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Vous ne 


- undertook the Poem of Abſalom 
and Achitophel, upon the Deſire of 
King Charles the Second. The Per- 
formance was applauded by every one 
and ſeveral Perſons preſſing him to 
write a Second Part, he, upon de- 
clining it himſelf, ſpoke to Mr. Tate 
to write one, and gave him his Ad- 
vice in the Direition of it; and that 
Part beginning Page 13, Line 17, 
Next 1 a Troop of buſie Spirits - 
Preis, "i 
Wong II. B 2 ane 8 
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Ne 


e the* READ EI. 8 
E Page 18, Line . an 


To talk like Doeg, and to write like 
"thee, £5 8 8A 


containing near. Two hundred Verſes, 
were intirely Mr. Dryden's Compofi- 
tion, beſides ſome Touches in other 
places. You will fmd at the-End of 
| this Part, « a true ah fo both the Parts. 


The Szcond Parr of 


ABSALOM 


„ wa 
ACHITOPHEL. 


lk Men, like Beaſts, each other's 

Prey were made, 

Since Trade began, and Prieſthood grew 
a Trade, ; 


N * ſo curſt as thoſe 

That madly. their own A r oppoſe ; | 
There Heav'n it ſelf, and God-like Kings, in vain 
Show'r down the Manna of a gentle Reign; 
While pamper'd Crowds to mad Sedition run, 
And Monarchs by Indulgence are undone.. 

Thus David's Clemency was fatal grown, 

While wealthy Faction aw'd the wanting Throne. 
For now their Sov'reign's Orders to contemn - 
Was held the Charter of Jeruſalem, 4 
His * tinvade, his Tributes to refuſe, 

A Privilege peculiar to the Jews; 

As if from Heav'nly Call this Licence fell, 
And Jacob's Seed were W to Rebel! 
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Since Realms were form'd, none ſure 
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'6 The Szcond PART of 


Seems ha 


Let, as all Folly would lay claim to Senſe, 


"Whole very Chiefs, convict, Were never freed; - © 


While in the böunds 6 


Achitophel_with Triumph ſees his Crimes 


Thus ſuited to the Madneſs of the Times; 
And Abſalom, to make his Hopes ſucceed, - 


Of flattering Charms no longer ſtands in need; 


While fond of Change, tho' ne'er ſo dearly bought, oh 


Our Tribes out-ſtrip the Youth's Ambitious Thought; 
His ſwifteſt Hopes with ſwifter Homage meet, 


1 crowd their ſervile Necks beneath his Feet. 


hus to his Aid while preſſing Tides repair, 
He mounts and ſpreads his Streamers in the Air. 
The Charms of Empire might his Youth miſ-lead,, 
But what can our beſotted {frael pleddd??! 
Sway*d by a Monarch, whoſe ſerene Command © + 
f the Bleſſing of our promis'd Land, 
Whoſe only Grieyance is exceſs of Eaſe; 
Freedom our Pain, and Plenty our Diſeaſe! 
And Wickedneſs ne er wanted a Pretence, 5 
Wich Arguments they'd make their Treaſon good, 
And righteous David's Self with Slanders load: 
That Arts of foreign Sway he did affect, 
And dung Jebuſites from Line rote, © 


ST SD I} 


| 
Nay, we have ſeen their Sacrificers' bleed! 
Accuſers Infamy is urg'd in yain, * 
f Senſe they did contain, 
But ſoon they launcht into tl? unfathom'd Tide, 
And in the Depths they knew Jdifdain'd to Ride, 
For probable Diſcoveries to difpence, I 
Was thought below a penfion'd Evidence: 
Mere Fruth was dull, nor Tuited with the Port 
Of pamper'd Cerah, when adyanc'd to Court. 
No leſs than Wonders now they will impoſe, = 
And Projects void of Grace or Senſe diſcloſe,” © © 
Such was the Charge on pious Michal brought, 
Michal that ne'er was cruel ev'n in Thought. 


* We Af 


, 


The beſt of Queens, and moſt obedient 


Impeach'd of curſt Deſigns on David's Life! ' 
His Life, the Theme of her eternal Pray'r, 
Tis ſcarce ſo much his Guardian Angels Care. 


Not 


MisCELLANY Pons. 7 


Not Summer Morns:ſuch Mildneſs can diſcloſe, == 

The Hermon Lilly, nor the Sharon, Roſe, * 

Neglecting each vain Pomp of Majeſty, 

Tranſported Michal feeds her Thoughts on high. 

She lives with Angels, and as Angels do, 

Quits Heav'n ſometimes to bleſs the World below. 

Where, cheriſht by her Bounty's 8 Spring, 

Reviving Widows ſmile, and Orphans ſing. 

Oh! when rebellious Iſrael's Crimes at height, 

Are threatned with her Lord's approaching Fate, 

The Piety of Michal then remain A. 

In Heaven's Remembrance, and prolong his Reign. 
Leſs, Deſolation did the Peſt purſue, 

That from Daz's limits to Beerſheba ſlew z 

Leſs, fatal the repeated Wars of: Tyre, 

And leſs Jeruſalem's avenging Fire, 5 

Wich gentler Terrour theſe our State o'er-ran, 

Than ftnce our Evidencing Days began 

On every Cheek a pale Confuſion ſat, 

Continu'd Fear beyond. the worlt of Fate! 

Truſt was no more, Art, 'Sclence, uſeleſs made, 

All Ocqupations loft, but Caras Trade. | 

Mean-while a Guard on modeſt Corab wait, 

If not for Safety, needful yet for State, 5 

Well might he deem each Peer and Prince his Slave: 

And Lord it o'er the Tribes which he. could Save: 

Ev'n Vice in him was Virtue what fad Fate, 

But for his Honeſty, had ſeiz'd our State? ie 

And wir What Tyranny. bad we been curſtt. 

Had Corah never prov'd à Villain firſt? itt 

T' have told his Knowledge of th' Intrigue in groſs 

Had been, alas, to our Deponent's loſs; by 

The travell'd Levite had th' Experience. got, 

To Husband well, and make the beſt of 's Plot; 

And therefore like an Evidence of skill, 

With wiſe Reſerves ſecur'd his Penſion ſtill; 

Nor quite of future Pow'r himſelf bereft, 

But Limbo's large for Unbelievers left. 

And now his Writ ſuch. Reverence had got, 


'Twas-motſe than Ploning ro ſuſpedt his Plot. 
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Some were ſo well convinc'd, they made no doubt 
Themſelves to help the founder'd Swearers out. 
Some had their Senſe impos'd on by their Fear, 
But more for Int'reſt ſake believe and ſwears 
Ev'n to that height with fome the Frenzy grew, 
They rag'd to find their Danger not prove true. 
Yet, than all theſe a Viler Crew remain, 
Who with Achitophel the Cry maintain 
Not urg'd by Fear, nor through miſguided Senſe, _ 
(Blind Zeal, and ſtarving Need had ſome pretence) 
But for the Good Old Cauſe that did excite © 
Th' Original Rebels Wiles, Revenge and Spight. 
Theſe raiſe the Plot, to have the Scandal thrown © 
Upon the bright Succeſſor of the Crown, k 
Whoſe Virtue with ſuch Wrongs they had purſu'd, 
As ſeem'd all hope of Pardon to exclude. | 
Thus, while on private Ends their Zeal is built, 
The cheated Crowd appland and ſhare their Guilt. - 
Such Practices as theſe, too groſs to lye | 
Long unobſery'd by each diſcerning Eye, * 
The more judicious 1/rael:tes Unſpell's, D 
Though ſtill the Charm the giddy Rabble heldsg 
Ev'n 4bſalom, amidſt the da ling Beam . 
Of Empire, and Ambition's flattering Dreams, 
Perceives the Plot (too foul to be excus'd) 
To aid Deſigns, no leſs pernicious, us d. 
And {(Filial Senſe yet ſtriving in his Breaſt) 
Thus to Achitophel his Doubts expreſt. 
Why are my Thoughts upon a Crown employ'd, 
Which once obtain'd, can be but half enjoy'd? _ 
Not ſo when Virtue did my Arms require, , 
And to my Father's Wars I fle intire. 
My Regal Pow'r how will my Foes reſent, 
When I my Self have ſcarce my own Conſent? 
Give me a Son's unblemiſnt Truth again, 
Or quench the Sparks of Duty that remain, 
How ſlight to force a Throne that Legions guard 
The Task to me; to prove Unjuſt, how hard! 
And if th' imagin'd Guilt thus wound my Thought, 
What will it When the Tragick Scene is * 
wa | 92 Dire 
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Miso rLLANY Porms. 9 
Dire War muſt firſt be conjur'd from below, —_ 
The Realm we'd Rule, we firſt muſt Overthrow; 

- And when the Civil Furies are on wing 
That blind and undiſtinguiſnt Slaughters fling, 
Who knows what impious chance may reach the 
King? i 750 | 
Oh! oats let me Periſh in the Strife, 
Than have my Crown the Price of David's Life! 
Or if the Tempeſt of the War he ſtand, | 
| In Peace, ſome vile officious Villain's Hand 
" His Soul's anointed Temple may invades +» 
y Or, preſt by clamorous Crowds, my Self be made 
His Murtherer; rebellious Crowds, whoſe Guilt ; 
Shall dread his Vengeance *till his Blood be ſpilt, 
Which if my Filial Tenderneſs oppoſe, 
Since to the Empire by their Arms 1 roſe, 
Thoſe very Arms on me ſhall be employ'd, 
A new Uſurper Crown'd, and I Deftroy'd':* 
The fame Pretence of Publick Good will hold, 4 


" V0 


| And new Achitophels be found as bold | 

| To urge the needful Change, perhaps tłe Old. 
He ſaid. The Stateſman with a Smile replies, 

(A Smile that did his riſing Spleen diſguiſe) 7) 

My Thoughts preſum'd our Labours at an End, 

And are we till with Conſcience to contend? 

Whoſe Wants in Kings, as needful is allow'd, 

As 'tis for them to find it in the Crowd. 

Far in the doubtful Paſſage you are gone, 

And only can be ſafe by preſſing on. 

The Crown's true Heir, a Prince ſevere and wiſe, 

; Has view'd your Motions long with jealous Eyes, 

. Your Perſon's Charms, you more prevailing Arts, 
And mark'd your Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts: 


— 


Whoſe Patience is th? effect of ſtinted Pow'r, 

But treaſures Vengeance for the fatal Hour, 

And if remote the Peril he can bring, 

Your preſent Danger's greater from the King. 

Let not a Parent's Name deceive your Senſe, 

Nor truſt the Father in a jealous Princß ee 
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10 The SECOND PART of 
Your trivial Faults if he could ſo reſent; .. 
To doom you little leſs than Banithment,” 
What Rage muſt your Preſumption ſince inſpire? 
_ Againſt his Orders your Return from Tyre? 
Nor only fo, but with a Pomp more high, 
And open Court of Popularity, oth” - 
The Factious Tribes And this Reproof from thee 2 
(The Prince replies) O Stateſman's winding Skill, 
They firſt condemn that firſt advis'd the Ii! 
Illuſtrious Youth (return'd.Acbitophel) oo 
Miſconſtrue not the Words that mean you well. 
The Courſe you ſteer I worthy Blame conclude, _ 
But 'tis becauſe you leave it unpurſwd. 
A Monarch's Crown with Fate ſurrounded lies, - 
Who reach, lay hold on Death that miſs the Prize, 
Did you for this expoſe your ſelf to ſhow, - | 
And to the Crowd bow popularly low! 
For this your glorious Progreſs next ordain, | 
With Chariots, Horſemen; and a numerous Train, 
With Fame before you like the Morning Star, 
And Shouts of Joy ſaluting from afar? ee 
On from the Heights you've reach'd but take a View, 
Scarce leading Lucifer cou'd fall like you! of 
And muſt I here my Ship-wrackt Arts bemoan? 
Have I for this ſo oft made Iſrael groan ! 
Your ſingle Intereſt with the Nation weigh'd, 
And turn'd the Scale where your Deſires were laid ! 
Ev'n when at Helm a Courſe ſo dang'rous mov'd 
To land your Hopes, as den- prov d. 
I not diſpute ( e Royal Youth replies) v2.6 
The known Perfection of your: Policies, 
Nor in Achitophel yet grudge. or blame 
The Privilege that Stateſmen ever claim; 
Who private Intereſt never yet purſu'd, 
But nil pretended 'twas for others good : 
What Politician yet eer ſcap'd his Fate, 
Who ſaying his own Neck not fav'd the State? 
From hence on ny hum rous Wind that veer'd, 
ey 


ö ll Wich ſhifted Sails a ley'ral Courſe you ſteer d. 
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Mizeztuant Po zus. tt 
What Form of Sway did David e er purſue, 
That ſeem'd like Abſolute, but ſprung from you? 
Who at your Inſtance quaſht.each. penal Law, 

That kept diſſenting Factious Jews in awe ; | 

And who ſuf t Laws, may abrogme ;/ 

That done, form New, and ſo enſlave the State. 

Ev'n Property, whoſe Champion now =o: ſtand. 

And ſeem for this the Idol of the Land, 

Did ne'er (ſuſtain ſuch Violence before, 

As when your Counſel ſhut the Royal Store; 

Advice, that Ruin to Whole Tribes procur'd, 

But ſecret kept till your o.π]˖ D Bank's ſecur'd. 
Recount wich this the tripple Cov'nant broke, 

And rat fitted for a Foreign Yoke; 

Nor here your Counſel's fatal Progreſs ſtaid,. 

But ſent out levied Powers to Pharaoh's Aid. 

Hence Tyre and Iſrael, low in Ruins laid, 

And Egypt once their Scorn, their common Terrour 
Ev'n yet of ſuch'a Seaſon we can dream, [made. 
When Royal Rights you made your darling Theme. 
For Pow'r unlimited cou'd Reaſons draw, | 
And bao. Prerogative above the Law; w 
Which on your fall from Office grew Unjuſt, 
The Laws made King, the King a Slave in Truſt: 
Whom with State- craft (to Int'reſt only true) * 
You now accuſe of Ills contriv'd by yt. 

To this Hell's Agent Royal Youth, fix here, 
Let Int'reſt be the Star by which you ſteerr. 
Hence to repoſe your Truſt in me was wiſe, 
Whoſe Intreft moſt in your Advancement lyes. 
A Tye ſo firm as always will avail; 99 Ho. 
When Friendſnhip, Nature and Religion fail; 

On ours the Safety of the Crowd depends, 

Secure the Crowd, and we obtain our Ends, |; 
Whom 1 will cauſe ſo far our Guilt to ſhare, 0 
Till tiiey. are made our Champions by their*Fear:. 


Anne 


What Oppoſition can your Rival bringy/ © > f 4 


While Sanhedrims are jealous of the King? 

His Strength as yet in David's Friendſhip lyes, 
And what can David's Self without Supplies: 
LU DS » Who: 
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Who with Excluſive Bills muſt now diſpen ce, 
Debar the Heir, or ſtarve in his Defence. dr 
Conditions which our Elders neler will quit. 
And David's Juſtice never can admit. 
Or forc'd by Wants his Brother to betray, 
To your Ambition next he clears the wayß 
For if Succeſſion once to Nought they bring, 
Their next Advance removes the preſent King: 
Perſiſting elſe his Senates to diſſolve, 
In equal Hazard ſhall his Reign involve. N 
Our Tribes, whom Pharaoh's Pow'r ſo much alarms, 
Shall riſe without their Prince t'oppoſe his Arms; 
Nor boots it on what Cauſe at firſt they join, 
Their Troops once up, are Tools for our Deſign. 
At leaſt ſuch ſubtle Covenants ſhall be made. 
Till Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. 
Aſſociations of Myſterious Senſe, Foals 2201 
Againſt, but ſeeming for, the King's Defence: 
Ev'n on their Courts of Juſtice Fetters draw; - 
And from our Agents muzzle; up their Law. 
By which, a Conqueſt if we fail to make, 
'Tis a drawn Game at worſt, and we ſecure our Stake. 
He ſaid, and for the dire Succeſs depends . 
On various Sects, by common Guilt made Friends. 
Whoſe Heads, tho? ne er ſo diff wag in their Creed, 
I'th? point of Treaſon yet were well agreed. 
Mongſt theſe, extorting Iſban firſt appears, 
Purſu'd b'a meager. Troop of Bankrupt Heirs. 
Bleſt Times, when 1ſhban, he whoſe Occupation 
So long has been to Cheat, Reforms the Nation? 
Iſhban of Conſcience ſuited to his Trade, 
s good a Saint as Uſurer e er made. | W 
Yet Mammon has not ſo engroſt him quite, 
But Belial lays as large a Claim of Spight; h 
Who, for thoſe Pardons from his Prince he draws, 
Returns Reproaches, and cries up the CauſGe 
That Year in which the City he did way; 


He left Rebellion in a hopeful Way. 
Yet his Ambition once was found ſo bold. 


To offer Talents of Extorted Gold: 10 
1 13 Cou' 
Bie 8 b 


To ſell their Conſcience and eſpouſe the Caufe. 


MisctLLANY PorMs. 13 
Cou'd David's Wants have ſo been brib'd, to ſuame 
And ſcandalize our Peerage with his Name 

For which, his dear Sedition he'd forſwear,  - 
And e' en turn Loyal to be made a Peer... 
Next him, let Railing Rabſheka' Have plaſge 

So full of Zeal he has no need of Grace; 

A Saint that can both Fleſh and Spirit uſe, | 

Alike haunt Conventicles and the Stews :©* 

Of whom the Queſtion difficult appears, 1 

If moſt i“ th. Preacher's or the Bawd'$ Arrears) - ' 
What Caution cou'd appear too mueh in him 
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That keeps the Treaſure of Jeruſalm ca vE- 
Let David's Brother but approach the ToW n, 
Double our Guards (he cries) We are undone. 


Proteſting that he dares not Sleep in's Bed; 
Left he ſhou d riſe next Morn without his Head, ' 
Next theſe; a Troop of buſie Spirits preſs, 

Of little. Fortunes, and of Confſcience'leſs; 
With them the Tribe, whoſe Luxury had drain d 
Their Banks, in former Sequeſtrations gain d); 
Who Rich and Great by Rebellions grew, 
And long to fiſh the troubled Streams ane. 
Some future Hopes, ſome preſent Payment draws, '' 
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Such Stipends thoſe vile Hirelings beſt befit, 
Prieſts without Grace, and Poets without Wit. 
Shall that falſe Hebronite eſcape our Curſe, 5:17 
Judas, that keeps the Rebels'PenfioniPurſe; © > » 
Judas that pays the Treaſon-writer's' Fee,; 
Judas that well deſerves his Nameſake's Tree; X's 


Who at Jeruſalem's own Gates ereas fo 7 4 7 
His College for a Nurſery of Sect se 
Young Prophets with an early Care ſecures 
And with the Dung of his on Arts manures.. 


What have the Men of Hebron here to do?? 
What part in Hſrael's promis'd Land have 1ou n 


24 be Second Pant of 
Here ſtruts it like a Patriot, and talks bigh _ 
Of injur'd Subjects, alter d Braperty . 
An Emblem of that buazing A juſt, 

That mounts the Wheel, — thinks ſhe railes WY 
Can dry Bones live ꝰ or Skelezons-produce; ,. 
The Vital Warmth of — Juice: 
Slim Phaleg cou'd, and at the Table fed, 
Return'd the grateful Product to the Bed. 

A Waiting man to Tray ling Nobles , 

He, his o Laws, wou'd.ſawcily impoſe; 


:Till Baſtinado'd back again he went, 4 100 1 


To learn thoſe Manners he to teach was ſent. 


Chaſtiz d, he puge: to have retreated Home, 5 | . | 


But he reads Politicks to Abſalom, 

For never —— though 1 and ſcorn'd,. 

To his own: Country willingly return'd, 

— hut leaving familh'd Phaleg to be fed, 

And to talk Treaſon fox his daily Bread. 

Let Hebron, nay let Hell produce a; Man, 

So made for Miſchief as Ben- Jocba nan; wer. 
1 Jew of Humble Parentage was He, bo * 


Trade a Levite, thoug h Of be Degree 211051 | bu, 


Ele Pride no-higher chan oh e Desk aſ; ind... 
But for the Drudgery of Rey Was Fir'd 
To Read and 2 in Linen Ephod * & 


And p 2 Shekels from the Grave. gi 4 . 
Married at laſt, but finding — 1 come faſter, 
He cou'd not live by God, but gd his Malter: 


Inſpir'd by Want, Was made a — oel 


They got a Villain, and we loſt a Tack. 34:40. 40 


Still violent, whatever Cauſe he took, 


But moſt againſt the Party, he forſook. 03 2 


For Ren e who ne ler turn b XI | 
Are bound in Conſcience to be double K nayes.. 


So this Proſe - Prophet took moſt monſtrous Pains,. | 


To let his Maſtets ſee the earn'd his Gains. 
But as the Dev' awes-all his Imps a Shame, 


He choſe th! Apoſtatei for his. proper hene, 1 24s 2 
Wich little Pains he made the Pickure trum: 


A from Reflexion took the Rogue he drew. 
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MrscYLLANY Ports. 17 
5 A wondrous Work, to prove the Jewiſh Nation 0 
ln every Age a Murmuring Generation; pg 
To trace em from their Infancy of Singing, IPA 
And ſhew em Factious from their firſt Beginnin 5 
rove they cou'd Nebel, and Rail, and d. 1 
wk to the Credit of the Chofen Flock ; 1 
A 2 Authority, which' muſt convince 
That Saints own” no Allegiance to their Prince. 
As 'tis a Leading-Card to make a "Whore, #4 
| To prove her Mother had turnd up before. 
; But, tell me, did the drunken Parrrarch'blefs — © 
I The Son that ſhew'd his Father's Nakednefs ? 
| Such Thanks the preſent Church thy Pen will r ok 
Which proves Rebellion was fo Primitive, * 434. 
Muſt Ancient Failings be Examples made ? 
Then Mutherers from Cain may learn their Trade. 
As thou the Heathen and the Saint haſt drawn, 
Methinks th' Apoſtate was the better Man: 
And thy hot Father"(waving my reſpect) 
| Not of a Mother Church, — of a Sect. 
And ſuch he needs muſt be of thy Inditin 
This comes of drinking Aſſes Milk, and . As 
If Balak ſhould be calP& to leave his n 
(As Profit is the loudeſt Call of Grace) : 
His Temple difpoſſeſsd-of one, would be 
Repleniſh'd with ſeven Devils more by thee. 

Levi, thou art à Load, If lay thee dawn; 
And ſhew Rebellion dare, without a Gown; 
Poor Slaves' in Metre, Pull and Addle-pated, 4249, BI 
Who Rhime Ru ev'n David's Pſalms, tranſlated. 
Some in my ſpeedy Pace 1 muſt out- run. D 
As lame Mephiboſheth the Wizard's Son; 
To make quick way Fl lea we & er heavy Blocks, 
Shun rotten UZZ4 bs 1 would the Por; by 
And haſten Og and-Dvey to rehearſe, n 
Two Fools that Cruteh their feeble Senſe on verſs, 
Who by my Muſe to all ſueceeding times. 
Shall live in ſpight of their own Boer el Rhimes. 
Doeg, though without knowin Ny or why, yy 
Made ſtill a blund'ring kind of Lalo), 
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Spurr'd boldly on, and daſh'd thro? Thick and Thin; 


2 


Inſtinct he fo 
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Through Senſe and Non-ſenſe, never out nor in 4: | 
Free from all Meaning, whether Good or 45 
And in one Word, Heroically Mad: 
He was too warm on Picking-work to dwell, or 
But Faggotted his Notions as they fell, 01 2 
And fn they Rhim'd and Rattl'd, all was well. 
Spightful he is not, though he wrote a Satyr, 
For ſtill there goes ſome thinking to Ill- Nature: 
He needs no more than Birds and Beaſts to think, 
All his Occaſions are to Eat and Drink,” 
If he call Rogue and Raſcal from a Garret, 
He means you no more Miſchief than a Parrat: 
Theè words for Friend and Foe alike were made, 
To fetter em in Verſe is all his Trade. | 
For Almonds he'll cry Whore to his own Mother: 
Andfcall W Abſalem King David's Brother. 
Let him be Gallows- free by my Conſent, | 
And nothing Suffer ſince he nothing Meant; 
Hanging ſuppoſes Human Soul and Reaſon, 
This Animal's below committing Treaſon: 
Shall he be hang'd who never could Rebel 755 
That's a Preferment for Achitophel. | v7 
The Woman that committed Buggary, - 1 27 
Was rightly, ſentenc'd by the Law to die; os 
But twas hard Fate that to the Gallows led 
The Dog, that never heard the Statute 0999 A1 
Railing in other Men may be a Crime, ol | 
But ought: to 79 for meer Inſtinct in him * 

os, and no farther knows, — rl 
For to write Verſe with him is to Tranſproſe, - - 
*Twere pity Treaſorr at his Door to enn 
Who males Heaven's Gate a Lot to its own * UT 
Let him Rail on, let his invective Muſe | 
Have four and twenty Letters to Auf In 1 V 
Which if he jumbles to one Line of Senſe,, 
Indlict him of a Capital ON Fence, ., 14 00 
In Fire- works give bom. leave to vent his Spight 
D e *. the ooy Arber * cam write 3. A 
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Still thou may'ſt live, avoiding Pen and Ink, 17 x 
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The height of his umbition is, we know. 
But to be Maſter of a Puppet- how., 5/294) 
On that one Stage his Works may yet appear, 
And a Month's Harveſt keeps him all the Lear. 
Now ſtop your Noſes, Readers, all and ſome, 
For here's a Tun of Midnight-work to come, 
og from a Treaſon Tavern rowling Home. 
Round as a Globe, and Liquor'd ev'ry chink, 
Goodly and great he fails behind his Link; 
With all this bulk there's nothing loſt in Og,. 
For ev?ry inch that ib not Fool is Rogue: 
A monſtrous Maſs of foul corrupted Matter, 
As all the Devils had ſpew'd to make the Batter. 
When Wine has given him Courage to Blaſpheme, 
He curſes God; but God before curſt him; 1 
And if man cou'd have reaſon, none has more, 
That made his Paunch ſo rich and him ſo poor. 
With wealth he was not truſted, ſor Heaven knew 
W hat 'twas of old to pamper up à Jew; 25 
To what wou'd he on Quail aud Pheaſant (well,  * 
That ev'n on Tripe and Carrion could rebel? - - 
But though, Heav'n made him poor, (with rev'rence 
He never was a Poet of God's making; ent 
The Midwife laid her hand on his thick Skull. 
With this Propheticle Bleſſing Be thon Dull; 
Drink, ſwear and roar, forbear no lewd Delight 
Fit for thy bulk, do any thing but write: X 
Thou art of laſting Make, like thougttleſs Meh, 
A ſtrong Nativity but for the fen 
Eat Opium, mingle Arſenick in thy drink, 


I ſee, I ſee, tis Counſel given in van, 
For Treaſon botcht in Rhime will be thy ban, 
Rhime is the Rock on which thou art to wreck,.. . - 
'Tis fatal to thy Fame and to thy Neck: 
Why mould thy Metre good King David blaſt? 
A Plalm of his will ſurely be thy laſ. 
Dar'ſt thou preſume in Verſe to meet thy Foes, - - 
Thou whom the penny Pamphlet foil'd in Proſe? 
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Doeg, whom God for Mankind's mirth bas made, 
O'er. tops thy Talent in thy very trade: wy 00 > 


Doeg to thiee, dh tings are ſo coarſe, er. 
A Poet is, thou rr the Poets Horſe, , 1. 
double Nooſe thou on thy Neck doſt 
or writing Treaſon, and for —.— wy 
Fo die for Faction is a common” ey 
But to be hang'd for Nonſenſe is the Devil: - 
Hadſt thou the Glories of thy 2 expreſt, 
Thy Praiſes had been Satyr at the | 
But thou in chargfie Verſe; unlickt, anpointl, 
Haſt ſhamefully defy d the Lord's anginted: 
I will not rake che Dunghill of thy Crimes, 
For wW² would read ty Life that reads thy Abies) 
But of King David's Foes, be this the Doom, 
May all be like the Voung- man Abſalom, 
And for my Foes may. this their Bleſſing be, 
To __ like and to write 3 7 
Abit hel ea Rank, Degree Ages: :- 
For EG hn neglects nt 40 b 
The wiſe and fich for Purſe and Co 8 
The Feols and Beggars for their n 
Wis: yet not only on the "Town. de 
For ev'n in Court the Faction had Re 
Theſe thought the Places they poſſeſt too Rua, 
And ain their hearts will Court and og to fall: 
— Whoſe Names the Muſe diſdaining, holds we. Dock. 
Thruſt in the Villains Herd, without:;a{ Mark; | 


With n and Libel-ſpawning 5 
Intriguin ps; dull * and wor e Pimps. 
Diſdain pager: Raſcal Rable topurſue, 2 117 110! 


Their ſet Cabals are yet a viler Gem; 
See whete invobv'd in common ſmoak they fits - 
Some for our Mirth, ſome for our Satyr "FRE 
Theſe gloomy, thoughtful, and on Miſchief bent, 
W hile thoſe. for mere good Fellowſhip frequent 
Th' appointed Club, can 2 Sedition paſs, 
Senſe, Nonſenſe, any t' employ the Glaſk; 
And who believe im their dull honeſt Hearts 
The Reft talk Treaſon but to ſhew their Parts; . 
| 0 


Tho 
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ho ne'er had Wit on Will for Miſchief 42298 

t pleas'd to be reputed, of 2 Set. 

But in the Sacred Annals of our Plot, 

duſtrious A ROD never be forgot: 

he Labours of this Midnight-Magiſtrate,  » |: 

ay Vie with Corals to preſerve the State... 
ſcarch of Arms, be fall'ch not to lay hold | 
n War's moſt powerful — rous Weapon, GOLD; 
nd laſt, to take from Febuſrtes all Odds, | 

heir Altars pillag'd, ſtole their very Gods; 


is Badliſh Gold in David's Ceyn Diſpuis“ 

hich to his Houſe with richer Roliques came, 

nile Lumber Idols only fed the na: its 

or our wiſe Rabble ne'er:took pairs: t. enquire, 

hat 'twas he burnt; {o.'t-made a rohſing Fire. 15 
ith which our Elder was enrich'd no mers 5 


* falſe Gehazi wich che Syrian's Store: 
r, that when our Ciuſing-Tribes were met, 
for his Stinking Votes he fan in Debt; 
or 1 the Wicked, and, as Authors think, 
he Saints he chousd for his Dnaks: 7 "oy 
hus ev'ry Shift and ſubtle Method i "i K 
nd All to be nd Zub ar the laſt. AA 


Now, - rais'd on Tyre": fad Ruins, bels Pride 
oar'd high, his Legions threatning fat and e 5 


s when a bat rin —.— ingendred high, + cl 
zy Winds upheld, — s ho ring in the Sr, : 
s gaz'd upon by ev*ry 1 Swain, LL 


115 for his Vineyard feats, and that his Gala, A 

or blooming Plants, and Flow'rs new o pening, Thi 

or Lambs yean'd lately, and fardabiring'1 Bees; 

o guard his Stock each to the Gods does call, | 

Incertain where the Fire-charg'd Clouds will fall: | 

'n ſo the doubtful Nations watch his Arms, | 

ith. Terror each expecting his Alarms, 

here, Judah, Where was now ED Lyon's a * | 

Thou only cou'dſt the Captive La reſtore; ' 

But Thou, with inbred Brvits and Faction _ 

rom : Egypt need'ſt a Guardian with the 11 * 
S 


ft would he ery, when Treaſure he ſur 8 * : 


. 


* 
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Thy Prince from Sanhedrims no Truſt allow'd, 
Too much the Repreſenters of the Crowd. 
Who for their owWᷣn Defence give no Supply. 
But what the Crown's Prerogatives Sar buy 2 :⸗ 
As if their Monarch's Rights to violate | 
More needful were, than to preſerve the State! 
From preſent Dangers they divert their Care, 
And all their Fears are of the Royal Heir; 
Whom now the reigning Malice of his Foes 


Unjudg'd would Sentence, and ere Crown'd, Depoſe 


Religion the Pretence, but their Decree | 
To bar his Reign, whate'er his Faith ſhall be! 


By Sanhedrims, and clam'rous Crowds, thus preft, 
What Paſſions rent the Righteous David's Breaſt 2 


Who knows not how tr. oppoſe, or to comply. 
Unjuſt to Grant, and dangerous to Deny! 
How near in this dark Juncture Iſrael's Fate, 
Whoſe Peace one ſole Expedient could create, 
Which yet th! extreameſt Virtue did require, 


. Ev'n-of that Prince whoſe Downfal they conſpire ! 


His Abſence David does with: Tears adviſe, 

ITV appeaſe their Rage. Undaunted He complies; 
- Thus he Who prodigal of Blood and Eaſe, 
A Royal Life exposd to Winds and Seas, 

At once contending with the Waves and Fire, 
And heading Danger in the wars of Tyre, * 
Inglorious now forſakes his Native Sand, 

And like an Exile quits the promis'd Land? 


Our Monarch ſcarce from preſſing Tears refrains, 


And painfully his Royal State maintains, 
ho now embracing on th' extremeſt Shore, 
Almoſt revokes what he enjoin'd before + 
Concludes at laſt more Truſt to be allowd 
To Storms and Seas, than to the raging Crowd! 
Forbear, raſh' Muſe, the parting Scene to draw, 
With filence charta'd as deep às theirs that ſaw! 
; ** attending Nobles weep, oj 
But hardy Sailors ſwell with Tears the Deep! 


The Tide reſtrain'd her:Coufſe, and more amaz'd, 


While 


The Twin- ſtars on the Royal Brothers gaz d: 


ole 


hilt 
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hile this ſole fear ne 
oes trouble to our ſuff ring Heroe bring, 
eſt next the popular Rage oppreſs the Ring! 
has parting, each for th' other's Danger griey'd; 
he Shore the King, and Seas the Prince receiy'd. _ 
o injur'd Heroe, While propitious Gales, | 
oft as thy Conſort's breath, inſpire thy ſailss 
ell may ſhe truſt her beauties on a flood, 
here thy triumphant Fleets ſo oft have rode! 
fe on thy breaſt. reclin'd her Reſt be deep, | 
ockt like a- Nereid by the Waves aſleep; 8 

hile happieſt dreams her fancy entertain, 
nd to Elyſian Fields convert the Main! N 
o injur'd Heroe, while the ſhores of Tyre 
t thy approach ſo ſilent ſhall admire, _ * 
Vho on thy thunder ſtill their thoughts 'imploy, _ 
Ind greet 1 Landing with a trembling Joy. 
On Heroes thus the Prophet's Fate is thrown, 
\dmir'd by ey'ry Nation but their on; 5 10 
et while our factious Jews his Worth deny, 
Their aking Conſcience gives their Tongue the Lie. 
v'n in the worſt of Men the nobleſt Parts . 
onfeſs him, and he triumphs in their Hearts 
hom to his King the bel Reſpe&ts commend - -- 
Df Subject, Soldier, Kinſman, Prince and Friend; 
All ſacred Names of moſt divine Eſteem, 9 85 
And to Perfection all ſuſtain'd by him, ar 04 ot 
iſe, Juſt and Conſtant, Courtly without Art, 
Swift to diſcern and to reward Deſert; r 
o hour of his in fruitleſs Eaſe deſtroy d. 
But on the nobleſt Subject's till employ d. 

hoſe ſteddy Soul ne' er learnt to ſeparate | 
Between his Monarch's Int'reft and the State, 
Hut Jeng [ons Bleſſings on the Royal Head, 

hich he well knows muſt be on Subjects ſhed. - 

On what Pretence cou'd then the 'Vulgar Rage 
\gainſt his Worth, and native Rights, engage? 
Religious Fears their Argument are made, '' © 
Religious Fears his ſacred Rights inyade! 1 
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Olf future Superſtition they complain, 
And Jebuſitict Worſnip in his Reign: 
With ſuch Alarms his Foes the Crowd deceive, 
With Dangers, fright, which not themſelves believe. 
Since nothing can our ſacred Rites remove, 
 Whate'er the Faick of the Succeflor-provye ; 
Our Jews their Ark ſnall undiſturb'd retain, 
Ar leaſt while) their Religion is their Gain, 
Who know by old Experience Baal's Commands 
Not only claim'd their -Confcience, but their Land; 
They grudge God's Tythes, how therefore ſhall th 
An Idol full poſſeſſion of the Field 7; [sie 
Grant ſuch a Prince enthron d, we muſt confeſs 
The Peoples ſuff rings than that Monarch's leſs, 
Who muſt to hard Conditions ſtill be bound, 
And for his Quiet with the Crowd compound; 
Or ſhou'd his Thoughts to Tyranny incline, 
Where are the Means to compaſs the Defign ? 
Our Crown's Revenues are too ſhort a ſtore, 
And jealous Sanhedrims wou'd give no more. 
As vain our fears of Zgypr's potent Aid. 
Not ſo has Pharabh learnt Ambition's trade, 
Nor ever with ſuch meaſures can comply, 
As ſhock the common Rules of Policy ; © - 
None dread like him the growth of 1rae!'s King, 
And he alone ſufficient Aids can bring; | 
Who knows that Prince to Egypt can give Law, 
That on our ſtubborn Tribes is Yoke cou'd draw. 
At ſuch profound Expenece he has not ſtood, 
Nor d 4 for this his Hands ſo deep in Blood; [tak 
Wou'd ne'er t u wrong and right his Progreſ 
3 his own Neſt, and keep the World awake, 
To fix à lawleſs: Prince on Judab's Throne, 
Firſt to invade our Rights, and then his Own; 
His dear-oain'd Conqueſts cheaply to deſpoil, 
And reap the harveſt of his Crimes and Toil. 
We grant his Wealth vaſt as our Ocean's Sand, 
And curſe its fatal Influence on our Land, 
Which our 'brib'd Fews ſo num rouſly p 5 
That ey'n an Hoſt his Penſioners wou'd make; 


From 
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th 
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rom theſe Deceivers our Dixiſions ſpring, 
Dur weakneſs;' and the growth, of f kgs King, 
heſe with pretended: Friendſhip 


I} — pleas:d/and 
theit ſacred” R and Prop 

uin, thus, the c en Flock are * 

ſhite Wolves are ta'en * Guardians of the 
&educ'd by theſe, we groundleſſy c01 — 12 0 
And loath ** Manna of a Reign: 
hus our Fore- fathers croobed Paths are od, 
Ve truſt our Prince, no more than they their God. 
But all in vain our Reaſoning Prophets · 


and freſh Remembrance of inteſtine Wars; 
hen the ſame Houſnold mortal Foes did yield, 


hen thick, as Egypt's, Locuſts on the Sand- 


hoſe few A with worſe Fate main, 
o drag the Bondage of à Tyrant's Reign: 
Which Scene of woes, unknowing we renew, 
nd madly, ev'n 2 Uls we fear, purſue; 

7 hile Pharaab laughs at our Domeſtick broils, 
nd ſafely crowds 10 Of 

et our fierce Sanhedrim, in reſtleſs Rage, 
Apainſt our abſent Heroe ſtill engage, - 
Ind chiefly urge, (ſuch did their frenzy proye,}-- 
he only Suit their Prince forbids to move, | 


70 


ind real Dangers wave, for groundleſs Hate. 
Long David's Patience waits relief to bri 
Vith all th' Indulgence: of a lawful King, 
Expecting till the: troubled: Waves would . 
But found the raging Billows {till increaſe, 


\ ile he forgives too far, almoſt Rebels. 


23 


hich 'till obtainꝰd, they ceaſe Affairs of 2 


he Crowd, whoſe Inſolence forbearanee Frells, -. 


> - 
& 7 
+ — 


Dur Crowd N dufpicion of wo by Prince create, Een 
ns: nd with the {pe (pecious cry 


o choſe whom ſad: Experience ne'er could teach, 
ho can commence new Broils in bleeding Scars, 


WA nd Brothers ſtain'd with Brothers Blood the . 
When Sons curſt Steel the Fathers gore did: ſtain, 
And Mothers mourn'di for Sons by Fathers ſlain: 


Tents with Nations en | 


1 * 
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Our Tribes lay Nlaughter'd through the. prois'd Land, 
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At laſt his deep Reſentments ſilence broke, 
Th' Imperial Palace ſhook; While thus he poke: 
Then Juſtice wake, and Rigour take her time, 
For lo! our Merey is become our Crime. 
While halting Puniſhment ber ſtroke delays, 
Our Sov'reign Right, Heav'n's ſacred Truſt, decays; 
For whoſe 5 ort ev'n Subjects Intereſt calls: 
Wo to that Ringdom, where the Monarch falls! 
That Prince Who yields the leaſt of regal Sway, 
So far his People's Freedom does betray; 7 
Right Toes by Law, and Law fubſifts by Pow'r, 
Difarm the Shepherd, Wolves the Flock deyour. 
Hard lot of Empire o'er'a ſtubborn Race, 
Which Heav'n it ſelf in vain has try'd: with Grace! 
When will our Reaſon's long-charm'd Eyes uncloſe, 
And Iſrael judge between her Friends and Foes? 
When ſhall we ſee expir'd Deceivers ſway, _. 
And credit what our God and Monarchs ſay? 
Diſſembled Patriots brib'd with Egypt's Gold, fas (3 
Ev'n Sanhedrims in blind Obedience hold, ' 
Thoſe Patriots falſnood in their Actions ſee, 
And judge by the pernicious Fruit the Tree; 
If ought for Which ſo loudly they declaim, 
Religion, Laws, and Freedom, were their aim; 
Our Senates in due Methods they had led. 
T' avoid thoſe Miſchiefs which they ſeem'd to dread; 
But firſt ere yet they propt the ſinking State, 
I' impeach and charge, as urg'd by private Hate, 
Proves that they n&er believ'd the 2 they preſt, 
But barb'rouſly deſtroy'd the Nation's Reſt. 
O! whither will ungovern'd Senates drive, 
And to what Bounds licentious Votes arrive? 
When their Injuſtice we are preſt to ſnare, 
The Monarch urg'd t exclude the lawful Heir! 
Are Princes thus diftinguiſh'd from the Crowd, 
And this the Privilege of Royal Blood) 
But grant we ſhou'd confirm che Wrongs they preſs, 
His Sufferings yet were, than the People's, leſs; 
Condemm d for life the murd'ring Sword to wield, 
And on their Heirs entail a bloody Field: We 
74 e us 
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hus madly their own Freedom they betray, 

And for -th* Oppreſſion, which they fear, make way; 

ucceſſion fixt by Heaw'n, the Kingdom's Bar, 

Which once diffoly%d,” admits the Flood of War; 

EW aſte, Rapine, Spoll, without, th" aſſault begin, 

ince then their good they will not underſtand, 

"Tis time to-take the Monarch's Pow'r in hand; 

Authority, and Force to join with skill, Nt) 

And ſave the Lunaticks againſt their Will. ; 

he ſame rough means that ſwage the Crowd, appeaſe 

Our Senates raging with the Crowd's diſeaſe. ** 

Henceforth unbiaſs'd Meafures let em draw 

From no falſe Gloſs, but Genuine Text of Law; 

„Nor urge thoſe Crimes upon Religion's ſcore, 
"Themſelves fo much in Jebuſites abhor. 

[Whom Laws convict (and only they) ſhall bleed, 

Nor Phariſees by Phariſees be freed. | 

Impartial Juſtice from our Throne ſhall ſhow*r, 

All ſhall have Right, and we our'Soy*reign Pow'r. 

He ſaid: th' Attendants heard with awful Joy, 

And glad Prefages their fixt Thoughts imploy; 

From Hebron now the ſuffering Heir return'd, 

\ Realm that long with Civil Diſcord mourn'd ; 


ompos'd and heal'd the place of his aboad 
he Deluge checkt that to Judæa ſpread, 
And ſtopt Sedition at the Fountain's Head. 
hus in forgiving David's Paths he drives, 
And chas'd from 1/rael, Ifrael's Peace contrives. 
he Field confeſt his pow'r in Arms before, 
und Seas proclaim'd his Triumphs to the ſhore ; 
\s nobly has his Sway in Hebron ſhown, T's 
ow fit t Inherit Godlike David's Throne. 
hrough Sion's ſtreets his glad Arrival's ſpread, 
And Conſcious Faction ſhrinks her ſnaky Head, 
His Train their Sufferings think o'erpaid, to ſee 
he Crowd's W ith Virtue once agree. 
7 charms all, oy r. for Worth diſtreſt 
1 Virtne proper to the brave and beſt : 
Vol. II. e Mongſt 
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And our mad Tribes ſupplant the fence within. 


Till his Approach, like ſome arriving God, — 


2 b 
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Of Learning yet, no Portion was deny'd; 


| Whoſe conduct, while the Moor fierce Onſets made, 
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Mongſt whom was Jothran, Jothran always bent 
To ſerve the Crown, and Loyal by Deſcent, 
Whoſe Conſtancy ſo'fixrm, and Conduct juſt, 
Deſerv'd at once two Royal Maſters truſt; . 
Who Tyre's proud Arms . withſtood 
On Seas, and gather'd Lawrels from the Flood; 


Friend to the Muſes, and the Muſes pride. 
Nor can Benaiah's worth forgotten lye, 
Of ſteddy Soul when publick Storms were high; 


Secur'd at once our Honour and our Trade. 
Such were the Chiefs, who moſt his Suff rings mourn'd, 
And view'd with ſilent Joy the Prince return d; 
While thoſe that ſought his Abſence to betray, 

_ Preſs firſt their nauſeous falſe Reſpects to pay; 

Him {till th* officious Hypocrites moleſ t, 
And with malicious Duty break his Reſt. v7 
While, real Tranſports thus his Friends employ, 


And Foes are loud in their diſſembled Joy, " 


PP ren yy wry 


His Triumphs, ſo-reſqunded far and near, . /; +. .. 
Miſs'd not his young ambitious Rival's Ear; 4 
And as when joyful Hunters clam'rous Train MX 
Some ſlumbring Lyon wakes in Moab's Plain, T] 
Who oft had forc'd the bold Aſſailants yield, 5 
And ſcatter'd his Purſuers through the Field, A; 
Diſdaining, furls his Mane, and tears the Ground, wy 
His Eyes enflaming all the Deſart round, 0 
With Roar of Seas direfts his Chaſers way, Fo 
3 Provokes from far, and dares them to the fray ; 1 
Such Rage ſtorm'd now in Abſalom's fierce. Breaſt, Pr. 
Such ndignation his fir'd Eyes confeſt: An 
Where now was the Inſtructer of his Pride? Ob 
Slept the old Pilot in ſo rough a Lide? | An 
Whoſe wiles had from the happy. ſhoxe betray'd, Sur 
And thus on ſhelves the cred'lous Vouth convey'd; Ali 
In deep revolving Thoughts he weighs his State, w. 
Secure of Craft, nor doubts 40 baffle Fate. -MEx 
At leaſt, if his ſtorm'd Bark muſt go adrift, _ .- A? 


To baulk his Charge, and for himſelf, to ſhift, ,. 5 To 
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In which his dextrous Wit had oft been Thown, 
And in the Wreck of Kingdoms ſav'd his own; 
But now with more than common danger preſt, 
Of various Reſolutions ſtands*pofleſt, 
Perceives/the Crowd's unſtable Zeal decay: 
Leſt their Recanting Chief the Cauſe betray, vo” : 
| Who on a Father's Grace his Hopes may ground, 
And for his Pardon with their Heads compound. 
Him therefore, ere his Fortune ſlip her Time, : 
The Stateſman 2 t' engage in ſome bold Crime 
Paſt Pardon, whether to attempt his Bed, 1 
Or threat with open Arms the Royal Head, 
Or other 2 ethod, and unjuſt, \ 
That may confirm him in the Peoples "Truſt, 
But failing thus t' enſnare him, nor ſecure 
How long his foil'd Ambition may endure, 
Plots next to lay him by, as paſt his Date, 
And try ſome new Pretender's luckier Fate; 
Whoſe hopes with equal Toil he wou'd purſue, 
Nor cares what. Claimer's Crown'd, except the true. 
Wake Abſalom, approaching Ruin ſhun, _ 
And ſee, O ſee, for whom thou art undone!. — 
How are thy Honours and thy Fame betray'd, | 
The property of deſp'rate Villains made? 
Loſt Pow'r and conſcious Fears their Crimes create, 
And Guilt in them was little leſs than Fate; | 
But why ſhouldſt thou, from ev'ry grievance free, 
Forſake thy Vineyards for their ſtormy Sea? 
For thee did Canaan's Milk and Honey flow, . 
Love dreſt thy Bow'rs, and Laurels ſought thy Brow, 
Prefermetit,, Wealth and Pow'r th Vaffals were, 
And of a Monarch all things but the Care. | 
Oh ſhould our Crimes, again, that Curſe draw down, 
And Rebel-arms-once more attempt the Crown, 
Sure Ruin waits unhappy Abſalom, 2 
3 Alike by Conqueſt or Defeat undone; ' 
Who could relentleſs ſee ſuch: Vouth and Charms 
Expire with wretched Fate in impious Arms? 
A Prince ſo form'd with Earth's and Heav'n's Applauſe; 
To triumph 0'er Crown'd Toy in David's Cauſe: 
| 2 
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For could their Pride brook any Prince's ey. ; 


The Fall of Monarchy it ſelf deſign; 


What all, beſide the flattet d Youth; muſt ſee. 


The SGcoiνα Pant ef 
Or grant him Victor, ſtill his Hopes muſt fail. 
Whg,. Conquering, wou'd not for himſelf prevail; 
The Faction whom he truſts for future SWays + 
Him and the Publick would alike betray ; 
Amongſt themſelves divide the Captive State, 

And found their Hydra-Empire in his Fate! 

Thus 1 beat the Clouds with painful Flight, 
The pity'd Youth, with Scepters in his Sight, wal 
(So — their eruel Politicks decreed,) 

Muſt by that Crew that made him Guilty, Bleed! 


Whom but mild Dad wou d they chuſe t' obey? 
Who once at ſuch à gentle Reign repine, , 


From Hate to that their Reformations ſpring, 

And David not their Grievance, but the King. 
Seiz'd now with panick Fear the Faction lyes, 

Leſt this clear Truth ſtrike Ab ſalom's charm'd Eyes 
Leſt he eive, from long Enchantment free, 


But what-e'er Doubts his troubled Boſom well, 
Fair Carriage ſtill: became {chitopbel. * 
Who now an envious Feſtival enſtals, 


And to ſurvey their Strength the Faction calls, A! 
Which Fraud, Religious Worſhip roo muſt 15 W 
But oh how weakly does Sedition build? H 
For lo! the Royal Mandate iſſues fortl, T 


8 Daſhing at once their Treaſon, Zeal, and Mirth! Se 


So have 4 ſeen diſaſtrous Chance invade, 
Where careful Emmits had their Forrage laid 
Whether fierce Vulcan's Rage, the Furzy Plain | 
Had ſeiz d, engendred by ſome careleſs Swainz 

Or ſwelling Neptune lawleſs Inroads made, 
And to their Cell of Store his Flood convey'd, | 
The Common- wealth broke up, diſtracted go, 

And in wild Haſte their load "Mates — 
Ev'n ſo odr ſcatter'd Gueſts cunfus diy meet, 
ich Boil'd, Bak'd, Roaſt, all jultling i in the Street; 
Hejected all, and rufully dilnay'd, | 

er Shekel without Tn or Treaſon, 6% * 
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Sedition's dark Eclipſe now fainter ſhows, 4 
More bright each Hour the Royal Planet grows, 
Of Force the Clouds of Envy to diſperſe, 
Wn kind Conjunction of aſſiſting Stars. 
Here, lab'rin Muſe, thoſe glorious Chiefs relate, 
ET hat turn'd the doubtful 84 of David's Fate; 
he reſt of that Illuſtrious Band rehearſe, 
Immortaliz'd in lawrell'd Aſasb's Verſe: 
Hard task! yet will not I thy Flighr recall; | 
iew: Heav'n, and then enjoy . glorious Fall. I 
Firſt write Bexaliel, whoſe Illuſtrious Name i j 
oreſtals our Praiſe, and gives his Poet Fame. | 
he Kenites Rocky Province his Command, 
EA barren-Limb of Fertile Canaan's Land; 4 FOG, | 
Which for its er Natives yet "109 IE | 
Held worthy ſuch u Preſident as ee 3 
Bezaliel with each Grace and Virtue fr = 
Serene his Looks, ſerene his Life and | | 
On whom ſo largely Nature heay'd her om oof e i 
There ſcarce remain'd for Arts to give him et * 
To Aid the Cron and State his greateſt Zei, 1 
His ſecond Care that Service to conceal ; - "ot 4 
Of Dyes obſervant, firm to ev'ry Truſt, 5 5 | 
And to the Meedy ahrays more than oY £1 'n 
Who Truth from ſpecious Falhood can divide; f 1 
Has all the Gowu-mens Skill without their . * "= 
Thus crowd” with Worth from heights of Honour 
Sees all his Glories' copied in Hs Son, ©  [won;. 
Whoſe forward Fame ſhould every Muſe age 7 * 
Whoſe Youth boaſts Skill deny'd to others DA - 
Men, Manners; Language, Books of nobleſt led." 
Already are 6 Ax. > of his Mind, 
Whoſe Loyalty . its Date was prime; 
Nor waited the dulf Courſe of rowling Time: 
The Monſter Faction early he diſmaid, * 
And David's Cauſe long fince- confeſt his Aid: a 
Brave Ab dael o'er the Prophet's School was ac d; 
et; ¶ Abdael with all his Father's Virtue grac'd; 7 
| A Heroe, who, while Stars look'd wondring down, | 
Without one Hebrew's Blood reſtor's the Crown. 
Se. C 3 . Tlat 
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That Praiſe was his; what therefore did remain 


For following Chiefs, but boldly to maintain 


That Crown reſtor'd; and in this Rank of Fame, 
Brave Abdael with the firſt a place muſt claim. 
Proceed illuſtrious, happy Chief, proceed, 
Foreſeize the Garlands tor thy Brow decreed, 


While tht inſpidd Tribe attend with nobleſt train, 


To regiſter the Glories thou fhalt gain : 


For ſure, the Dew ſhall Gilboah's Hills forfake,. 


And Jordan mix his Stream with Sodom's Lake; 
Or Seas retir*d+ their ſecret Stores diſcloſe, /, - 
And to the Sun their ſcaly Brood expoſe, | 
Or ſwell'd above the Clitts, their Billows raiſe, 
Before the Muſes leave their Patron's Praiſe. 
Eliab our next Labour do's invite, | 


And hard the Task to do Eliab right: 


Long with the Royal Wanderer he rov'd, | 
And firm in all the Turns of Fortunes prov'd! 
Such ancient Service and Deſert ſo large, 


Well claim'd the Royal Houſhold for his Charge. 


His Age with only. one mild Heireſs bleſt, 
In all the Bloom of ſmiling Nature dreſt, | 


And bleſt again to ſee his Flow'r ally dc. _ 
To David's Stock, and made yo 
The bright Reſtorer of his Father's Louth, wa” 


Devoted to a Son's and SubjeR's Truth: 


Reſoly'd to bear that prize of Duty home, 


80 bravely ſought (while ſought). by Abſalow. _ 


Ah Prince! th' Iluſtrious Planet of thy Birth, 


And thy more powerful Virtue guard thy worth z; 


That no Achitophel thy Ruin boaſt; | 

Iſrael too much in one ſuch. Wreck has loſt. 
Ev'n Envy muſt conſent to Helon's Worth, 

Whoſe.Soul (tha* Foypr glories in his Birth) 

Could for our Captive- ark its Zeal retain, 

And Pharoah's Altars in their Pomp diſdain : 

To flight his Gods was ſmall; with nobler Pride, 

He all th' Allurements of his Court defy d. 

Whom Profit nor Example could betray, 

ut Iſrael's Friend, and true to David's Sway. 
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Othniel's Bride! 
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The Song of Aſaph ſhall for ever laſt! 
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What acts of favour in his Province fal. 
On Merit he conters, and freely all. 
Our Liſt of Nobles next let Amri grace, 
Whoſe Merits claim d the! 4bethdin's high place; 
Who, with a Loyalty that did excel, 7 8Y 
Brought all th* Endowments of Achitophel. 
Sincere was] Amri, and not only knew. 
But Iſrael's Sanctions into Practice drew; 
Our Laws, that did a boundleſs Ocean ſeem, 
Were coaſted all, and fathom'd all by him. f 
No Rabbin ſpeaks like him their myſtick Senſe, 
So juſt; and with fuch Charms of Eloquence: 
To whom the double Bleſſing, does belong, 
With Moſes's Inſpiration, Aaron's Tongue. 
Than Sheva, none more Loyal Zeal have ſhown, 
Wakeful, as Judab's Lion for the Crown, 
Who for that Cauſe ſtill combats in his Age, 
For which his Youth with danger did engage. 
In vain our factious Prieſts the Cant revive, 
In vain ſeditious Scribes with Libel ſtrive 
T' enflame the Crowd, while he yith watchful Eye 
Obſerves, and ſhoots their Treafons as they fly, 
Their weekly Frauds his keen Replies detect, 
He undeceives more faſt than they infecte. 
So Moſes, when the Peſt on Legions prey d, 
Advaric'd his Signal and the Plague was ſtay'd: 
Once more my fainting Muſe thy Pinions try, 
And Strength's exbauſted ſtore let Love ſupply. 
What Tribute, Aſaph, ſhall we render thee ? 
We'll crown thee with a Wreath from thy own Tree! 
Thy Laurel Grove no Envy's flaſn can blaſt; - 


With wonder late Poſterity ſhall dwell 
On Abſalom and falſe: Achitophel : * 
Thy ſtrains ſhall be our ſlumbring Prophets dream, 
And when our Sion-Virgins ſing, their Theam, 
Our Jubilees ſhall with thy Verte be grac'd, 

The Song of Aſaph ſhall for ever laſt! 

How fierce his Satyr loos'd, reſtrain'd, how tame, 
How tender of th' offending Young Man's Fame! 


C 4 How 


Vive not inſulting Askalon.t1o know, 
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How well his Worth, and brave Adventures * 
Juſt to his Virtues, to his Error mild. ol 

No Page of thine: that fears the ſtricteſt view, 1 
But teems with juſt Reproof, or Praiſe, as due; 
Not Eden could a fairer Proſpect yield, - * 
All Paradiſe without one barren. Field: 

Whoſe Wit the Cenſure of his Foes has paſt: 

The Song of 4/aph ſhall for ever laſt! 

What Praiſe for ſuch rich Strains ſhall we allow . 
What juſt Rewards the grateful Crown beſtow? 
While Bees in Flow'rs rejoice, and Flow'rs in Dew, 
While Stars and Fountains to their Courſe are true; 
While Judab's Throne, and Sion's Rock ftand faſt, 
The Song of Aſaph and the Fame ſhall laſt. 
Still Hebron s honour'd' happy Soil retains 

Our Royal Hero's beanteous dear Remains; | 
Who now fails off with Winds nor Wiſhes flack, 
To bring his Suff *rings-bright C ion back; © 
But ere ſuch Tranſport can bur fenſe pe 

A bitter Grief muſt poiſon half our Foy ; 

Nor can our Coaſts reftor'd thoſe Bl ſees 
Without a Bribe to emvious . 
Curs'd Sodom s Doom for ever br the Lide * 13 
Where by inglorious Chance the Valiant d. 


* 
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Nor let Gath's Daughters triumph in our moe? 

No Sailor with the News {well Egypt's Pride, 
By what inglorious Fate our Valiant dy?! * 
Weep Arnon! Jordan weep thy Fountains dry, 
While Sion's Rock diffolyes for a Supphy:?x 
Calm were che Elements, Night's — deep, 

The Waves ſcarce murm'ring, and the Winds aſleep; 
Yet Fate for Ruine takes ſo ftill an hour, 

And treacherous Sands the Princely Bark devour ; - 
Then Death unworthy ſeia d a gen'rous Race, 
To Virtue's ſcandal, and the Stars diſgraoe? 
Oh! had th' Indulgent Pow'rs vouchſaf d to yield, 
Inſtead of faithleis Shelves, a lifted Field; ' 

A lifted Field of Heav'n's and David's Foes, 
Fiera the Trovgs: * did his Youth oppoſe, - 


ben 


1 
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Each Life had on his ſlaughter'd heap retir'd, . 


| Thronging and buſie as Hyblean Swarms, 
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Not tamely, and*unconqu'ring, thus expir'd: 

But Deſtiny is now theſe oily Fbe: fs | 

And dying ev'n ger that they triumph toom 

With loud laſt Breaths their Maſter's Scape applaud,.. | 

Of whom kind Force eou'd ſcarce the Fates defraud ;- 

Who for ſuch Followers loſt, O matchleſs Mind!” 

At his own _—_ now almoſt repin'd! ON 

Say, Royal Sir, by all your Fame in Arms, 

Your Praiſe in Peace, and by Urania Charms; 

If all your Suff'rings paſt ſo nearly preſt, | 

Or pierc'd with halt ſo painful Grief your Breaſt ?- - 
Thus ſome Diviner Muſe: her Hero forms, 

Not ſooth'd with ſoft Delights, hut toſt in Storms. 

Not ftretcht on Roſes in x Myrtle Grove, 

Nor crowns his Days with Mirth, his Nights with Love, 

But far remoy'd in thundring Camps is found, 

His Slumbers ſhort,- his Bed the herbleſs Ground: 

In Tasks of Danger always ſeen the Firſt, _. 

Feeds from the Hedge, and flakes with Ice his Thirft. 

Long muſt his Patience ſtrive with Fortune's Rage, 

And long oppoſing Gods themfelves engage, 

Muſt ſee: his Country flamez his Friends deftroy'ds 

Before the promis'd Empire be enjoy'd *- "gh 

Such Toil of Fate muſt build a Man of Fame, 

And ſuch, to Iſrael's Crown, the God-like David came, 
What ſudden Beams diſpel the Clouds ſo faſt ! 

Whoſe drenching Rains laid all our Vineyards waſte ? 

The Spring ſo far behind her Courfe delay'd,. 

On th” Inſtant is in all her Bloom array'd ;- 

The Winds breathe low, the Element ſerene, 

Yet mark what Motion in the Waves is ſeen! 


Or ſtragled Soldiers ſummon'd to their Arms. 

See where the Princely Bark in looſeſt Pride, 

With all her Guardian Fleet, adorns the Tide! 

High on her Deck the Royal Lovers ſtand, 

Our Crimes to Pardon ere they touch'd our Land. 

Welcome to Iſrael and to David's Breaſt ! 

Here all your Toils, here all your Suff rings reſt. 
7 Cc 5 * This 
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This Year did Ziloah rule Jeruſalem, 

And boldly all Sedition's Syrtes ſtem, 

 How-e'er incumber'd with a viler Pair 

Than Ziph or Shimei to aſſiſt the Chair; 

Vet Ziloah's Loyal Labours ſo prevail'd 

That Faction at the next Election fail'd, a 
When ev'n the common Cry did Juſtice ſound, 
And Merit by the Multitude was Crown'd : 
With David then was Iſrael's Peace reſtor'd, | 
Crowds mourn'd their Error, and obey'd their Lord. 
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The entice "Boiſe FY hr Ma 
Lauſus, tranfſated out of the, Tenth 
Book of: . an EEneids.. Sr GARE 


" By Mr: DayDzn. | it j TA 
Conne8tion of. the Eyr9ovs; with 'the fore 
, n Rory. . 22 1 


Mezetitiits''s WAS King of Etruria, or Tuſcauy; 5 hs 
whence he was'expell'# by his Subjects, for 5 Ty-. 
rannical government, and cruelty ; and 4 neu my 
Elected. Being thus baniſh'd he applies himſelf 
King Turnus, in whoſe Court he 4 his Son Lauſus 
take Sanctuary. Turnus for the Love. of Lavinia: 
mating War with FEneas, Mezentius ingages in the. 
cauſe f bis Benefa#tor, and performs many great. . 
actions, particularly in revenging himſelf” on his 
late Subjefts, who. now aſſiſted Mneas out of hatred 
to him. Mezentius'is every where deſcrib d by Vitgil 
as an Atheiſt ;- his Son Lauſys is made the Pattern. 
of filial Piet and Virtue : And the Death of wg | 
two is the ſubjeft of * Noble Epiſode. e 


Hs equal eng fre deal, and ped ig NA 
By turns they quit cheir ground bee, Nr 1 
Vigor and vanquilh'd in the various eier 
Nor wholly overtome, nor wholly yield? 
The Gods from Htav'n ſirrvey the An Arife,. L 
And mourn the Miſeries of human lie. LA 
Above the reſt two. Goddeſſes: appear rr 
Concernd for each: Here uns, Juno 3 Ts 
Amidſt the Crowd, infetrnal A ſhakes - 
Her Scourge aloſt, and'hiffing» Cteſt'of Snakes. 

Once more: Mezentivs,. with a proud diſdain, 1 2 
Brandiſh'd his Spear, and ruſtid into the Plain: 
3 bars, 4 in the midmoſf ranks he ſtood, 
Like vaſt Orion 9 * 


— 


When 
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Mt When with his brawny Breaſt, he cuts the waves; 
His ſhoulders ſcarce the topmoſt Billow laves. 


Or like a Mountain Alh, whole roots are 7, read, | 
Deep fixid in earth; in clouds he hides. his head. 


Thus arm'd, he took the field 
The Trojan Prince beheld him from afar, 
With joyful eyes, and undertook the war. 
Collected in himſelf, and like a Rock . . 
.Poiz'd. on his baſe; Mexentius ſtood the ,ſhoek . | 
Of his great Foe: then meaſuring with his eyes | 
The ſpace his Spear cou'd teach, aloud he cries : - = 
My own- right Hand and Sword aſſiſt my. ſtroke ,.. 
(Thoſe only Gods AMesentiut will invoke,) 
His Armour, from the Trojan Pyrate torn, 
Shall by my Lauſus be in Triumph worn. 
He ſaid; and ſtraight with all his force he threw 
The maſſie Spear; which, hiſſing as it flew, - 
Reach'd the celeſtial Shield; that ſtop'd the courſe 
But glancing thence, the yet.unbroken.force  - 
Took a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 
The Side and Bowels, fam'd Anthores fit. 
Anthores had from Argos travell'd far, 
Aleides friend, and brother of the War, 
Till, tir'd with toils, fair al he choſe; 
And in Evander's Palace ſought 2 Wt ; 
Now falling by another's wound; tis eyes 
He caſts to Heaven; on Argos thinks, and dies:. 
The pious Trojan then his Javelin ſent; 
The Shield gave way, thro? treble plates it went 
Of ſolid brats, of innen trebly rowWI' dd. 
And three Bull Hides, which round the Buckler fold- 
All theſe it paſt with unreſiſted courſe, md 
Tranſpierc'd his thigh, and ſpent its dying force. 
The gaping wound guih'dont a crimſon flood: 
The Trojan, glad wit 5 of hoſtile blood. 
His Fauchion drew, to cſoſer fight addreſt. 
And with new force his fainting Foe oppreſt. 
His Father's danger Lauſus view d with el. Hib nge 
He ſigh'd/.he! wept, he ran to his relief; 24 
5 en t emen | n 
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And here. O wond'rous Vouth, tis here nn m 

To thy immortal * agar be j * 

And fm an act, ſo noble and ſo Din 

Poſterit ſhall ſcarce believe it true. 

Pain'd wich his wound, and uſeleſs for the Geht, 

The Father ſought to fave himſelf by flight; 

Incumber'd, flow he drag'd the Spear along, 

Which pierc'd his ADs and in 1 hung. 

The pious Youth reſoly!d to — — 

The fifted Sword, ſprings out to face his . * 5 

Protects his Father, and prevents the blow. _ 

Shouts of applauſe ran ring thro' the field, 

To ſee the, Son the yanqui T' Father ſhield . 

All fir'd with noble Emulation, ftrive;+. - .. 

And with a ſtorm of Darts, to. diſtance drive 

The Trojan Chiet, who held at bay, from far, 

On his Pulcanian Orb ſuſtain d the War. 

As when thick Hail comes ra in the wind, 3 

The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and lab'ring Hind 

For ſhelter to the Nei 18 ring Covert fly, .. 

Or hous'd, or ſafe in hollow Caverns lie,; 0 

But that o'erblown, when Heay'n above em falke, 

Return to Travel, and renew their Toils: 

Zneas thus o 'erwhelm d; on every ſide 

The ftorm of Darts undaunted aid abide: ahh 

And thus to Lauſus loud with friendly Cn 4 cry d. 

Why wilt thou ruſh to certain Death, and ge AT 

Is raſh Attempts beyond thy tender Age, 

Betray d by pious Love? Nor. thus forborn. . 

The Youth . but with inſulting Scorin 

Proyokes the li Prince, hale patience tir'd? 1 

Gave place; LP all , Breaſt. with. fury fir d. 

For now the Fates prepar'd their. cruel Shears; 

And lifted 1 7 the conquering Sword appears, 

N 278 * ** e 
ro Shie Cuirals fore th* impetuous wa 8 

And buried deep in his fair Boſom lay. — 

The f tl rat ing Streams thro Cp: 7 Armour ſtrove, 

neht the 2 Coat his careful Mother 1 


Hils fainting Eimbs againſt a Tree he lean 5 | 64 
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And life 1 forſook his heayitig Heart, 
Loth from ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. 8 . 
But when, with Blood and Paleneſs all beſprea 
wo pious Prince beheld young Lauſus dead,. 
gien d, he wept: the ſight an image 5 | 
is own filial love a ſadly -pleafing 1 thought. 
= ſtretch'd his Hand ro ** S him üp, a an faid ;, 
Poor haplefs' Youth; what Praiſes can be 1 
To. Love fo great; to ſach tranſcendent ary 
Of early Worth, and ſure preſage r more! K. 
Accept whate'er Eneas can affor | 
Untouch'd thy Arms; untaker be thy sword: 8 
And all that pleas' thee living, ftill remain | 7 
Inviolate; had facred to the N r 
Thy Body o Parents I beſ tor, 


To ple * Ghoſt; at leaſt if e dy 72 

Or have a taſte of human things below. 3 
There to thy fellow Ghoſts, With glo tell, 
"Twas by reat Æneas Hand 1 fi 00. 
With this he . his diſtant Friends draw near, 


Provokes their Duty, and prevents their Ferry. 

Himſelf aſſiſts to ràiſe him from the Ground, . 

His Locks deform d with! Blood, that fwelPd from © out 
his Wound, 15 

Mean- time the Father, now no Faces" ſtood, 

And waſh'd his Wounds by Tyber*s'y ellow Flood,” 

© peſt with anguiſn, panting,. and Ger-ſpent, © 3 


& Bough his brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 

His heavier Arms ly ſcatter d on the Plath : 
Of Youth'a choſen Troop around him ſtand, 
His Head hung down, and reſted on his Rand, 
His grizly Beard his penſive Boſom ſought, 

And all. on TLauſus ran his reſtleſs thought... 
Careful, concern'd his danger to prevent, 
Much he enquir d, and many a Meſſage ſent 

To warn him from the Field; alas in vain?” 
Bchold his'mournful Followers bear him Nath | 
On their broad Shields; ſtilſ guſh'd the gaping tad, 
Ae a bloody Trail along the groun 23 
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Far off he heard thei Cries; far off divin'd 

The dire Event) with a foreboding Min. 
With Duſt he ſprinkled fir# his hoary Head ha 

Then both hiskfred Arms to Heav'n he ſpreads 3 
Laſt, the dear Corps arp thus he * 
What Joys; alas, could this frail Being give !. 

That 1 have been ſo covetous to luce. 
To ſee my Son, and fuch a Son, reſign _ | 
His Life en — —_— mine! 

And am I then pre — loſt? 

How much too 2 aps that Red ion eat 54 
Tis now my bitter Baniſnment I f. rel T 


This 2 for i bak 1 
My Guilt thy: — 5 — did defame; Tay 
My Blackirefs b Lim unblemiſh'd Names! cf 


Chas'd from a Throne, ORC and.ext'd - —_— 
For fout Mildeeds,yere Puniſhments-too mild... > .—_- 
I ow'd my People theſe; and from; thew. Hate Yi 
With leſs Inj could have born my Fate. "oft 
And yet I live, and yet ſupport theifight 3 | 
Of hateful Men and of ; more bated Leis 0K. = 
But will not] With that he rais'd Ground 4 

hat * with amn ö 
Yet with a 'reſ>ly's; Moc : fi) — = N 
With Pains or Perils, for — er calbd. by ; 
Well-moudth'd, welkmanag'd, whom himſelf d : 
With daily care; and mounted with Succeſs ? 
His Aid in Arms; his Ornament in Peace. * 5 | | 
Soothing his Courage wich a gentle ſtrake, 45 188 
The Horſe feemid fenfible, while -thus:he-poke. > li 

5 | 


* 
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O Rhœbus we have liyiditoo long for me: 
(If Long and Life were Terms that could agree * 
This day, thou either ſhalt bring back tlie Head, 

And bloody Trophies of the Trojan dead, TY | 
This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my Wooe - 
For murther'd Lauſus on his rue r 1 | 
Or if inexorable Fate den, Mt et = 
Our Conqueſt, withthy: conquer'd' Maſter die. 1 
For after fuch a Lord, L reſt ſecure, +: + E 
Thau wilt no foreign Reins, - or — load 4 


- 
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by | 
He ſaid; and ſtraight th' oſſicious Courſer kneels 
To take his wonted Weight; His Hands he fills 
Wich pointed Javelins; On his Head he lac: 
Eis glittering Helm, which terribly was grac'd _ 
With wavin n from far, 
Then ſpurrd his thund'ring Steed amidſt the War. 


Love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief to Madneſs wrought, 


Deſpair, and ſecret Shame, and conſcious Thought 
Of inborn Worth, his-lab'ring Soul oppreſt, . 
Rowl'd in his Eyes,” and rag'd within his Breaſt; 
Then loud he ecall'd neas thrice by Name; 
The loud- repeated Voice to glad Areas came... 
Great Jove, he ſaid, and the far-ſhooting God, 
| Inſpire thy Mind, to make thy Challenge good. 
He ſpoke no more; but haſten'd, void of Fear, 
And threaten'd with his long- protended Spear. 
To whom Mezentins thus; Thy Vaunts are yain,. 
My TLauſus lies extended on the Plainz + 
He's loſt; thy Conqueſt is already won 
This was my only way to be undone. 1 
Nor Fate Pfean but all the Gods-deſe! 3 
Forbear thy Threats; my Buſineſs is to die : 
But firſt receive this parting Legacy. 5440 
He ſaid; and ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent; 
Another after, another Wenn. 
Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the Field, | 
And vainly cles ch. impenetrable Shi ele. 
Thrice rode he round, and'«hriceiAzeas wheel'd, 
Turn'd as he turn d: the golden Orb withſtood 
The ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. 
——— of delay; and weary og 
Still to defend, and to defend alone; # 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler light, 
—_ and o'erlabour'd in unequal fight, | 
At laſt reſolv'd, he throws with all bis force 
Full at the Temples of the warrior Horſe: 
Betwixt the Temples-paſs'd th' unerring Spear, 
And piercing ſtood transfixt from Ear to Ear. 
Seiz d with the ſudden Pain, ſurpriz'd with Fright, 
The Eourſer bounds aloft and ſtands upright: 
"S ha | 


R _ 


He 
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© He beats his Hoofs awhile in Air; then preſt 
With anguiſh, 8 falls the gen'rous Breaſt, bs 
And his * Rider with his weight oppreſt. X 
From either Hoſt the mingled Shoe Nd Cries | 
Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the Skies. = 
FEneas haſt ning wav'd his fatal Sword . Fn | | 
| 
[ 
. 


it, High o'er his Head, with this reptoathſul Word : 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts, the fierce Diſdain, 
Of proud Mezentins, and the lofty train? 
Strugling, and wildly ſtaring on the Skies, 

Wit fearce recover'd Sight, he thus replies 
Why theſe 2 Threats, this waſte of Breath, 
To Souls undau and ſecure of Dean 
Tis no Piſhonour kor the Brave to die; 

Nor came I here with hope of Victory; 

But, with a glorious Fate, to end my _ 

When Lauſus fell, I was already lain : pry 
Nor ask I Life, 8 ox 6 Is 
My dying Son . E 
Nor would I take it from his Murd'rer's Hand. 

For this, this only Favour let me ſue, 

(If pity to a conquer'd Foe be due 

Keflle“ not that ; ut let my Body have: . 

The laſt retreat of Human-Kkind; a Grave. 

Too well I know my injur'd Peoples hate; 

Protect me from their Vengeance after Fate * 

This Refuge for my poor Remains provide; * 
And lay my much-loy'd' Laaſus by my Giles | + 
He ſaid; — to the Sword his Throat apply'd. 

The Crimſon Stream diftain'd his Arms around 4 1 0 
And the diſdainſul Soul came ruſhing thro the wound. 
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herein ſhe 2 him to. male Arms for her Son 
2 then engag d in 4 42 . 0 Bo 

Turnus: Aranſas out e your 
of Tk e 2 97 
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{7 nd 
OW Night with Gable Wings 4 wel oer - 
But — not in vain, ſurpria'd with Dread 

Of Latian Ara before the Tempeſt breaks, 

Her Husband's s timely ſuccour thus e ft 

Couch'd in his golden Bed rm - I 

(And, that her: pleaſing his Mind may move, 

nſpires it with diviner Charms of Love:); 

While adverſe Fate confpir'd with Grecian Pow, 
To level with the Ground the Troſan opts x 

I begg'd no aid nb to reſtore, / 101 

Nor did thy Succgur, nor Art imp fe | 

Nor ſought, their fi Empire to — 28 

To urge — Lord in vain. N 

Tho' much I o d to Priam's Houſe, and more 

The dangers of Z#zeas did deplore: 

But now, by: Foue's' command, and Fates Were. 

His Race is doom'd to reign in Italy, © bn, 

With humble Suit I ask thy needful . 

O ſtill pro s Pow'r, © Sov'raign of my Heart, 

A Mother ſtands a Suppliant for a Son: 

By ſilver-footed Thetis thou wert won 

For fierce Achilles, and the roſie Morn 

Mov'd thee: with Arms her Memnon to adorn ; 

Are theſe; my Tears leſs pow'rful on thy Mind % 

Behold what warlike Nations are combin'd, 

With Fire and Sword My People to deſtroy, 

And twice to triumph over Me and Troy. 

She ſaid; and ſtraight her Arms of ſnowy hue- 

ou her — Husband threw; 


Her 


ler 


fo-juſt 
Or your oon Beauty or m Love IO {<1 


For every kind 
Springs, ana ale, 


* 
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Mer ſoft Embtaces ſoon infaſe Defire, 
His Bones and Marrow fudden warmth ini 
And all the Godhead feels the wonted Fire, 
Not half ſo ſwift the rowling Thunder flies, = 
Or ſtreaks of Lightning flaſh. along the Skies. 


The Goddeſs -plea&d with her Pn Wiles, © 
| And conſcious of her conqu ring 2 e 
Then thus the good old God. (footh'd wit 


Panti and alf diffolving o in her Arms:) = ts þ 15 | 
Why ſeek you reaſons 8575 1 cauſe 1 fa 
Long ſince, had you requir'd my helpful * 

e nde the Artiſt, and bis i Re con command 8 


# rx 


And if you now Es new Wars to Wage, 
My Care, my Skill, my Labour I engage, 
Whatever men, Metals can confpire, 


Or breathing Bellows,” or the forming Fire,” ATP 
I freely 3 all your doubts remove, 
And think no task is difficult to Loe. 


He ſaid; and eager to enjo her Charms, 


He ſnatch'd the Tovely Goddeſs to his Arms; # her 


"Till all infus'd in joy he lay poſſeſt 
Of full defire, and funk to pleafi 8 . 
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The Beginning of the Firſt Book" 


RN Tranſlated by Mr. Dx ban. 


Tag of human Kind, and Gods ae; 3 
Parent of Nome; Propitious Queen of Love; 


| Whoſe vital Pow®r, Air, Harth, and Sea ſupplies 


And breeds hate“ er is born beneath the rowli ing Skies: 
prolifick 'm 


hee; 


hee, 


her d 1 


e of ve Light; * 


The leafy Foreſt, and the liquid Main, 


Tor thou alone that Bleſſing canſt beſtow; 
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Thee, Goddeſs, ..thee the Clouds and Tempeſts fear, 
And at thy pleaſing Preſence diſappear: ' ; 
ve thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſt, 


For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her wavy 


r Ilight is bleſt. 
And Heav'n it ſelf with more ſerene, and purer 
For when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 

And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay'd, 
When teeming Budds, and chearful Greens appear, 
And Weſtern Gales unlock the laſie Lear, 

The joyous Birds thy welcome firſt expreſs, - 
Whoſe native Songs thy genial Fire confeſs: 

Then falyage Beaſts bound o'er their ſlighted Food, 
Struck with thy, Darts, and tempt the raging Flood: 
All Nature is thy Gift; Earth, Air, and Sea: | 
Of all that breathes, the various progeny, N 
Stung with delight, is goaded on by thee. 

Ober barren Mountains, 'o'er; the flow'ry Plain, f 


Extends t y uncontroul'd and boundleſs Reign. 


Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, 


And ſcatter'ſt, where thou goeſt, the kindly Seeds of 
Since then the race of every living thing [Love: 


Obeys thy Pow'r; ſince nothing new can ſpring 


Without thy Warmth, without thy Influence bear, 
Or beautiful, or loveſome can appear, 4 


Be thou my aid: My tuneful Song lnlpir RR... 


And kindle with thy own productive fire; 

While all thy Province, Nature, I ſurvey, 

And ſing to Memmius an immortal lay 

Of Heay'n, and Earth, and every where thy won- 
d'rous Pow?r diſplay, | 

To Memmius, under thy ſweet Influence born, 

Whom thou with all thy Gifts and Graces oſt adorn, 

The rather then aſſiſt my Muſe and me; ' - 

Infuſing Verſes. worthy him and the. +, fceaſe, 

Mean-time on Land and Sea let barb'rous - Diſcord 

And lull the liſtning World in univerſal Peace. 

To thee, Mankind their ſoft repoſe muſt ow 
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ule 
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Wecauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 1-1. __ 
Ws manag'd by thy dreadful Servant's Care 
ho oft retires from fighting. Fields, to proye 
The pleaſing, Pains of thy eternal Love: 8 | 
Nad panting on thy Breaſt, ſupinely lyes, (Eyes: 
While with thy heavenly. Form he feeds his famiſh'd 
Bucks in with open Lips thy balmy Breath, n, 
By turns reſtor'd to Life, and plung'c in pleaſing Death. 
There while thy curling Limbs about him move, 
nvoly'd and fetter'd in the Links of Love, 
hen wiſhing, all, he nothing can deny, 1 
ry Charms in that auſpicious moment tx; 
Vith winning Eloquence our Peace implore, 
nd Quiet to the Weary World reſtore... 
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' The Beginning of the Second. Book. 

| Tranſlated by Mr. D&vYDEX | | 
Suave Mari magno, Sec. 1 

Is pleaſant, ſafely. to behold from ſhoar 
The rowling Ship; and bear the Tempeſt roar: 

ot that another's pain is our delight; © 
zut Pains unfelt produce the. pleaſing Sight. 
is pleaſant alfo to. behold from'far 
he moving Legions mingled in the War r 
ut much more ſweet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide 
o Virtue's heights, with Wiſdom well upply'd, * 
ind all the Magazines of Learning fortif) ?: 5 
rom thence to look below on humane kind, I 


of 


bs 


ſe, ewilder'd in the Maze of Life, and blind: 
ord o ſee yain Fools ambitionſly contend” © - | 


or Wit and Pow'r, their laſt endeavours bent 
' outſhine each other, waſte their time and healtn 
n ſearch of honour, and purſuit of wealth. L * 0 

Pala SY 5 40 (9 21 0 129 | 
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48 We Szcowy Part: 3 
O wretched Man! in what a miſt of Life, 
_ Inclos'd with' 1 and with noiſie frrife, 


He ſpends his li z And overfeeds 
His ns: deſires, «with mire than Nane: needs 


Far Nature wiſely | | 
And craves no = oa S hk aer 5. Delights 1. 
Which, Minds unmbt'd with cares and fears obtain i 

A Soul ſerene, a ul void of Pain. 

So little this Frame requires ; 

So bounded are our xg 3 poo ory Defires; ET 
That wanting all. ad e ali as; 8 
Wich bare bvse Senfe 18 ſati atrta 55 | 

If Golden Seontes hang, Hot on che . f 

To light the coftly*Suppers and the Balls 
If the proud Palace ſhines not with the State 

of RE Bowls, and — . 3 

well-tun'd Harps, nor thè more ing Sound 

Of Voices, from — vaulted Roofs . 

Jet on the Graſs, W lar ſhade 55 

By the cool DA Limbs are lay'd, 

With cheaper Pleaſures | innocently bleſt, 

When the warm Spring with wigs flow'rs is dreſt. 
Nor will the raging Feaver's ate, 5 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State: 

But the poor Patient will as ſoon be ſound 
On the bard Keurig or the Mother ground. 


Then 250 our Bodies are not eas'd the more 


By Birth, or Pow'x, or Fortune's we ſtor 
"Tis plain, "et © uſeleſs Toys of Soy Kd 1 
As little can ſrt che lab'ring Minds © 
Valeſs we..con'd ſupp ole the dreadful ; 

; mayſhall'd Legions moving to the fight, 
Could, with-their Sound and terrible Array, ö 
Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of Death away; 
But, fince che fuppoſition vain appears, 

Since clinging Cares, and trains of inbred Fears, 
Are not with, Sounds to be affrighted thence, 
But in the r of Pomp purſue the Prince, 
Not aw'd b IF Arms, but 1 the Preſence bold, 
: Without reſpect to N or to Gold _ 
WII 


MiscaLEAN Y Ports. 
hy not we theſe pageantries deſpiſe; 
7 hoſe worth but in our Want of Reaſon „ 
or Life is all in Wandrin ng Errors led; . 
And juſt as Children are ſurpriz d with dread,. 
And tremble in che dark, ſo xipetr Years 
v'n in hroad day-light are 2 with fears: 
\ nd ſhake at ſhadows fancitul and vain, 1 
\s thoſe which im the Breaſts of Children 
deen of the Mind, this inward Hell, 
o rays of outward ſunſhine can diſpel; -- 
zut Nature and right Reaſon muſt diſpla 1 
W heir wm VO mad e 17 W e to 
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| e of the latter. 1 9 197 Third 
1 Ine ae, e 1 
Fear of 2 Death. | we RAT Lat 5 * 
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' By u. Dark. E 


N THAT — this Bugbear Death to frighten W 
If Souls can die, as. well as Bodies r 
or, as before our Birth we felt no pan 1 | 
hen Punick Arms infeſted Land and Main, x 
hen Heav'n and Earth were in confuſion huts ot 
or the debated Empire of the Word, X 
/ hich aw'd with dreadful ExpeQation lay, ö 
e to be Slaves, uncertain Who ſhould. ſwa 
d, when our mortal frame ſhall be disjoin' I. 
he lifeleſs: Lump uncoupled from the Mind, 
om ſenſe. of Grief and Pain we ſhall be free; 1 
e ſhall not feel, becauſe we ſhall not Be, Fi: fot 4 
= h Earth in Seas, and Seas in Heay'n.were' 

ould 25 move, we only ſhould be toſt. 5 
Way, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have ſuffer d Fate, 
* Soul could feel in her divided State, 
hat's that to us? for we are only we 
Fhile Souls and Bodies i in one 59 Fees” 
I. oL, II. 


5 
— 
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ay; 


Why 
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Nay, tho” oor Atoms fiiuldirevolve LAY 
And Matter fea into the nd oro by: of 
"Tho! time our and: Motion conld'r retore, 
- And make our Bodies what were'before, 
What gain to as would all this buſtle bring? e 
The newamade Man would be another t kgs, 
When once an interru 7 3: rok is made, 
That individual” Bei N 
We, who are dead * gone, ſhall er. 
In all the Pleafuxes, nor all feel the Smart, 
Which, to chat other Mortal all acerue, 
Whom of "our Matter Tire fhall mould anew: 
For backyard if you look, on that long ſpace 
Of Ages paſt,” and view che changing —— 
Of Matter, taſt and variouſly combin d 
ſundry ſha apes, tis eaſte fr tue Mag 
From thence t infer, that Seeds. af 9 
In the fame Order as they now are ſeen + 
Which yet our dart remembtance cannot trace, 
Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a'gaping ſpace 
Has come betwixe,” were tnemiory lies dead, 


And all the yt N fram the ſenſe. ape fle | 


For whaſoc'er ſhall in Misforrunes, ive, 
Muſt Be, wheh.thoſe Misfortunes mall arrive; 
And ſince the, Man. who Is Ys wy 7 ww. 
Fo Seach exam ts him, and Wards o r 
We we, the Nee, only feel and BY. 7 
What is there. left fox us in death to fear? 
When 1 2 pauſe. . has come 
"Tis juſt a 4 e had never been, © © 
And thetefoxe.1 OE Man-bemoan his —_ 
Foy after- death his mouldrite Limbs fall rot, 
Or wn or ja xs o fBeaſts t s rour his Maſs, 
he's an. unfncere, ugthinking; . 1 
1 ecret 12 80 remains Within his Mind; 
The fool is t9. hs. oWn, caſt offals ki 447 
He boaſts no 4 after death „ 5 
Vet; makes himſelf a. part 75 life agi, 4 e. 


As if ſome i Ag f #1, 5 Pain, 8 
2 492 51 F CL il 0 


4 


'n, 


* F4 


Nh cones Peru fer 
wle he live; this Thought moleft his Mead, 
Y hat Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour! me dead? 
& waſtes: his days im idle Grief, nor can 4 
| Pals 'twixt the and the Man? : 
ut thinks himſelf cam ſtill himſtelf 8 X37 
Ind what when .deadihe'feels not; feels alive; 2 
hen he r that hewas bormite: die; [ 
— knows in death there is no other He, 
3 He remains his Grief to vent 
nd o'er his ſenſte(s-Carciſs to lane. - 7+ 
F after death tis F6be tort: . 
Wy Birds and Beaſts; then Why not b. 964 
Dr drench'd in flovodsiof : Haney* te be bak d. 
nbalm'd te be at o preſerv d 1 | ; 
Dr on an airy Movntain's' top to. lye; 
W:pos'd to cold and Heaw'n's inel 
Dr croyded in a Tomb to- be — 
Vith monumental Marble on thy. Breaſt? | 
ut to be ſnatcl'@& rem all thy houlkel® Tops). 
rom thy, chaſt Wife, and thy dear pranding: Boys, - 
Whoſe little Arms about thy" Legs are caſt, 
nd climbing for a Kiſs prevent their Mother's taſte," 
pa ſecret Meafure*thre* thy Breaſt t 
ſhall be no more!: thy: Friends 1 
BY per dhe now no more ſhall free: 
II Wretch, thou cryiſt; ah! miſerable me, 
ne woful day ſweeps Childven, Friends rang wi, 
nd all the. bende Bleſfings oft my -Lifet Lic 
ad one more, and alt thou Tayiſt is true; 1 
by want Wilm of e bee | A * 1 
hich well conſider'd wert a e relief,- 
o all thy vain imaginary Grie W : * 
dr thou ſhalt ſſeep and never wales i, va.) br”: 
nd quitting” Life, ſhalt quit thy living pain. * 
we thy Friends ſhall If thoſe ſorrows! N 
hich in forgetful death thou leuw'ſt behind, 1 
o time ſta ay gur FTeare, nor ive thee from 1 
aur Mind 
he worſt that ean Vefdlrhee; meaſurd right, 
a ſound yy and a mY good Night, | 


— 
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Diſturb their Mirth with melancholy fits, Nr 
When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flow, 
Till the freſu Garlands on their Foreheads glow, 

| "Short are the joys that human Life can give. 
Icdeots with all that thought, to whom the worſt 
Df death, is want of drink, and endleſs thirſt, 


For ev'n in ſleep, the body Wrapt in cafe, 


Then death to us, and death's PSY Ry act = 
Wine 0 3 


For then our Atoms, Which in order lay, 


| And laſt, ſuppo e great Nature's Voice” ſhould call 
To thee, or me, or any of us all, 18 | 

And ſigh and ſob, that thou ſhalt be no more? 1 N. 
If all the bounteous Bleſſings 1 could give "a wa 


But if my Bleſſings thou haſt, thrown, away, lreſt! 
F indigeſted Joys N thro: and would not ſtay, þ 
hy doſt thou wi 


Yet thus the Fools, that would be thought the Wits, 


They whine, and cry, let us make haſte; to live, 


Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, 
And pall the God that never thinks, with thought; 


Or any fond deſire as yain as theſe. 


Supinely lyes, as in the peaceful Graye 
And mes nothing, nothing can it-crave, '*,.. - 
Were that ſound ſleep eternal, it were death; 

Yet the firſt Atoms then, the Seeds of breath 
Are moving near to ſenſe; we do but ſhake 
And rouſe that ſenſe, and ſtraight we are awake. 


Is leſs than nothing, if a leſs; could 


Are ſcatter d from their heap, and puff d away, Mi: 
And never can return into their place, —_— 
When once the pauſe of Life bas left an empty ſpace 


What daſt thou mean, ungrateful Wretch, thou yain, 
Thou mortal thing, thus idliy to complain, 


o 


For if thy. Life ere pleaſant heretofore, 


UN « 
Thou haſt enjoy'd, it thou known to live, b WO: 
And pleaſure not leak'd thro? thee like a Sieve; 
Why doſt thou not give thanks as at a plenteous Feat, Ne 
Cram'd' to the Throat with Life, and riſe and take thy An 


g for more to ſquander ſtill? 
If Life be grown a load, a real III. 
„„ Gn | 


Ne. 
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4 And 1 would 9 eee 


V. 


ay down thy burden, Fool, and know thy Friend. 
o pleaſe thee 1 have empty'd all my Store,” 8 
can invent, and can ſupply no more; 8 
put run the round again, che round I ran before. 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with Years, 


et {till the ſelf-fame Scene © 


things appears,” = 
Nad would be ever, cquldit thou ever live;  — 
For life is ſtill but life, there's 2 new to give, 
hat can we: plead agaipſt ſo juſt a Bil? Big 5 ; 
7e ſtand convicted,” and our Cante goes n. 
Nut if a Wretch, a Mag opprett:by Fatee 
Should beg of Nature to prolong” bis Date, 
be peaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 
e ſtill, thou Martyr Fool, thou c vetous of 
Wut if an old decrepit Sot lament; 2 
WV hat thop (ſhe crys). Who haſt out-liv'd Content: 
WDoſt thou complain, who half emjoy'> my Store? 
ut this is ſtin t effect of wilking more? 
afsatisfye Wick an that Nature bringsz © 
W..6athing the preſent, liking abſent things; 4 
From bence it comes thy Vain deſires, at firife 
7ithin themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Life, 
nd ghaſtly Death appear'd before: thy r 
re thou badſt gors'd thy Soul and Senſes with delight. 
4 ow lens (He ee to my Age,” 
o a freſh Comer,” and reſign the Stage. 
Is Nature tor be blam'd if thus ne eile? 
No ſure ;-for dis her Buline(s'to provide ' 
\oainſt this ever-changing Frame's decay, 
New things to come, and old to paſs away. 
One Being worn, another Being makes; _ Fin 
hang'd, but not loſt; for Nature gives and takes: 


3 


Pain. 


eat, New Matter mult. be found for things to come, 
, thy And theſe muſt” waſte like thoſe, and follow Nature's 


All things, like thee, have time to rife and rot; [doom. 
And from each other's ruin are begot; | 

For life is not-confin'd to him or thee; 
'Tis giy'n to all for Uſe ; to none for Property; -- 


1 Con- 


e Sr con cd 


Confider:farmer 
Whaſe Circles 

Then tell me, Fool, r 

phus may ſt thou 
What horraur, fe 


hat B 
No Gh 


. | 


part in them tho 


u the, ESD 


bear Dreams. to fri ht; 
„ no, Goblins, that ſtill pafla 


EF 


But all is there ſexene, in that e 
Heal the diſmal Tales that Poets << 0 

re verify'd on arch 
No Tantalus looks up Wich featful Eye, 
Or dreads th; umpending Rock to cruſh him fr om 01 
But fear of 1 on Firth giſturbs Hur eaſie hours; 
Or vain imagin'd Wrath, of vain, imagin'd Row rs. 


No Titus 


„ aud not in Hell. 


"== Sc ..T % 7 — = = hand 


Vultures flies in He 


Nor cou'd. the Lobes of his rank Liver "INS 


To that 
Not 


us Maſs, for their eternal Meal, 
o* his tes Bulk had coyer'd er 


Nine 9 
Not _ th 


floor. . 


e Gabe . 
abe rare 


Nor in eternal ane ould * he 
Nor could his Corps | 
But he's the Tiryxs, "a by. Love appu 5 
Or Tyrant Pafſion reying on tis Breaſt, 
And . 6, 1 wr 
The Siſyphus is whom noiſe and ſt {tri 
5 3 all the ſoft retreats of Life 


To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws. 
Drunk with the Poe 


He courts 


ſufficient faod ſun 


A cb, Dn kk _ 24. ©. #a iS. IE. Y eo 


oughts, is robb'd a =O 


of: popular lauſe, 
ko make bas 


And ſweats a 
9 Kill co aim at 


Ever to 125 


tolls in Mig, to mount 
Wer, and {till its fad, 
never to prevail, 


is it, D ye Wes ne decent 


is e the Stone; againſt 


hic urg d, aber and fore d up with .7 
Recoil, — 2 


the 4 Mounts. 
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1 
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hen 


vet never fill-qhy La hing appeute, .. ye 5 þ 
delipht, 
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Then ſtill to treat thy eyer-craving "= 
With ev'ry Bleſling, and of ev'ry kind. 
Though Years and Seaſons vary th 
et Eh to be ſeen of all 4. Vie, 4. 
But ſtill the Wolf within thee barks for more; on * 


his is the Fables Moral, which they tell 


Of fifry ſooliſh V Virgins damn'd in Hell 
To lea — Vellels, which the Liquor ſpill ; 
To Veſlels of their Sex, which none egg ever 15 
As for _ Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 
The loomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 
And al 8 vain infernal crumpery, 
neither are, nor were, nor e' er ein be. 
Burkers on Earth the Guilty have in view 
he mighty Pains to mighty Miſchiefs due; 
Racks, riſons, Paiſons, the Tar Fu park Rock, 
Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and f. = 15 nd 
— laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behi 4 
Tho event dorrour of r ee 


Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the hr, 
And ſees no end of Punill r 
But looks far more, at the laſt g galp of Breath 3. 8 
This makes an Hell on Earth, Life a Death. 
Mean-time, when thoughts of A difturd thy nail, 
Sande, Ancus great and ——_— 
Ancus, thy better * was goon to die, by 


And thoyy 7 oſt thou bewail mn / 


So many 7 Mon with theit mi | 
Who ral heals World, woes on over- a - "Hh 


hat ha Kiag, who lorded o'er the 
nd vm upendous Bridge did the wild Waves - 
rain, 


(In vain they foam'd, in vain threatned wreck, 
* his proud en their back: ; 

a greater Monarch, oy ez {Nam 
Nor ſpar'd his Guards the more; for their amor 
The Roman Chief, the Carthaginian Dread, | 
Kipio, the Thundet-bok of War, is dead, 10. , Þ 


_ like a common Slay in 
55. . 
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The Founders of invented Arts are loſt n 

And Wits who made Eternity their boaſt: 
Where now is Homer, Who poſſeſt the Throne: 4 
Th' immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's gon: 
Democritus, perceiving Ape invade, © 
His Body weaken'd, and his Mind decay'd, 

Obey'd the Summons with a chearful Face; | 
Made haſte to welcome Death, and mer him halfche Race, 
That ſtroke, ev'n Epicurus could not —— 

_ Though he in Wir furpaſs'd Mankind, as far Et | 
As does the midday Nun, the midnight _ 
And thou, doſt thou'difdain to yield th Breath, 

W hoſe very life is little more than dea I 45 
Mere than one half by lazy ſleep poſſeſt; 0 
And when awake, wy Soul but 4 77 ar belt, [Bret 
Day-dreams and ſickly thoughts revolving i * thy © 
Eternal Troubles haunt thy anxious Mind, | 
W hoſe 'cauſe and cure thou, never hop'ſt to 400 

Bur till uncertain, with thy ſelf ar ſtrif e 

Thou wander 'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. +131 
O, if the fooliſh Race of Man, Who find * 
A weight of cares ftill preſſing on their Mind, A TE 

Could find as well the cauſe of this unreſt. 
And all this, burden lodg'd within the Breaſt! = 

Sure chey would 3 their Courſe; nor og as nom | 


Uncertain what to wiſh or what to vow: | 

Uneaſie both in went and in"Town;:' h 50 
They ſearch a Place their Burden e Ws bc 
One. reſtleſs in his Palace. walks abroad, 0 


And yainly thinks to leave behind the "FF 

But ſtraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs e, bs] 
And finds there's no relief in open Air. | 

Another to his Villa would retire, 18 * * 
And Tpiirs as hard as if it were on firm 
No ſooner enter'd at his Country door, 2 


But he begins ta ſtreteb, and yawn, and ſaore;! 
Or ſeeks the City-whieh he left hefore. 
Thus every Mani o'er-works his weary will, 
To ſhun himfelf, and to hake off his II 8 
The ſhaking Fitreturns)ahid bange upon him cal = 


he Ak 6d 4 £3 Ke ' 2 
MisertiAur Peruns. 7 
No proſpect of Repoſe, nor hope of Eaſe; L 
The Wikech is * bis Diſeaſe) { 
Which known would all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare; 
For he would know the World not worth his care : 
Then would he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe ; | 
And ftudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws: 1 
For in this moment lyes not the debatqm 

But on our future, fix'd, eternal State; _ 

That never- changing State which all muſt keep 

Whom Death has doom d to eyerlaſting ſleep. | 

Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life.. 

Beſet with dangers. and maintain'd with ſtrifſeQ. ; 
A Life which all our care can neverfaye; 4 
One Fate attends us; and one common Grave. 
Beſides, we tread but a perpetual round, 
Weine*er ſtrike out; but beat the former ground 


* TE Maukiſh Joys in the fame track are 
ouna, #2 . S$ © $0 1-8 , | * 
For ſtill we think an abſent Bleſſing bef; 3 
Which eloys, and is no Bleſſing when poſſeſt; + 
A new ariſing Wiſh expells it from the Breaſt. 
The feay'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes ſtil x 
We call for more and more, and never have our fill: 
Yet know not what to-morrow we mall try, + ©» 
What dregs of "Life in the laſt draught may lie. 
Nor, by«the longeſt Life we can atrain, : 


One Moment from the length of Death we gain; 

For all behind belongs to his eternal Reign. 2 
When once the Fates have cut the wore Thred, „ K 
The Man as much to all Intents is dead. 
Who dies to-day, bf 
As he who dy- 
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ws latter Part of che Fourth Book... 
Concerning the Natare of Love. 


menue „. bre en . 
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H Us therefore, he be ele e Dare- 
2 ſtrong Deſire trans fix — — 2 ering 
ſome beautegus Bo n 
| 1 Maid with unreſiſted arg 
fron her each on the winged Arrow onde, / 
m whence he firſt was fernek, he hither 6nd | 
LKeſtleſs he roams, impatjent'to be fred. 
And eager to inject the ſprightly seed. N 
For fierce Deſire does all 1 by 
And ardent Lovs aflures among Jon. won, 
Such is the nature of: that ng Smant, 
hoſe burning Props x ves upon che Hons ©, 
The ng 12 — . a Cie, Oo: 
the cold Aguit ueegeding 
If abſent, her; Idea ſtill 
And her ſweet Name is —ů is in 4 kane 
But ſtrive thoſk pleaſing Fastens to remove, 
And ſnmun th” aerial Images of Love, 
That feed the Flame : When one moleſts = Mind, 
Diſcharge thy Loins on all the leaky kind; 
For that's a wiſer ways than to reſtrain 
Within thy ſwelling Nerves that hoard of Pain. 
For ev'ry Hour forme deadlier Symprom ſhows, 
' And by delay the 2 Fring Venom grows, 
When "kindly Applications are not us'd ; 
"The Viper Love mut on the Wound be bra d, : 9 
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Face, 2 
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But Love 


Ss Theſe fill no 


With Li 
In our 


The ſquander'd Re park 
And in the CE ates 
Nor wants he all the Bliſs, pn Lovers feign, 
Who —_ the Pleaſure, and aydids the Pain; 
er Health abound, 
than the ſound. 
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With biting 


And mingli 


For ardent 


a wo e 


thoſe cager dick 
ing Neaſure m 


and faſt ning 
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But force the tide of T 


ature — 


And . its —— Vigour doet 
Ev'n then, tis but a 
Nor knows the Lover, in that wild 
Wich Hands or Eyes, what firſt he would ne 
But ſtrains at all; 
Too cloſely preſſes with his frantick Pains: 
Kiſſes hurts the twiniug-Fair, 
Which ſhews his Joys imperte&, unſincere : 
For ſtung with inward Rage, he flinge 
And ſtrives t avenge 
the Wound, 2 


s wand'ri 


where he 


„ 


( does reſtrain, Fe 
the: Pain. 


be ſatisfy d, 


„ whatſoe er 
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ſtill flatters anwious Grief, 
And ſends him to his Foe to ſeek Relief: 
Which yet the nature of the thi 
For Love, and Love alone of 
* Poſſeſſion does but fan the Fire, 
The more we ſtill enjoy, 
Nature for Meat and Drink provides a ſpace; 
And when receiv'd they fill Their certain 
Hence Thirſt and 
But this Repletion is to Love deny'd z 
Form, Feature, 
Provokes the Lover's endlefs Appetite, 
e, hor can we thence nts: el. 
or Hands, or all our Inſtraments Whos 
eluded Graſp we nothing find, 
But thin aerial Shapes, that fleet before tiis Mind... 
As he who ina Dream winh dough , 
And W no en e 


denies; | 
e, 


1 
1 
1 F 
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the mare we fil des: 
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eke tron ſome other mays. 2 " 
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A Offices of friend ſhip are decay-d; 
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@ FSFh Senn Parr of 
Runs to imagin'd: Lakes his heat to ſteep; da 16007 
And vainiy {wills and labours in his flee : 
So Love with Fantoms cheats our longing Eyes, 
* f 


Which hourly: ſeeing never ſatisfies: 
Our hands pull 9 
But wander o'er. the lovely Limbs in vain: 


Nor when the yonthful Pair more cloſely join, 


ing from the Parts they ſtrain, 


0 


When Hands in Hands they lock, and Thighs in Thighs 


Juſt in the xaging foam of full Deſire, 


As each wau'd foree their way to t'other's Heart: 


In that tumultuous momentary Rage, 
So 'tangled in the Nets of Love they lie, 
Till Man diſſalves in that excefs of Joy. 
Then, when the gather'd 


Again they in each other wou'd be Joſt, 


But ſtill by adamantine Bars are eroſt; or 
All ways they try, fucceſsleſs all they prove, 


To cure the {ſecret Sore af ling ting Love. 
Beſides er 11 nin 


They waſte, their Strength in the venereal Strife, 


: 
: 5 
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And to a Woman's;Will-enſlave their Life; 
Th' Eſtate runs outs and Mortgages are made, 


Their Fortune ruin'd, and their Fame berray'd. 
Aſſyrian Ointment from their Temples flows, 
And Diamond Buckles ſparkle in their Shooes. 


as burſt its way, 
And ebbing Tides the flackend Nerves betray, 
A Pauſe enſues; and Nature nods a While: 
Till with recruited Rage new Spirits boil ; 
And then the ſame vain Violence returns 
With Hames renew'd th' erected Furnace burns. 


he {they twine, 
When both preis un, both murmur, both expire, 
They gripe, they ſqueeze, their humid Tongue da 
* [art, 
In vain ; they only eruize about the Coaſt, 
For Bodies cannot pierce, nor be in Bodies loſt + 
As ſure they ſtrive to be, when both engage 


$ they 


The chearful Emerald ryinkles on their Hands; 


With all the Luxury of ſoreign Lands: 
And the blue Coat that with Imbroid'ry 


THEY * 
* 


| e 
1 drunk with Sweat of their o er- labour d Loins. 


Their 


e e ] ꝓç ) e eee 


11 


reer 


Uhr Deb, W Porms. 
Their frugal Father's Gains they miſemploy, 


French Faſhions, coſtl J Treats are their ag 1 
The Park by Day, an Plays and Balls by 
In vain: 2— 


Firſt guilty Conſcience does the Mirror bring, 
Then ſharp Remorſe ſhoots out her angry Song 
And anxious Thoughts wirhin themſelves at ſtri 
Upbraid the lo mil. ſpent, luxurious Life. 
Perhap s the gckke Fair-one proves unkind, 


And leaves a rankling Jealouſie behind. , 
Perhaps he watches eloſe her amorous Eyes, 
And in che act of Ogling does ſurprife;” 
And thinks he ſees upon her Cheeks the while, 
_ dimpled Tracks of ſome foregoing Smile; 


Innumerable NMls'; Di — A | 
With all the meager Family of Care: 
Thus, as I ſaid, tis dener to prevent, 
Than flatter the Diſeaſe, and late repent: 


o minds reſolv'd, forewarn'd, and well pr. 
But wond'rous difficult, when once beſet, 

To ſtruggle thro“ the ſtreights, and break 1 

Yet thus inſnar'd thy freedom thou may ſt * 

If, like a Fool, thou doſt not hug thy 

If not to ruin obſtinately blind, 

And wilfully endeavouring not to and 

Her plain defects of Body” and of Mind. 


They d>at on Dowdyes,” and Deformi * 


But veil with ſome extenuating — I 


Becauſe to ſhun th*Mlarement is not hard, ng? hy 
Net? 
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For thus the Bedlam train of Lovers "IT 12 lies & 
T' inhaunce the value, and the faults exccuſe. 
And therefore tis no Wonder if we ſee f 10 
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And turn to Point, and Pearl, and ev 'ry Female es 


For in the Fountain where their Sweets are Wunde k 
Some bitter bubbles up, and poiſons all the * ; 


Or Soon a doubtful 'Word, * pains lun gh 


Pulſe beats 3 and his pent Spirits bo 1. 1 
f This rages product ev'n = ofp'rous Love, tek 
Think then xp pan rous : Paſſions ons 


— * 
CO 
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27 A 


& 


Ev'n what they cannot praiſe, they wil a not blame; 8 


- ew 


% | Te. Szcour Panr of 
oof The Sallow Skin is tor the Swarthy aner 
And Love can make aSlattern — 1 = ds Mm 
IF Cat-ey d, then a Pallas is their Love, 
If freckled, ſhe's-a-party-colour'd Dove. 
If. little, then ſhe's Lite and Soul all oer: 
An 22 hp E — * 7 
She ſtammers; oh What grace in liſping lyes 
If the ſays nothing, DS bes than — — N 
If ſhrill, and with a. Voice to drown, a Quire, 
Sharp - witted ſhe muſt be, and full of fire. "IE 
- The lean, conſumptive Wench with c hs decay d, 
8 . pretty, tight, and flender - or 7 
h” o'er-grown, a goodly Ceres is ex 
£A' Bed-fellow for Bacchus at — wit) b wrt £ 
at Noſe the name of Satyr never miſſes, 
And hanging blobber Lips, but pout for kiſſes; 
The task were endleſs all the — gk ace: 
Yet grant ſhe were a Venus for her Face 
And Sbape, yet others equal Beauty ſhare; 
And time was, you could live without the fair: 
She does no more, in that for which you woo, 
Than homelier Women full as well can do, 
1 Beſides ſhe daubs, and flinks ſo much of paint, 
aq Her own * 3 oy the e 
7 But laugh behind, and bite their Lips to hold; 
_ — . excluded, and wt en ER 
The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates, 
And there with humble adoration waits; | 
Crowning with flow'rs the threſhold and the floor, 
And printing kiſſes on th' obdurate Door: | 
Who, if admitted in that nick of time, 
If ſome unſav'ry Whiff betray the crime, 
Invents a que ſtraight, if there be none, 
Or makes ſome, faint Excuſes to be gone: 


And calls himſelf a doating Fool to ſerve, 
. Afcribing more than Woman can deſerve. 
Which well they underſtand like cunning Queans; 
And hide their naſtineſs behind the Scenes 
From him they have allur'd, and would retain; 
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But to a piercing Eye, tis Al in yaias 


ene ame ponts. 63 


For common Senſe brings all their Cheats co bros 

And the falſe light diſcovers by che true: 

Which a wiſe Harlot owng, and hopes to. find. 

A pardon for defects, that run tho all the kind. 

Nor always do they feign the ſweets of Love, 

When round the paming, Youth their pliane Limbs 
move; 7 

And 0 and heave, and-moiſten ev'ry i 

ſhare; and more than ſhare. the bliſs : 

= every part, ein to their nmoſt Soul, 

They HEE wickling . and run wh Vigour. 0 
the Goal. 9 140 1 
Stirr'd with the f eon A | | 

Birds, Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Males require 

Becauſe the thr Nature in their Veins 
pProvokes them to 8 kindly Pains: 

The luſty leap th — ing Female ſtands, 

By mutual r to — ä 1 

Thus Dogs . ig Tongues ve are 1 

Nor ſh Boys nor Blows their I nion aria 

At either chey ſtrive che link to looſe; 

In vain, for ſtronger Funus hold s the nooſe. 7 

Which never would thoſe wretched Lovers 9 | 

But that the common Heats of Love they know z > 

The pleaſure therefore muſt hs ſhax d in common too. 

And when the Woman's more proving juice 

Sucks in the Man's, the mixture will . . 

The Mother's likeneſs; when the Man 

His own reſemnblance in the Seed he fe 

But when we (eethe new 11 | 

Neflect the Features of each — $ — 1 555 N 

Then of the Father 'n and the Mother 2M & 70 

The juſtly tomper u Seed. is uaderſtogd ; * 

WR — equal no dah 

rom eve due proportion ent, 

When — anda, foils, when neither toil ae 

This gives the blended Fearures-of che Child, 

Sometimes the Boy che Grandſire's image — wh 
Sometimes the mne ren Progenitor * 


a 


, 4M 


W .'The $#conD Parr _ 


—_ Becauſe the genial Atomes of the Sed 
_ Lic long conceal Gere'th "exert'the breed: 11 
1 And after ſundry Ages ; produce NS 
The tardy likeneſs 8 the latent D en 
Hence Families ſuch different Figures ob | [Make 
"And 180 eſent their Anceſtors in Face, and Fair, and 
Becauſe of the ſame Seed, the Voice, and Hair, 
And Sha ape, and Face, and other Members are, an 
» And the fame antique Mould the likeneſs oi 9h | 
Wl Thus oft the Father's Tikeneſs does git" 1: 
_ In Females, and the Mother's in the Male.. 
We! For ſince the Seed is of a double kind, wh 
| From that where we the moſt reſemblance find, 
We may conclude the ſtrongeſt Fincture ſent, 
And that was in conception prevalent. * 
Nor can the yain decrees of Pow'rs above 
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bt Dy Deny production to the act of ee i il 
ll; Or hinder Fathers- of that ha Name, 

ty Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame ; 

1 | As many think, who ſtain with Victims Blocd: „ 
1 The mournful Altars, and with Incenſe load: 

> . 


To bleſs the ſhow'ry Seed with future Life, 

And to impregnate the well-labour'd Wife. 

In vain they weary Heav'n with Prayer, or « iy 
To Oracles, or Magick Numbers try: 

For Barrenneſs of Sexes will proceed, tl 

Either from too Condens'd, or watry ved; 0 

The watry Juice too ſoon diflolyes - ty Bc] n 

And in — parts projected will not ſt (e471) 

The too condens'd,' unſoul'd,” unwield ale | 

Drops ſhort, hoy carries to the deſtin d place: 

Nor pierces to the parts, nor; though injected home, 
Will mingle with the kindly moiſture of the Womb. 
For Nuptals are unlike in their Succeſs, 

Some Men, :witk fruitful Seed ſome Wenden bleſs; 

And from ſome Men ſome Women fruitful are ; 

Juſt as their Conſtitutions join or fa: 

And many feeming barren Wes hade been, Is 
Who, aſter match d wich r more prolifick — 
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Have 


Miserere Pons. &f 

Have fill'd a Family with prattling Boys: | 

And many, not pres at home with Joys, 

Have found a Friend abroad, to eaſe their ſmart, 

And to perform the Sapleſs Husband's part. 

So much it does import, that Seed with Seed 

Should of the kindly mixtiire make the Breed: 

And thick with thin, and thin with thick ſhould join, 

So to produce and propagate the Line. | 

Of fuck concernment tao is Drink and Faod, 

T' incraſſate, or attenuate the Blood. 

Of like importance is the Poſture too -- 

In which 1 genial feat of Love we do: 

For as the Females of the four-foot kind 

Receive the leapings of their Males behindeè 

So the good Wives, with Loins up- lifted high, - _ 

And leaning on their Hands, the fruitful ſtroke may try+ 

For in that poſture will they beſt conceive: . . 

Not when ſupinely laid they frisk and heave; 

For active Motions only break the bleẽcm — ..: 

And more of Strumpets than of Wives they ſhow; 

When anſwering ſtroke with ſtroke, the mingled Li- 

quors, flow. e W . 

Endearments eager, and too brisk a bound. 
Throws, off the ,Plaw-ſhare from the furrow'd ground, 

But common Harlots in Conjunction heave, | 

W Becauſe 'tis leſs their Buſineſs to conceive 

ban to delight, and gg provoke the dead 

WA trick which honeſt Wives but little need. 

Nor is it from the Gods, or Cxpid?s dart, 
That many a homely Woman takes the Heart; 

But Wives well-humour'd, dutifal, and chaſte, 

And clean, will hold their wand'ring Husbands faft, 

Such are the Links of Love, and ſuch a Love will laſt. I, 

For what remains, long habitude, and uſe, 

Will kindneſs in * ł ce Bands produce: 


5 or Cuſtom will a ſtrong Impreſſion leave; 
Hard Bodies, which the fight ſtroke receive, : I 
In length of time, will moulder and deca PILL 7 
d ſtones with drops of Rain are waſt'd away. 
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From 


| * Us Tike a Sailor by the Teupen h kurbd 


(Too true prefages of his future Doom.) 


Nor Nurſe to reconcile them to their Food, 
Nor change their Habits with the changing Year: 
; Tee” forge the wicke Inſtruments of Wa of War: 


% 


«6 The St COND Paar of 


* 


Frow Loca vs Book V. 


By Ar, Darwin, 
Tumipornd puter, Bec 4 


-ſhore, the Babe is ſhipwreck'd on the World: 
Naked he lies, and ready to expire; | 
Helpleſs of all that human wants require: 

Expos'd upon unhoſpitable Earth, 

From the firſt eee of his haplefs Birth. 
Straight with foreboding Cries he fills the Room; 


But Flocks and Herds, and every — oe Beaſt 
By more indulgent Nature are increas” 
They want no Rartles for their froward mood, 


With broken words; nor Winter blaſts they fear; 


or, for their Safety, Citadels prepare 


Inlabour'd Earth her 8 7 | 
Au me laviſh Hand fupplies 2 | 
Wants. | 


{the 


. . 7 


iD. A * n * 1 8 


= Mr. Daros 


H E Shepherd. Paris bore che Sateen Bride 

By force away, and then by force Os 
Bur 1 by free con ac can boaſt a Mils, 
A fairer Helen, and a ſweeter kiſs. 


— 


Chlars, 


MiscELLAny Porms. 6 


_ Daph. A Kiſs betwirt the Lips is ſomething more. 
Gil. 1 wipe my Mouth, and where's your kiſſing 

Dab. I ſwear you wipe it to be kiſs'd agen. then? 
Chloe. Go tend your Herd, and kiſs your Cows at 

1 am a Maid, al in my. Beauty's bloom. {home; 


But wiſely uſe it exe you paſs your prime. 

Chlo. Blown Roſes hold their Sweetneſs to the laſt, 
And Raiſins. keep their luſcious native taſte. 9 
Daph. The Sun's too, hot; thoſe Olive ſhades are 
1 fain wou'd\whifper ſomething in your Ear. I near; 
Chlo. Tis honeſt talking where we may be ſeen, 
God knows What ſecret Miſchief you may mean; 

1 doubt you'll play the Wag, and kiſs again. 

Daph. At leaſt — 5 Jon Elm you need not fear; 

Pipe's in tune, if you're diſpos d to hear. 

Chlo. Play by your ſelf, I dare not venture chither: 


* 


Dab. Coy Nym 
Oblo. I hall have chaſte Diana ſtill to Friend. . 
Daph. Nou have a Soul, and Cupid has a Dam; 
= Clo, Diana will defend, cr heal my Heart. 
| Mas he, what mean you in this open place? 

Unhand me, or, I ſwear, 1'l] ſcratch your Face. 


* 


mon 


Wy Mouth's my own; and if you kiſs, III bite, 

= Daph. Away with your diſſembling Female Tricks : 
What, -won'd you *ſcape the Fate of all your Sex? 

Ss Chl, I ſwear i'll keep my Maidenhead vil death, 

And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth, .  - 
Daph. Nay mum for that; but let me lay thee down 

Better with nie, than with ſome nauſeous Clown. 
Chlo, I'd have you know, if I were ſo inclin'd, 7 

I have been wood by many a wealthy Hind ; | 

but never found a Hus to ray Mind, | 

Dp But they are abſent all; and I am here; 
Chlo, The matrimonial Yoke is hard to bear; 5 
nd Mamiage is a woful word (o hear. 


li Dapb 


Chloris. Kiſſes are empty Joys, and ſoon are o'er. 


Daph. Tis well remember d, do not waſte your time; 


You, and naughty Pipe together. 
N offend; 


. Let go for ez you make me mad for Pights 85 
ite. 


me SrcowD PART of 
 Daph. A Scare-crow, ſet to frighten Fools away; 
Kartlage has Joys; and you ſhall have a Say. 
_ . Chlo. 'Sour Sawce.is often mix'd with our Delight, 
You kick by Day more than you kiſs by Night. 
©* Daph. Sham Stories all; but fay the warſt you can, 
A very Wife fears neither God nor Man. 
ble. But Child-birth is, they fay, a deadly painz 
It coſts at leaſt a Month to knit again. 
Daph. Diana cures the 415 Lucipa made 3 
Your .Goddeſs is a Midwife by her Trade. 
| © 'Chlo. Bur 1 ſhall ſpoil my beamy if 1 bear. 
Dash. But Mam od Dad are pretty names to hear. 
Cle. But there's a civil Queſtion us'd of late; 
Where lies my Jointure, "where your on Eftate ? 
Daph. My Flocks, my Fields, my Wood, my Paſture: if 
With Leetle ben as good as Law can make. take, 
. _ Chloe. Swear then you , will not leave me on the 
bo common, We 
But marry me, and make an honeft Women. 5 
" Dajh, 1 ſwear by Pan (tho* he wears Horns you! | 
Cad ella and kick d, I'll not be forc'd aw (fa) | 
l. T bargain for a ' wedding! Bed at | aſl 
A Houſe, and handſome Lodging for a Gueſt, 5 
Daph, A Houſe well furniſſi d ſhall be thine to keep; 
And tor a Flock-bed I can ſheer my Sheep. 
Chlo, What Tale ſhall I to my eld Father tell? 
Ne "Twill make him Chuckle thou'rt: beſtow'd 
o well. ny 
Chlp. But after all, in *Troth*1 am to blame F 
To be ſo loving ere I know your Name. 
A pleaſant ſounding Name's a pretty thing: | 
. © © Daph. Faith, mine's a very pretty Name to ling; 
They call me Daphmis : Tyeidas my Sire, 
Both ſound as well as Woman can deſire. 
Nomaa bore me; Farmers in degree, 
He a good Hu band, a good Houſwife ſhe.” 
CHF Your Kindred'is not much amiſs, "tis true 
Tet I am ſomewhat better born than you. 
\. Daph. I know your Father, and his l 
And without boaſting am as yood as he, pe 


| 
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Menalcas; and no Maſter goes before, | 
Chlo. Hang both 127 igrees; not one word more; 
But if ybu love me, let me Tee your Living, 
Your Houſe and Home; for ſeeing is belie Ving. 
Daph. See firſt yon Cypreſs Gr ve, (a, tha e from | 
Nootl), yas 1 ments n 
_ Chlo, Browze on my Goats; for I'll. be with you 
Daph. Feed well my Bulls, to whet your Appetite; 
That each may take a luſty Leap at Night. 
Chlo, What do you mean (uncivil as you are,) 
To touch my Breaſts, and leave my Boſom bare? 
Depp. Theſe pretty Bubbies firſt I make my own, - 
Chlo. Pull out your Hand, I ſwear, or I ſhall ſwoon... 
Daph. Why does thy ebbing Blood forſake thy Face? 
Cher. Throw me at leaſt upon a cleaner place: 
My Linnen ruffled, and my Waſtcoat' foiling, - - 
What, do you think newCloaths were made for ſpoiling ? 
Daph. I'll lay my Lambskins underneath thy Back: 
Chlo. My Head-Geer's off; what filthy work you 


% 


* 


| make . at) T Hick A 2 W 2 * 8 5 
%%. To Venus firlt, 1 lay theſe Off rings by; 


= Cl. Nay firſt look round, that no body be nigh : 
WH Methinks 1 hear a whiſp'ring in the- Grove. 

= Dath. The Cypreſs Trees are telling Tales of Love, 
Chlo. You tear off all behind me, and before me; 
And I'm as naked as my Mother bore me. 


Daph. I'll buy thee better Cloaths than theſs 1 tear, 


And lie ſo cloſe, III cover thee from Air. 
Chlo, V' are liberal now; but when your turn is ſped, 
rou'll wiſh me choak'd with every Cruſt of Bread. 
Dash. I'll give thee more, much more than I have 
Wou'd I cou'd coin, my very Heart to Gold. told; 
Chlo. Forgive thy Handmaid (Huntreſs of theWood.) . 
I ſee there's no reſiſting Fleſh and Blood! _  - 
Daph- The noble Deed is done; my Herds I'll cull; 
pid, be thine a Calf; and Venus, thine. a Bull. 
Chlo. A Maid 1, came, in an unlucky Hour, 
But hence return, without my Virgin flow'r.. 
Daph, A Maid is, but a, barren, Name at beſt; 
If thou cauſt hold, 1 bid for TWins at Ieaſt. 


ue, 


Mende Thus 


o "gt | 
»& Sh Srcony Parr of 
Thus did this happy Pair: their love diſpence 
With mutual Jo 3 tify'd their Senſe; 
The God! of Love was there a bidder, Gueſt; 
And-preſent at his own-myſterious Feaft: j _ 
His azure Mantle underneath” he ſpread. 
And'ſcatter'd. Roſes on the Nuptial Bed; 
While folded in each other's” Arms they lay, 
He blew the Flames, and furniſh'd out * . f 
And from their Foreheads wip'd the balmy Sweat 


Firſt 2990 Maid, and with A lowing. Face, 
Her down-calt Eyes beheld. her int upon the "IJ 
Thence to her. Herd the baud her ſelf in haſte «: 
The Bridegroom; ſtarted his Trance at laſt, 


And piping, bomeward . he BH. 


* „ "IL as — * r _ 


HORACE Lib. 1. Ole 5. 
e e | 


Wr yon © Moumtait's boar Fi ür og 

Made. higher with new Mounts 10 Snow 

_ behold: the Winter's weight. 6 
R's preſs the lab'ring Woods below:. 
d'Streamas wich icy Fetters bound, 

Renumbl and crampt to 2 Ground. 


With welk heap 'd Le aide che Cold. 1 
And feed the gn Hearth with. Flres; 
Produce the Wine, Ye makes us bold, © 
And ſprighiiy Wir and Love inſpires: 
For what prefer ä ̃ x 
God, if *tis worth his 2 provide: ed ci 
"x15. | 
Let him alone, with. what he made, 
To toſs — turn the World betowy 


Mrscrtrtany PoE rs. 7 
At his Command the Storms inyade; AY 
The Winds by his Commiſſion, blows. . | 
'Till with a Nod he bids em ceaſe; 3 10 
nd then the Calm 3 and all is peace, * 
o-morrow and her Works defie, 

) Lay hold upon the preſent Hour, 

. And ſnatch the pleaſures. paſſing» by, 

o put them out of Fortune's pow'r : 

Nor Love, nor Love's delights diſdain, | 

WW hate'er thou get'ſt . . 


ecure thoſe: e early Joys. 

That Youth unſour'd* with Sorrow: bears, 
Wre with'ring Time the taſte deſtroys, 
With Sickneſs and unwieldy Tears! 
Wor active Sports, for pleaſing Reſt, 
iis is the time to be poſſeſt; 
he beſt is but in * 

| r 

he pointed Hour of promis'd Bliſs, 
The pleaſing Whiſper in the dark, 
he half unwilling willing Kits, 
The Laugh that guides, thee to the Mark, 
hen the kind Nymph wou'd Coyneſs feign, 
\nd hides but to be found again, | 2 
Theſe, theſe are Joys the Gods for Youth ordain. 
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A ſhort viciſſitude, and fit of — ar 


Horat. Ode 29. Book A * Parapbray'd in in 
Pindarique  Yerſe 3 and inſerib d to the 
Right Honourable Lawrer nce 4. arl of Ro- 
cheſter. 8 


a NF BY 


NT: o an ancient . Lots: 
That long the Tuſcan Scepter: epd. 
Make haſte to meet the generous Wine, 
Whoſe piercing is for thee * 
The roſie Wreath is ready made; TK 
And artful hands prepare 
The fragrant Syrian Oil, "Oo ſhall perfume ty 3 Hair, 


Shen the Wine ſparkles from Afar, 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries, Come away; 
Make haſte, and leave thy Buſineſs and thy Care, 

No mortal int'reſt can be worth thy 225 
| ee 

ve for a while thy coſtly Country $eatz J 
And, to be great indeed, forget. © 

The nauſeous Pleakires of. the « Great: 

Make haſte and come: © 
Come and forſake thy cloyi tore; 

Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 
The ſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rome; 

And all the buſie pageantry 
That wiſe Men ſcorn, and Fools Ws : 
Come, give thy Soul a looſe, and taſte the Pleaſure 
of the Poor, 1 3 
1 8 8 ** 


Sometimes tis DX to the Rich, to try 


— * 


A nee al Diſh. a homely Treat, 


A is plain, where all is neat, 
Without 


| MySGELA-ANY Ponus. 


Without the ſtately ſpacious Room, . a 
rte Pen Carpet, er che ien Loom, » 
og AA ITO 


The Sun, is in the Lion mounted high,  _ 
The Syrian Star n 


e 


Barks from a far; 294%, 3 
And with his ſultry; Breath infects the Sky; 
he Ground below is parch'd, the Heay'ns above us fry. 
The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock N | 


Beneath the covert of a Rock, 544 ot 2 4 
And ſeeks refreſhing Riyglecs nigh 4 
The Sylvans to their Shades reti fe. 
hoſe very Shades and Streams, new Shades and Streams 
require; tert lag Ore. 
ind want a cooling fasten of Wind to fan the rage · 
it; Thou, what, befits the new Lord Mayor, 
And what the City Factions dare. 
And what the Gallick arms will do, * 
1 And what the Quiyer-bearing*Foe,,  _ 
by Art anxiouſly inquilitive to Eno ;: 


ut God has, wiſely, hid from humian r 
The dark Decrees. of future Fate; . .. 
And ſown their" Seeds in depth of Night; 
e laughs at all the giddy turns of State; . . _.. 
hen Mortals ſearch 508. ſoon, and fear too late, * 
r i 
Enjoy the preſent ſmiling Hour; 
And put it out of Fartune's Pow'r: 
The tide of buſineſs, like the running Stream, 
Is ſometimes high,” and ſometimes low, 
A quiet Ebb, or a tempeſtuous Flow, 
And always in extream. *t 
Now with a noiſeleſs gentle Courſe. 
It keeps within the middle Bed; 
Anon it lifts, aloft the Head, © | | 
nd bears down all before it, with impetuous force: 
And Trunks, of Trees come rowling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown ; _. 
Vol. II. x | b | 


Both 


| While the debating Winds and Billoy's pear 


54 Te SrconD Pant tf 
Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, 
And Rocks are from their old Foundations torn, 

And Woods made thin with Winds, their ſcatter d Hs. 

VIII. Inours moury, 
Happy the Man, and ha py he alone, 
He, who can call to-Day his own 3. 
He who, ſecure within, can fay 
- To-Morrow do thy worſt, for I have liv'd to- D 
Be fair, or foul, or rain, or ſhine, 
The Joys T have poſleſt, in ſp is ht of Fate are mine, 


e Heav n it ſelf upon — "ora has Pow'r; 
Ve 


* what has been, bas been And I had my Hou. 


Fortune, that” weft A Joy, 
Does Man her Slave oppr _ 
Proud of her Office to d 
Is ſeldom pleas d to bleſs. . 
Still various and unconſtant fill; 
But with an Iaclination to be ill; 
Promotes, Vo ev coay ons in Ys 
And makes a Lotte 
J can enj ox er while. er kind 2 
But when me dances in the Wind, 
And ſhakes her Witigs, and will nor ſtay, 
I puff the Proftitute away? 
Te little or the much The gabe, is quiedy reſign'd: 
Content with Poverty, my Soul I arm; 
— Virtue, tho* in 3 will keep me warm. 


. 


| What i is't to me, 
Who never fail in her unfaithful Sea, 
If Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black; 
If the Maſt ſplit and threaten Wreck, 01 
Then let the greedy” Merchant fear 
For his ill-gotten Gain; | 
And pray to Gods: that will not hear, | dr 


His Wenke into the Main. 
For me, ſecure, from Fortune's 11 
. '(Sechre of what Fed Joſe,) 


1 


n — 


Miert Lan Poms. yr 
my {mall Pinnace I can ifail, © 
— all the bluſtring rar; 
And running wich a merry Gale. 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeek 
Within ſome little winding Creeks | 
6 VII 
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FO VW happy in ku de 
How rich in huunble Poreny, is hey | 
EV ho leads a quiet 'Life 
Diſcharg'd of Buſineſs, void of _ 
And from the gri Serivener free? 
(Thus, ere the — of Vice were fown, - 
La Men in better Ages born. 
EV ho plow'd with Oxen of their own 
Their {mall paternal Field of Corn.) 
or Trumpets ſummon him to War, 
Nor Drums «diſturb: his Morning Sleep, 
Nor knows he Merchants gainful Care, 
Nor fears ther Dangers of the Deep. 
he clamours of contentious Law, h 
And Court and State he wiſely ſhuns, 
Nor brib'd with Hopes nor dar'd with Awe 
Jo ſervile Salutations runs: 
Put either to the — Fong 
Does the ſupporti plar wed, 

Or with his — you Jorg” disgjoin + 
Unbearing — from their Head, 
And grafts more happy in their ſtead: 

Or climbing to a hilly St 

He views his Herds 7 in Wales afar, 
Or ſheers his overburden'd Sheep, 

Or Mead for or drink prepares, 
Of Virgin Honey in the] _ 


* J 


nd: 


— 
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De SECOND Dur of 


Or in the now declining Lear, 


When bounteous Autumn rears | bis Head, | 
He joys to pull the ripen'd Pear, 


And cluſtrin Grapes with Purple . 
The faireſt of his Fruit be 1 "TEINS 


Priapus thy rewards: U en $7 4 
Sylvanus too his part 2 
"Whoſe care the Fences , . 
Sometimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
Or on the matted Graſs he lyes; N 
No God of Sleep he need invocke, 
The ſtream that o'er, the pebhles flies 
With gentle Slumber crowns his Eyes, 
The Wind that whiſtles'through'the Sprays / (| 7 
— Maintains the conſort of che Seng; 


And hidden Birds with native lays - n z > by 
The golden ſleep prolo ng = 
But when the blaſt of Winter blow, (11/ Or 
And hoary froſt inverts che Near, ly es 
Into the naked Woods he goes __ X 
And ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, a 
With well-moutlfd Hounds and 1 Spear, | is 
Or ſpreads his ſabtile Nets from fight -: 1 4 1 


With twinkling Glaſſes, to betra 
The Larks that in the Meſnes light, 
Or makes the fearful Hare his Per. WA 
Amidſt his harmleſs eaſie jo 1 — b 
No anxious Care invades his Health, 9A 4 nd 


Nor Love bis peace of Mind deſtroys,” ” 1 ; 0 V 

Nor wicked avarice of Wealth This 
But if a chaſte and pleaſing Wife. ; 80 0 % l 
To eaſe the buſineſs of his Life: welt + 2c 14 


Divides with him his houſhold os. wit id &1it 11 e c 
Such as the Sabine Matrons were 
Such as the ſwift Apulian's Brig 0 
Sunburnt and Swarthy tho? The be, pad. 
Will fire for Wiater Nights <a gg Wel 
And without noiſe will overſee * e 
His Children and bis r 00 0 e 10 
e u 94 106K omuy 


25 


- 
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. 1 And 
* o * 


M. renLL ANN GEMS, * 


And order all an $ ar' * come, 
eaty and oyerla ame 1 
if e in Pens his Bad will fold, K 
And then produce her Dairy lere, 
With Wine to drive away the cold, "IS 
And unbought dainties of the poor, 
Not Oyſters, of the Lucrine Lake L414 
My ſober appetite would wiſh, | sse 3 
Nor Turbet, or the Foreign im Fg. of 
hat rowling Tempeſts overtake, fan © ach | 


Not Heathbont, or the rarer Bird, Wir buf 
Which Phaſss; or lonia yields, f yy 
More pleaſing Morſels would afford 1 
Than the fat Olives of my Fields f 
han Shards or Mallows for the Pot, * 
That keep the looſen'd Body ſound, rah 
Or than the Lamb chat falls by Lor, 
| To-the juſt Guardian of m] Ground. 
idſt theſe Feaſts of happy 8 
be jolly Shepherd ſmiles to ſee” * 
is Flock returning from the Plains 
The Farmer is as pleas'd as he as 51 
Wo view his Oxen, ſweating ſmoak 
Pear on their Necks the looſen'd oke; 


To look upon his menial Crew, tie 100 
That fit around his chearful Hearth, n 
nd bodies ſpent in toil rene F be 
With wholeſome Food and Country Mirch. J 

This Morecraft ſaid within himſelf; 7; en ber 4 


$ Reſolv'd to leave the wicked: weed | 

And live retire du ” his o.ä; ne 
e call: d his Mony . vi bo 

But the prevailing — of Pelf}: MEE 

Soon ſplit him on the Ae Shell, | 

Jud pur Get anche 7 
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And hither waft the coſtly Diſh, gp 46 wr the 
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Air Royal Maid, 5 2 Yourh alan; 
To tell you how he drew his Ruin on; 

what rees he took that Paſſion in, 
T t made guilty of Promerhean- Sin. 
Who from the Gods durſt Real Celeſtial re 
And, tho' with leſs ſucceſs, I did as High. aſpire. 
Ah! why (you Gods) was ſhe of mortal Race, 
And why. twixt her and me was there ſo valt a ſpace? 
Why was ſhe not above my Paſſion * 
Some Star in Heaven, or Goddeſs of the Shade? 
And yet my haughty Soul could ne'er have bow d 
To any Beauty of the common Crowd: 
None — the Brow that did expe&ta-Crown' 
Could charm or awe me with a Smile: dr Frown, 

4 =? the 3 of tht Arcadian Plains, | 


hs, and-bow'd'to by; e Strain , 


— er 8 = s'd, 1 fwept the Street Along, 
And gather'd ee mie alt the — 
In num'rous Flocks and Herds did abound 

And when 1 . ad my Wiſnes — 
They wanted Kees Pons being 'Crown'd ; 4 
Yet witneſs a — Pow'rs above, 

If my Ambition "id not E e from Love u 
Had you, bright Gloriana, been leſs fair, 
Leſs excellent, ſeſs charming than — 'f 

1 had my honeff Lo yalry retaind, Wt 

My noble Blood unclimed had-remaur'd , 

Witneſs you Graces, and you ſacred: 9 
You ade ed Rivers, Banks, and Beds of Flowers, 
. the expecting Mymplis have paſt thei 


ours; 
Witneſs how oft (all careleſs of. 2 Fame) - 
They languiſh'd for the A of their Flame : 
And when came, re oach'd my old Reſerve, 
=” for What Nym 1 did my Toys — 
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J at ſighing Maid was next do be undone, \ 
Por whom I dreſt and put my Graces. on? a 
ad never thought (tho I feign'd ev'ry proof 

Of tender Paſſion) that I lgy'd enougg. 7 
While 1 with Love's Variety was cloy' d. | 
or the faint Pleaſure like a Dream enjoy d; 
Twas Gloriana's Eyes my Soul alone 

ith everhſting Guſt, could feed upon: | | 
rom her. firſt Bloom my Fate 1 did purſue, : | 


WA nd from the tender fragrant Bud I knew 

he charming Sweet it promis'd when it blew, 

hey gave me hope, and 'twas in vain I try'd 

he Beauty from the Princeſs to divide: 

or he at once muſt feel, whom you inſpire, 9 

en ſoft Ambition, and a bau hey Fire, 1 

ad Hopes, the natural Aid of young Deſire. 5 

My unconſidering Paſſion had not yet ö 5 

= hought your yſrious Birth for mine too eat: 

Twas Love that I purſu'd, that God that * . 

Wometimes the equal'd Slave to Princes Beds. 

: but O, 1 had forgot that Flame muſt reſt N 

Wn your bright Soul that makes th' Adorer bleſt, 

our ſacred Fire alone muſt you ſubdue, 

is that, not mine, can raiſe me up to you; 

Wet if by chance m' Ampitioꝝ meta ſtop + 

im any Thought that check'd m' advancing Hope: 

WF his new one ſtraight would all the reſt confound, 

Wow every Coxcomb aim'd at being Crown'd; 

be vain young Fool with all his Mother's Parts, 

bo wanted Senſe enough for little Art 
hoe Compoſition, was like Cheder-Cheeſe, 

In whoſe Production all the Town agrees 

o whom from Prince to Prieſt-was added Stuff, 

rom Great King Charles e en down to Father Gef; 


r 


0 AMES My. 


* 
9 


et he with vain Pretenſions lays a Claim 

o th' glotious Title of a, Sovereign ;. . 2 
nd when for Gods ſuch wretched t ings ſet up, 

Vas it ſo great a Crime for me to hope? 

0 Laws of God or Man my Vows repraye, 
here is no Treaſon in ambitious Love; 
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That ſacred Antidote i'th* poiſon'd Ci, a tk FN 
Quells the Contagion of each little Drop. 

1 bring no Forces but my Sighs and Tears, 
My Languiſhments, my ſoft Complaints and Pray'rs, 
Artillery which was never ſent in vain,” 
Nor fails, where-e*er it lights, to wound or pain. 
Here only, here rebated they return, 
Meeting the ſolid Armour of your Scorn.;.. 
Scorn! by the Gods, 1 any thing could bear, 

he rough Fatigues and Storms of dangerous War; 
Long Winter Marches, or the Summer's' Heat, 
Nay e'en in Battel from the Foe Defeat; 
Scars on this Face, Scars, whoſe dull Recompence 
Would ne*er attone for what they rob from thence; 
Scandal of Coward, nay, -half-witted too, 
Or ſiding with the pardon'd Rebel Crew; 
Or ought but Scorn: And yet you muſt frown' on, 
Your'Slave was deftin'd thus to be undone; 
Tou the avenging Deity appear, 
And I a Victim fall to all 2 injur'd Far. 
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"moat he iris 3Þ;7 vat vor 4.42 een : 
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LEST he that with a mighty Hand, 

Does bravely his on Fate command; 
Whom threatning Tlls; and flattering Pleaſures find, 
Safe in the Empire of a conſtant Mind, et 

Who from the peaceful Breach deſcries, 
Repining Man in the World's Ocean toſt, 
And with # chearful Smile defies 
The Storm, in which che Diſcontented's loſt. 6 
Content, thou beſt of Friends, for chou 
In our Neceſſities art ſo 00 0 39 7 
U een ae 7 on 2 Mil 
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Mrromiramy Poss. # 
id'ſt all our Ill, a Bleſſing ſtill in ore, n en 
* to the Rich}! und Riches to the Porr. 

"Thou Chymiek® thou eanſt alone, al. 
From Tate d. [m6ſt/- poifonous "1:4" Cordial 


Thou trueſt R Stone, 1 : 
T 


III. 
Cont it, "_ ol Mean 
The fafe the At ſits — 
The ſordid Poor, and miſerable Great, 
The humbleTFegant of a rahbsea t 
in vain we Wealth and Treaſure heap; 
ge 'mid'ſt his thouſand Kingdoms ſtill; is poor, 
That for another Crown does weep ; 
Tis only he is Rich, that won for no more, 
1 | 
Hence, Titles, Manors and Eſtate; 7 5 ry U 77 th. A | 
Content alone eam make us grea: r 
Content is Niches, Honour, all ade: ü e 
While the French Hero Wich inſatiate Pride dv uff 
A ſingle Empire does diſdain val 0 
While, {till he's great, and ſtill would grader be, 
On the leaſt ſpot of Earth I Reign, 5 
A happier Man, and mighties Monarch far ou. hos 0 


CY 
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% V. Aeon. 

I beg good Heaven, with juft Deſi . 127% 4 
What Need, nvbt#Lux requires * wht, 
dive me With ſparing H 1d — — Weak 
\ little Honour and enough of Healtmn . 
Life from the buſie City free, 
Near ſnady Groves, and 88 Streams conflied j* 

A faith ul Friend a pleaſi , 


And give me all in one,. give a convented Mind, 


l, 


Tell me no more of glorious Thitigs, 8. 1 Nr! 
Of Crowns, of Palaces and Kings 
ou 1 Folly, nobly l e,, 

corn the troubles of 2 Diadem. geh u 
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Thus Horace, Hor bis gain Seats, [oo 
Did mighty Ge e, 3 


And, in hitaſelf, e 
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* arita 2 mak Nr 5: 2 
I rem W . ea 1 
arita Att of All! £12514 
But —— awhile che wanton: Maid: | ws 26 
With my reftlefs Heart had * 1 5 NG wW 
' Martha took. che flying 1 li 
eee 


K 
'Martha foon did in reſten EFT HOLY 
— the 88 — | 
uteous Kamarine gave 
on h loth and ; - LY 2, 
an the" 72 88 my e 1 He \ 2 
* Eliſa's. Conqu" O'S, 
1 42 i 1 


9 till this heyy cy ene eee 
Had ſhe not Evil Cui ſels _—_ el, eel; 
Fundamental Laws he broke; Aa | bo 

And ſtill Favourites -« <a 83 
Till 27 OW my ee, lt ent 
caſt away her CONE þ: , a: 2 0 1 


gore Te 1 
? wy p 
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IV h! 2 Rr f. 1 
8 fo and gentle Arn en ene 
Do th to reign at once began; 


Ahernaely they ſway d, 


And ſomerings Mary was the Fair, 


And ſometimes Ann the Crown did wear, or TY E 
And ſometimes. Both = 9 26A | 


Another Mary. then aroſe, 
And did rigorous Laws 
A mighty Tyrant ſhe! 

Long, alas, 25 1 _ been 

nder that ron ſcepter d Queen, Wl. 

g Had ape Roc for mares, 51 3 

When Fair Rebecca (et me free, 

'Twas then a Golden Time with u me: 

But ſoon thoſe — led; 

for the gracious Princeſs d | 

In her Youth and Beauty's ks, | 

And Judith ceigned = ſtead, 


One Month, Three Days —— Half an Houp | 
Judith held the Son Pow'r, ae 
Wondrous beautiful her Face, 

But ſo weak and ſmall her Wit, I 

That ſhe to govern was unfit, | 
. Andfo Suſaunah ut. Place, MY. 3, ET, 

1 Nie j 9181 ; 

But when 7/abellg mmm 41 

Arm'd with a refiftleſs n man n 
And th' Artillery of her Exer, 

Whilſt ſhe proudly march'd about F 

Greater Conqueſts to find out, ee 

* | She beat out Ae mm the Eye. * 


But in her place 1 they Obey'd | 
Black-ey'd Beſs her Vice-Roy _—" 
To whom enſu'd a Vargitcy: ak 
Thouſand worſe Paſſions then poet. 
The Inter-regnum of my Brea 
_ Bleſs me from ſuch'an Anareby? 


1s . Gentle 


Gentle Henrie e rer 


And Int. a long Er — 


oh 
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Anda third Mary next b enten 7. 
Then Joan, and Jane, Andria, 3 

d then a pretty Thomaſine,. arty th. 25; 
And then another Katharipe," opting tte Fuca ff 


4 
Buv ſhould 1 now to yourelate' e 
The Strength 6, Riches of theit«Srats, ban 
The 95 Patches, and the yy 
- The Ribbon, Jewels, and the Rings; 4421 )4 5.514 N 
The Lace, the Paint, and warlike zin, 2 
That make up all their, Magin: bt l 145 
SE ont nionp ttt tad 
a L ſhould tell the Politick Artes 
To take and' . Mens Hearts 
The Letters, Embaſſies and Spies, 
The Frowns, and Smiles and Flatteries 
T. Quarrels, Tears, and Ferjuries, 
Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries! At; Wy | 
„ | XI II. „ ? 35 
And all the little Lime-twigs laid Won 02 8 i E 
By AMfarchiavil.the Waiting Maid , 3 
I more voluminous ſhould 26/4 
{Chiefly if 1 like them ſhould teil 
All Change of Weathers, that: h. Ni r 
Than Holinſnead ot Stom. 
Ai. de l 
But 1 will briefer with them be, aim 
Since few of them were! lo! 15 
An higher and a nobler Strain. FEM 
My preſent Empereſs dots claim, nk We; 7 
e Firſt 0*th*. Name, 1 
Whom God. ran lng ae. gs 
2 90 ** 4 r 


Ws Ike Ports. dy 
San bana ohh 0: 160 en YI. migD 
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colon wit held the other Day, CITY 
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And Apollo himſelf was at it, they f. ay 1 . \ | 
The Laurel that had been 10 ER Ate ba 
2 

1 


4 


Was now to be! given to him beſt deſerv' LU a>bitac 


And therefore the: yen Town came iber. . 
'Twas ſtrange to fee he.] i "fodked r ** 
Tach ſt confident of hib own Ye; 4 wary 
Thought to gain the Laurel away that Bx. 


There was Selden, and he fate eloſe by the Cliatr;; 1 ma 
Wainman not far off, which was very fait; 


Sands with Townſt .ind, for the hey kept no Ocker tit 3t = 
Digby and Shilling ſibort h à little further: 912 


There was Lucun's . — And ke a md 0 - 
That makes God ſpeak" fo" big in's Petter ?: 


aluin and Waller, 48d Bari voch 1 he Bebitert 3 
Jack: Vaughan and Porrer, and divers others. 


1 22 
The firſt that broke Silence was. ood old Bow," 
Prepar'd before with Canary Wie 


And he told them 92 y he deſery'd the Bay * 1 
For his were <all'd' Works, Where others were are 


And bid chem remember how he had gurgdthe seis — 
Of Errors that had laſted many an: ry 
And he hop'd they did not Think the 5047 Tainds, 75 
The Fox, and the Alchymiſt out-done, by no Mah,” 


Apollo ſtopt him there, and bid him not 20 on, Is 

Twas Mek, be faid, and not Preſumption 4 
uſt carry 't; "at which Ben turned about 6 N [ 

ind in great Chefe offer'd to go but: n 


ut thoſe that were ther thoug ke: ge" oft ol 
d diſcontent ſo ancient 4 ie, not 45 Ft br 12 
ind therefore Apollo call'd it bas u: . a _ 
un made im mine Hoff of his own" bee 
07% 
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yy ty Pare 7 


a Carew was next, but he had a_ Fault 


4 = N ang hy 7 gt 's Brain 
Was ſeldom brought forth hut with Trouble * 
And all that 

A 2 Muſe Renee hes e and os, 

Yer ſure 'twasnotthat, hut *rwas thoug e 
| 2 he was well; de dd 2 Cup-Bearer's Pe 


mY Reg bnpan fooliſh Miſchance 
® Tha hel 5 1 * 


Might any? eformity about him 

And Compan ud dare been coment, 

If hey cot 2225 8 e e Proſe, 

ut in in — 1 

There 1 — fer Jaurest e e a No | 

To Will Bartlet | 

Bur ft a x 11855 ws 5 2 —— . 

Vi » 

e 2 3 . ry 

Suddenly taking 


He gave way to Wo ST ger. i 5 
Zut alas! 17 8875 1 
7 e houſe op him. per, .. 


wy My! } 
| Wat FS Ts . 
2E n 
Bur J, you may thank zap Lady Carts fort: - 


For ha 
With f 0 Weiß 185 50 A e e 1 
You 4 115 PR 1 

In the Number of . TY 


Aud he 1 oe Lare e Ty Gore 


"Twas Arge done 0 for they had ad. come 
oe been! 


Widows ee eee, 


EEA ee r eee rt nS een ee e 


made a Dit 
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$UC x 1 LN WAN Wy: vs Gapr'ss 
But freight 006 SIGs 4 Apollo r hh Ear, e. 


That of all Men li boca a "ps for't, 


He den Let he Ao well AS We, 

And priz d bfgek 2 #1 e moge or n 

Ar bowls: above — N ar be WIT $4 
But 4 was. Gd, .* 45 

— thorn By — 8 * 175 


Wat Mount e now Ropd/fogh to his 
And did not ſo much as fuſpect a 5 


But witty —— ask'd him firſt of all, | 
If he b 2 


For if he cou'd do it, would plainl Der 


He inert inore:chan a any Mari 
And did merit the Bays above all the . 


But the Monſieur was modeſt ; 3nd Silence confeſt, 


— theſe · Troubles, in the Court was hid 
t Apollo ſoon miſs g, little cid; 


N bm Sele 1 


but d that 2 
Vol ar dy ene i DEG Tad ot 


Th porn obo oh. 92 7 7-0 
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But he was, of of late 7% go 
That he had, almoRt forgor'his Poetry, E 
Though 16%fay the T. thu Sade now i ; 
le might hevebecn both his Prieſt and his | 


At length who but an Alderman did "2 5 3 
is At which i Davenant began to ſwear But 


„ sees 


f But Apallo, ge > * 21 
He Wen ben Wir che Het Sun 
Of's re of 'Wit's to RAV bet can, 
An e a Syllable n r, leſs 7 PSY 


cad. 7} ” a 


At this * Al he Vieors eee ae 8 
That, feria god While, t n 6 
One upon another; mot. a Man in, heBloce. 4 7 
But had Diſcontent Mxit. at large in h 22 % 4 N 
Only the ſmall Poets thear'd'up- Ht We). 3/18 
Out of Hbpez 28 ogg wy ' borrowing ; 

Bur ſure they;were, out, for he;forfeits his Crown. 
un he en e Fort, may 5 Town. 


1 0 fs: 1 tr ad e ann 


a | » || 
65106 vitinie hare? © wh Pigs =! jt 


m. SEASON of the POBTS. i 
B » SUN Er OT 123 4s 21325 t1 * bel 
No lee, . et dane inn 
Lid 21 * "19 - FT 54d? * 100 üer: % obs 9 
, mY Pie ee een 
1 


2 


A. DO} Ae bo feb the Trauſg em ; 
Our pakry Poets do dal Wa Weryhs A 
Gave order, once more 0 222 "I 
——. rely 0 punilh the e Mit. 7 Jeic! Dey 


vu D* Avinint Whit Fin have Baby Sad © 1 
To have fin'd and amerc'd each Man at bis Will; 
But Apollo, it ſeergs; had heard a Ręport, 
That his choice f 1 mY fil did a all 
"$1 Li 4 2 2e 1 
Befides, ot Eres fa 00 0 Mat a f 10 Bil 4 
Brink . 1 Na: * "= God hes "I 
ine Lanreat Wa ij 
Thar damaabl EP: a Houſe 1 to be 4 : . mg 
Oey age bt n. 
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155 1 & . tv. FM 5 „ * 
imelligeneg Was wioiight, the Cour being et 


That a Play Tripanite was very near made; 
Where malicious Mart Clifford, andpiritual Spratt, 
Were join'd with e a Peer of the Trade, 


Apollo rejoie d, And did hope for amends,” 
Becauſe he knew it was the firft cafe 


The Duke eter did\as the advice Of his Friends,” 
And {6 wild his Play 117 welk clapt as his Grace. 


o ves being make, and filenee proclaim d, 
Apollo began to read the Cf Rolf 
When as ſoon as he'ſaw Frank Berkley was nam d, 4 
He ſcarce could forbear from tearing the Scroll. F 
| . 3 5 One 
But Berkley, to make his Int'reſt the greater, 
Suſpecting before what would come to paſs, 8 
C ² —T— 
With which Apollo W o 
Guy with his Paſtoral. nexr Went de Pet; 
ki firſt in a doleful Study he too. 
Then ſhew'd a Certificate which he had por ad 
From the Maids of Honour, but it did him no 


eit Wi 182 


ine 5 Ui. Fy" 
Humorous werden came in in a pet, 1 
n N gad 14 


And for the Laurel began to ſplutter; 


A 5 1 * - : 4 - : . 254% 
But Apello.chid hirn, and bid him firſt ger 


4 Mafe Hot 10 compiioh'as Mrs," Ri. 
„„ een 

A number of other ſmall Poets appesr dj), 
With whom for a time Apollo made ſport: 
Clifford and Bleche were very well jeer ll, 


Aud it Cohelufton whip'd our of the Court. 
$1.27 . 4 I | 4 | hk 


Thinking His jibing would get kim the Bay; 
But Apollo Was angry, and bid him beware 
That he caught kim no more à primtiig his Plays. 
* XII. Wich 
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„ The Sens Pant of: 


XII. 
With il luck i in — bur wouſe-in Wit, 
George Porter began for the * bawl; - 
But Apollo did think ſuch. I 
To be thruſt out of Coun 2s he” $ ous of Whitehall, 
3 ing Cowley.came into the Court. 


Making Apologies ITEM Pet 
Ev'ry one. gave a ona { 
That Apollo : gov beaf' age, 


to 70 he could 
Nor would he Ts, *A > ho a.rebuke, 
Unleis he had dong ſome notable Folly; 
Vrit Verſes 107 in praiſe. of Sam Tye, 
Or printed his pitiful 5 us 
Cotton did next to the Kays pretend, . 
But Apollo tald him it was not fit 
Tho“ his Virgil was Well, it made but amends 
For the worſt W ee Was: writ. 


old Shirly ſtoad þ — and rage Excuſe, 
Becauſe many ſpa were 


He vow'd he | . LG his 4 
But full the dull IT pl old. Trot. 
As Robert Howard, call'd fon aver. and over, 


At length ſent in Teague with a. Pacquer,of News, 
Wherein the ſad Knight, to his Grief, did. diſcover, 


How Dryden had 5 ron him of his Muſe. 
Zach Man in.the Court wa es the Theft, 


Wikich wade the whole wir Be rant, 
\ Deſiring, their Obin i th* lu g 
"The Thie might be 912 Tor de Gallen. 


Pon wham one words 2 Ty. oh had more * 
The cenſure of every. Man did 
leading fome pitiful-Rhimes he had writ 


e Cums ft. Calla, 
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XX. 
Ned Howard, in ahem great Name i is * 
Tho' never too notice of till that vox 0h 
Impatiently ſat till it came to his Rou 


Then roſe CR dhe Plob of his Play 8 
bas <>. 


made Ap ns ſtark R 
endeavour d to appeaſe his Choler, 
7 — che Play, and berg we La 2 

In Poetry Was à very 2 


James Howard: callid for out of n Mn92- - 
Booted and ſpur d to the Bar did advance, 
When ſinging a 9 Alec. nonſenſical Song, | 


XXIII. 
Newraflle and's.. Horſe for entrance next ſtrives, 
Bok ſtuff d was bis Cloakbag, and ſo 9 root 
iwes, 
And unbutt · ving che Place where Nature's Poſſet· maker 
pull d out his Wie" s Poems, Pays, Eſſays and Spee> 
XXIV. (che. 
Whoop,. quoth 4 lo, what a Deyil have we here'? 
Pur up thy Wite e's Trumpery, good noble Marquiſs, 
And home again; home again, take thy Career, 
To prof e her freſh „ and a an that 
dam Tbs: Look nal ed at the reſt ; 5 2 
But Apollo, Who well did his Vanity — 
c Tie ue e pus Ne 46 . Tal | 
But his Muſe was ſo tiff ſhe icarcely could 80: 
7 + XXVL | TR 
She pleaded. ber hoe, delir'd a Rewards | 
It ſeems in her Age ſhe doated on Praile ; 
But Apollo reſolv'd ſuch. a. bold Bard >. 
Should never be grace with a bud of f Bae 18 
| 2 F 
Stapleton Rood up, 
But Apollo forkia the od E 10 15 Pair, | 
Commanding; bim once more. td write à nem Þ 
"Toke danc'd ah the Poppets at Barthol'mew- ain 
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v3 e Second Puts 
XVI. + 
Sir William Killeg 27 donbting” Kits Nye, 
Before he Was call'd crept up to the Beneb. 
And whiſper'd Apollo, in cafe he would: praiſe” | 
Selyndra, he ould "ys -4 Bout with the Wench. 
X. 
Buckhurſt and "Syaley;" with tyo or de more 
Tranſlators of Pompey, did put in their Claim; 
But ris gr made them 'be'thrn'd out of Door, 
bid them be gone like Fools as e tame. 


XXX. 

Olk wall heard this, and was'ſneaking a 
But ſomebody ſpy'd him out of the Crow 

Apollo, tho* h had” not ſeen” him many 2 * | 
Knew him full well, Ip call'& to him aloud, | 

XXXI. 

Is old Friend Mr. Waller, what make vo there, 
Among thofe young Fellows: that ſpoil the French 
en beck ning to him, whif er'd i in his Ear, [ Plays! 
Ad gave hi = 9p Codnte el inſtead of we 9 8 

XXXII. ee 

57 in came . that Jing 108 old Bard, 
Whaſe Fame on the Sophy and Cooper's" Hill Rands 

And brought many Stationers who: fore very hard, 
That nothing fold better,” except were his Land 

en en Sr ory vo, 
uf Apollo advig'd bim to write fogiethin more, 
To clear à Suſp ici n Which poſſeſsd the 5 

That Cooper's Hill, "ſo much blagg'd on before, 
Was writ by a Viear, who ha 1 ren fort 

 AXXTY- 

Then Hudibras boldly demanded the Bays, g 
But Apollo bad him not be o fierce”; | 9124 

And adyis'd bim to lay aſide making his Play _ 
Since 222 N begin to write Worſe a "worſe. 

| XV.. 1 d ren Elac! 

Tom Porter came into the Court in a buff, | 
12 Damm him he Had writ the ben Plays: | 
But 4 oll, it ſeems; knew his way well enough, 


| L would not be hectot'd our of his'Bays. 
+* "WA ain T1 ev "00 17 a oY 46 e 


Mi $CRELLANY Poris. gz 
; » © © © "Wn wet 

lis i eat diſgontent went away, 

oe" Wilt D* dvenant againſt Noll; did 0 

Becauſe he declar'd the Secrets à Pla 


Fitting for. "aff mes 2 n s r 


John Wilſon POLITE 0 Ah did ſtare, 4 C 
ka the fudden ſept in a bold Scot; ETD 
And offer 1541 22 y age 2 wy 
The (a er Witfon'm * or a Sot. 
e e 

But: all was it vain; for Apollo, tis Paid; 

Would in ng, wiſe allow of 9755 Scotch 5 
Then Wilen in ſpigbt made his Plays to be read, 
Sweari nds YET ug, he had writ.. 


larges food up, and jaid claim to the . 
But Apollo rebuk'd that arrogant Fool; 
Swearing if eber he tranſlated more Plays, 


He d Crown dien e With a Che foal. 


Damn' A Hal with's dull German Princeſs appear'd 
Whom, if. D* Awenart. be Egot, as ſome do . 
bella ſaid the Pillgry ſhould crop off his Ears, * 
And make them more an unto his Noſe. - 
XL 


Rhodes ſtood and play'd at bo- peep in the Door; ; 
But A bollo, inſtead of a Spaniſh Plot, 5 | 
On condition the Varlet 605 00 never write more, 
Gave. him, three Pence Eng Pay for a Pipe and a * 
thridge and Shadwell, and the Rabple, rd 
To Adello Rimfelf i in a * n 
Becauſe their Heſk Friends ſo Pal had ear, 3 
As to tell? ng their Th ere not fit for the Sage 
L 
Pen ſeeing a Crowd; in a Tumult reſort, . 9 
e With Verſes, but loaded with Plays, 
het i left them Apollo to adjourn the new Court, 
t 


And left them together by 0 Ears for che — 


t. 


« * 


7 


m Seco Parr "jj 


4 SESSION of the POETs, 


Glies the Sons of the Rufes Tor ae aridlo 

Forth” a e and clam rous a Cropd, 

Apollo tho n . f in ſo Weary a Cauſe, 
na a Government, Leader, and Laws. 

Ihe Hopes of che Bays, at this ſummoning Call, 

Had drawn em together, the Devil and a 

All 2 and. liſt ning, Wer gap d for the Blef. 


f 
No 1 Sermon had” more crowding Wie. 2 
In the Head of che Gang John Dryden 2 Dear, 
That ancient grave Wit, {0 long lov'd and fear'd; 
But Apollo had heard of a Story, i th* Town, 

Of his quitting the Muſes, to wear a black Gown, 
450 ſo gave leave, now his Poetry's done, 
To let 0 turn Prieſt, now Reeves is turn'd Nun. 

This reverend Author was no ſooner ſet by, 
But Apollo had got gentle George, in his Eye, 
Aud rankly confeſs'd, of all Men that writ, [Wiz 
There's none had more Fancy, Senſe, Judgment, and 
But i' th* crying Sin, Idleneſs, he was ſo harden'd, 
—_ "huh leven Years Siſence was not to be pat 
* on” 

Brawny Wycherly. was the next Man ſhew'd his Face; 
But Fpollo een thought him too. good for the Place, 
No Gentleman-Writer that Office mould bear, | 


was a Trader in Wit the Lawrel mould wear, 
As neue but a Cir. eter makes a Lord - Mayor. 
Next into the Crowd Tom Shad zuel does wallow, 
And ſwears by his Guts, kis Paunch, and his Tallow, 
»Tis he that alone beſt pleaſes the A 

Himſelf and his Wife have fuppo A har Stage. 
Apollo well pleas'd with ſo —_ a Ia 

'T' oblige him, he told him he ſhould . hr 4 
Had | he kalf fo * Wit he raked he 


- How 


5 l N i 
y : 


However, to pleaſe ſo jovial a Wit, . 

* to keep pet in Humour, 4 lls thought fit 
To bid him drink on, and keep his. old Trick 
Nat Lee Rept in next, in Hopes of a Prize; 
Apollo remember d he bad hit once in chrice; 

I the Rubies in's Face, he could not deny, 

But he had as much Wit as Wine could ſupply; 
Confeſs'd that indeed: he d a muſical Note 


But ſometimes ſtrain'd ſo hard, he rattled ? th Throat, 


Yet owning he'd Senſe, t' encourage him for't, 
i. gal +} Ovid in Augrſtns's Court. 
Poet Settle his Tryal was the next came about, 
He brought him an Ibrahim with the Preface torn out, 
And humbly deſit d he might 80 no Offence; 
G- d D--- mez; cries Shad wel, he cannot write Senſe; 
And Banks,..cry'd up Newport, I hate that dull Rogue. 
Apollo confidering he was. not in V | 
Would not truſt his dear Bays with ſo modeft a Fool, 
And bid the great Boy ſhould be ſent back to School. 
. Tom Orway came next, Tom Shadwell's dear 
And ſwears for Heroicks. he writes beſt. of any; 
Don Carlos his Pockets ſo amply had filtd. 
That 1 was quite cur' d, and his Lice were 
a | | 


ut Apollo had ſeen his Face on the Stage, 
ce; Nad prudently did not think fit toſengage 
e. he of a Play-houſe for the Prop of an Age. 
In the numerous Herd that Karta. him round, 
Little ſtarch'd Johnny Croum at his Elbow he found; 


His Cravat- ſtring iron'd, he gently did ſtretch 
His Lilly-white Rand out, the Lawrel to reach; 
Mledging that he had moſt Right to the Bays, 
For writing Romances, and ſhiting- of Plays. 
{pollo roſe up, and gravel confelt | 

Df all Men that writ, his. Talent was beſt ; at. 
or ſince Pain and Diſhonour Man's Life only damn, ) 
The greateſt Felicity Mankind can claim, 5 


5 to want Senſe of Smart, and be paſt Senſe of 
me; 


MisczLLAKr Pozus. of 


And 


— pn gt 


He bid him be dull to the End of the Chapter, 


; And was the great ' ſt onder the Age ever "bore; 
For of all the Phy-cribblers' that e er writ before, | 


For he had wrir Plays, Vet ne'er "ane in Print. 


g6 . SECOND paar — 


And to erfect bis Bliſs i in Poetical Rapture, 


The Pocteſs Afra next thew'd her feet Face, 
And ſwore by her oetry, and her black Ace, 
That the Lawrel by a double Ri 2 Was her own, 
For the Plays The Had Writ, and the Cönqueſts ſhe' 
Apollo ries e 'd "was hard to deny. her; N [ won; 
But yet, to deal frankly and in „ e by her, 

He told her, were Conqueſts and Charms her Pretency 
She ought to have pleaded à dozen Years ſince. 5 
Anababalutha put in for a Share, | 

And little Tom Eſſence's Author was tne: 4 

Nor could 'D*Urfey forbear for the Lawrel to Rickle, 
Proteſting he had Pad the Honour to Tickle 
The Ears of the Town with his dear Madam Fickle; 
With other Pretenders, whoſe Names I'd rehearſe, 
But they are too long to ſtand in my Verſe. 
Apollo, ite tir'd with their tedious E [arangue, 
Finds at Tom Betterton's Face in the Ga 
And ſince Poets with the kind Players ma 2 
By his own Day-light he Tolemnl Fo,” | 
That in Search of a Laureat he'd look ont no more, 
A general Aba ran quite ' thro” the Hall, 

To think that the Bays tö an Actor Hold zn; 
But Apollo, to quiet Ink pacifie all, 

en told em, to put his Deſerts to the Teſt, 

hat he had made Plays as well as the beſt, 


His Wit had moſt Worth and moſt Modeſty in't; 
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 MisCE LLANY-P OEMS, 97 
By Captain Alexander Radelf. 


O dark the Night was, that old ;Charan 
Could not carry Ghoſtly Fare- on; * 

But was forc'd to leave his Souls, nit. 

Stark ſtript of Bodies, ; 100g the Shoals 


= 
4 


C 


bf Black Sea-Toads,; and other Fry, 
7hich on the Stygian Shore do lie: 
Th' amazed Spirits deſire recess 
ro their old battewd Carcaſes, 
ut as they turn about, they fine 3 
The Night more diſmal is behind 
Pluto began to fret and fſunme 


auſe the Tilt-Boat did not come. 
5 o the. Shore's {ide he ſtraitway trudges 
ich his three Soul-cenſuring Judges, 


tanding on Acherontic. Strand, | 
e thrice three. times did, waft his Wand: 
tom gloomy. Lake did ſtraight ariſe 

| meager Fiend, with broad blue Eyes; 
Ioproaching Pluto, as he bo wd. 
rom's Head there dropt infernal Mud; 
uoth he, A tensbris & lt 
come — Tis well, quoth ſurly Pluto, r 
Go you to, t'other ſide of Si,, » | 
And know why Charon's ſo prpli ? 
Surely on Earth; there cannot be,, 
A Grant of Immortality. | 
way the wrigling Fiend ſcuds 
brough Liquids thick as Soap and Suds. 

In the mean- while old acus, 
aftier far than any of us; 2 | 
or mortal Men ng 7a: are filly; ; N 
eſides he held a League with Lilly ; 

ad what is acted here does know 

well ay t'other does below: 
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58 De S Bc ND PART. of ] 
Thus ſpake, © Thou mighty. King of Orcus, 


% Who into any Tha e Sant work us 5 W 
*</I OE rented ſhall deelare "8 > 20>. Dc 
% My Sentiments of this Affair. W 
Charon · you know did uſe to we 4 


«© With ſome Elucid Spirit home 
some Poet bright, hoſe glowin, Sb 
Like Torch did light him exoſs the Poel: 
2 ny ow was blithe and merry, 
© With Flame and N in 
<< Shou'd he groſs. x erm te 1 
Laden with heavy ruübbifti wal £10 - 
in that is nothing but All N 
<c 'Tis ten to one he'd loſe hi way. $a 
«« But now ſuch Wights'with-Souls ſo clear 
4 Muſt not have Damnation here; - 
% Nor can we hope they'll hither move, 
«« For know (Grim Sit) they're dami'd_ oye; 
| © They're dämm'd on Farth'by th preſent Age, 
«© Damn'd in Gabals; and datin'd 5 th* Stage. 
« (a) Laureat, Who was both learn'd and florid, 
% Was damn'd long ſince for Silence horrid : 
4 Nor had there been ſuch elutter made, 
4 But that this Silence did invade: 
<« Invade! and fo 't might well, car's gear: 
c But what did it invade? — an Ear. 
«« And for ſome other things, tis true, 
e We follow Fate that does purſue. 
(6) A Lord who was in Metre wont 
To talk of 40 I e blunt, 5 
Whoſe Verſe, by Women termed lewd, 
Is ſtill leser d. not underſtood, 
But that which ntade em curſe and . 
Was for his Satyr avainft Man. 
(e) A third was dammn'd, cauſe in his: Plays 
He thruſts old Jeſts in Arthet's days: | 
Nor as they ſay can take a CDH. 
Without a Tayern' ora Wroreboufe; 
iv 4} 7 
1 (4) Dryden, ( Lock dean. be 
111 | * Wh 


wel 
Wi 


MisozLLany Ports. 
Which he, to E thinking, 


: ; 
l : : 


Does call, by t ' name: of Love and Dri . | 
(a) A fourtlyfos writing ſuperſine, Nn 2 


With words correct in every: Line? 
And one that 49764 e to fax 
A Plot's tod groſs for any Play: 
Comedy ſhould be clean and neat, 

As Gentlemen do talk and dat. Nr 
So what he writes is but Tranſlation, 


from Dog and Partridge Converſation. 19404 


) A fifth, Who does in's laſt prefer 
'Bove all, his own dear Character: 
And fain wow'd ſeem upon the Stage | 


Too Manl W £6724 1: mag Age. 


(c) A ſixth, whoſe Fancy towers 
Bove Fate, Eternity and Powers 
Rumbles i' th* Sky, and makes a buſtle; 

So Gods meet Gods i th! Dark, and juſtle. 
A Seventh, becauſe he'd rather chuſe 

o ſpoil his Verſe than tire his Muſe. 
Nor will he let Heroicks chmee 
Fancy (quoth he) is loſt by Rhime. 

\nd he that's us'd to claſhing Swords 

Should not delight in ſounds of Words. 
lars with Mercury ſhould not mingle: 
reat Warriors ſhou'd ſpeak big, not jingle. 

Amongſt this. Heptarchy of Wit, 


WT he cen _—_ Age have thought it fit 
) 2 05 


o damn oman; cauſe tis ſaid, 
he Plays ſhe vends the never made. 

zut that (e) A Grays nn er does em, 
ho unto her was. Friend in Boſom. 

do not preſenting Scarf and Hood, 

New Plays and Songs are full as good. 
Theſe are the better ſort, I grant, 


Damn'd only by the Ignprant : | 
( Sit G. Etheridge, 8 (6) Mr. Wicherly, 


(e Mr. Nat. Lee, (a) Mrs. Behn. (e)] Mr. Heyl. 
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But till there are a ſcribling 
Ought to be -damin'd eterna . 125 
An unlearn'd Tribe, o the lower Rae, 
Who will be Poets ſpite of atm 
Whoſe Characters not worth reciting, 
They ſcarce can read, yet will be. wriing 
As t'other day a filly-Oafe.. - | 
Inſtead of Jove did call on Jof: 
Whoſe humble Muſe deſcends: to Cellars, 
Or at the beſt to Hert les Pill. 
Now Charon I preſume does ſto : 
Expecting one of theſe wou'd- — 2 
For any ſuch Poetick Damn d- boy 
Will light him home as well as Flambeau, f 
Aacus juſt had made an end, a r 
When did arrive the dripping Fiend, 
Who did confirm the Ju ech, 
That Charan did a Light dee 55 
They fell to Conſultation grave, It 
To find ſome ſtrange enlightened Knave, # J 
Faux had like t' have been the Spark, :/ - 
But that his Lanthorn was too dax. 
At laſt th' agreed a fullen Quaker 
Should be this: buſinefs Undertaker ; 
The fitteſt Soul for this Exploit, 
' Becauſe he had the neweſt: Light: 
Him ſoon from ſable Den they drag, 
Who of his Sufferings doth brag; 
And unto Heel of Hend being ty'd, - 
To Charon's Veſſel was conve ©» Wal ve 
Charon came home, all — mae vel; * 
3 is the only News from Hell. N 


A CALL to the Gyard by a Drum. 
By Captain Alexander Radcliffe. 
5 AT too, rat 400, rat too, rat tat too, tat rat too; 
With your Noſes all ſcabb'd and your Eyes 


3 black and blue, | 
All ye hungry poor Sinners that Foot Soldiers are, 


- 
* 


{Though with very ſmall Coin, yet with very much Care, | 


From your Quarters and Garrets make haſte to repair, 

Jo the Guard, te the Guard: 
rom your ſorry Straw Beds and bonny white Fleas, 
From your Dreams of ſmall Drink and your very ſmall 


Eaſe, ; | | 
From your plenty of ſtink, and no plenty of room, 
From your Walls daub'd with Phlegm ſticking on em 


like Gum, 


% KR To the Guard, &c. 
N wo your ctack d Earthen Piſpots where no Piſs can 
5,5, -2 ; 722 


n 3 LWay; 
From Roofs bewrit with Snuffs in Letters the wro 


rom one old broken Stool with one unbroken Leg, 
One Box with ne'er a Lid to keep ne'er a Rag 


Re Sa To the Guard, &c. * 
Vith truſty Pike and Gun, and the other ruſty Tool, 
With Heads extreamly hot, and with Hearts won- 
dirous cool; hurt; 
Vith Stomachs meaning none (but Cooks and Sutlers) 
th two old tatter'd Shoes that diſgrace the Town 
„Di, i 45 e n This Ishirt, 
Vith forty Shreds of Breeches, and no one Shred of 
nagt s in >» To the Guard, &c. 
ee they come, ſee they come, ſee they come, ſee 
they come, 
Vith s in their Pates to the Call of a Drum; 
53 nn 3 Some 


* 


2 


nd Ceiling hung with Cob webs to ſtanch a cut Thumb, 


ind Windows that of Storms more than your ſelves 
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Some lodging with Bawds (whom the modeſt al As 


| NO 
| With their Bones 2454 to Ketes, and Lege mut 85 
3 | to Switches; | Breeches, Vi 


With the Plague in the Purſe, and che x in the 
. the . &c, But 
Some from ſnoring and fa 0 gondes em Benches I 
Some from damnd fulſom Ale; an more damn'd ful. 
ſom Wenches G1 [ſtalk; 
Some from Put, an Size Ace, und oh zum; this way 
Each Man's Reeling” s bis Gate, and — Hieku his 
a Ro | U 
Will two new Cheeks of Red from ten old Ken of 
b che" Guard, 8c. Nh 
Here come othets:Grom ſeuflling, and damning mine | 
Hoſt, [boaſt 5 
Wich their T Tongues at laſt tam'd, but with Faces tha 
Of ſome Sears by the Jordan, or-warlike Quart Pg 
For their building of Sconces and Volleys of Shot, 
Which they Ty Month but difcharg'd ne 
We Groat, Fs To the Guard, &c, 


Then for Valour in black too, the Chaplain does com! 
From his oer Poets now ta. toda er a Dum 
All ye whoring and ſwearing old Red Coats draw ney 
Like to Saints in Red Letters liſten and give ear, 
And be godly awhile ho, and then as you were, 
| To the Guard, &e. 
wag ſome canting g Terms, To your Arms, and the — 
Such as Pa your or Porting your Pike; 
by: the Right, Fe o the — ye elſe Fac 3 3710 
ter ratling your - Sticks, and your ſhaking, a Clout, Wome 
Haſte your Meere Troops that mann. the Guard ot 
AR... Jo the Guard, &c. 


Captain Hector art Earn but not he of Trey, | 
| 1 But a Triſle made up of a Man and a Boy; 

1 See the Mas ſcant of Arms in a Scarf does abound, 
1 Which: prefoges ſome" Swaggering, but no Blood nt 
3 Wound; 

| Likea Rainbow thar hes theW orld ſhan'tbe drownk 
To the Guard, &c. 


* 


Mrscztlany Ports. 103 
As the, Tinker wears Rag, whill the, Dog hoy * 


Bu „ 146 
80 the Ae talks KT Staff, what Ke Foote 
With the Tool he ſhould-work' with, {tbat's 
you ay) 
But what Captain's fo ſtrong his own Arms to convey- 
When he marches o 'ex-loaden with ten other Mens 
| Pay? tih N eu 
In his March (if you mark) he's attended at leaſt 
With Stink s ſixteen, deep, and about five abreaſt, 
Made of Ale and Mundungus, Snuff, Rags, 
Cruſt for, ne 05%; fcluſter, 
While he wants roemey Taylors to make up the 
Which declares that his - Journey's not now! to the 
_ Muſter, | Dp to the Guard, &c. 


ome with Muſquet and Belly uncharg'd march away, 
With 4 black as their Moache, and fhort as —5 


Pay; Wy | Jace about em, 
Whilſt their Coats made of Holes ſhew like Bone- 
And their Bandeliers hang like to Bobbins without em, 
And whilſt, Horſemen do cloath 'em, thefe Foot-ſcrubs 


0 do clout em, For the Guard, Ste. 
1 e e eee 
4 ther run bithe 


Wear gry, Coats, and us. les. their. Wenches 
A j thro' Red ache Ke ＋ 448 ol e Doors, 


"DO, dem wear; Pikes ;rulty jul like their 


lender #5 hel Meals and as long as .theiy Scores, 
To the Guard, &C,.. 
Some with Tweedle, wheedle, wheedle, * whilſt we 
"the baſe eo Nie and as baſe Scatiſh$ 
Keep the ar e. as bale Scat i 
hen with Body contracted, a Rag © dens 


Comes a thing Wich, red Calours, and aſe Full ger 
ke an Ealign 0 the King, and to the King” 5 Ran 


"i ©1191) | Toxards. the Guerd, Kc. 
wo Commanilers come lat, the Lieutenant perhaps, 


- 


bike 


and brown 


n Country sarge and Low Country. wap, f 


bes ... IEC. oat 
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r The StconD Pant of 


ale, 
For where ſhould the Fart be 4 uſt with the Tail 


1 Where 15 Kere foul Fox, ſoon, and cures Sir--- 


+ .. con bei 


Here and there deal an Ace, which the Jews cal 1 What 


| or Apothecaries lay up their Dogs Turds, in Boxes, 


$663 G ede ed (th b it has been thei 
RO ele re plant 4 ough i e For th 


To be next him the other takes care not to fail, 
cow Monkey by Name that vents Stink. by Whole 
fa 


of the Guard? &c. 
And now hey for 12 King u and hey for the 
ae — 
Which is guarded by theſe as the Tower is by Dirt; 
Theſe ee n admit and A Aer, unhouſe 
ew I[drowſie, 
Fach Day — in the * Whilſt it lets out the 
An i place i in the World ſhifts ſo oft to be lowſie, 
„Hank the Guard, &c. 
— ro Scotland-Lard ſneak, and the Suttler' s Wie 
„ kiſſes ; 
But 3 of Drink till ſome Countryman piſſes 
And pays too (for no place in the Court mult be 
1Ken)... 
e. — (68 then, all a Foot-Saldier's Heay's, , 


On tbe Guard, &c. 
Some at Sh. bouſe publick (where a Rag always goe beg 
At once em mpty ty, their Guts and diminiſh their Clot 

"Though their e are poor Pimps V bote and h. 


Their chief Food) yet their Bums we true Courtien 
map call, | [hall 
For what they eat in the Suburbs, they ſh at e ror 

For the Guard, &, Wir... 


Such a like Pack of Cards to che Park making en Thot 


Centry, IClock 'ty 
Which in bad Houſes of Boards find to tell what wich 
Where they keep up tame Redcoats as Men keep if 

tame Foxes, 


Oh the Guard, &c. 


ft w ſteal Country Geeſe) now to watch the * Wi 


Mista Pormys. 105 


While ſome others are ſet in the ſide that has Wood 
in, 4 - [ther footing, 
Fo ſtand Pimps to black Maſques that are oft thi- 
| Juſt as Houſewives ſet Cuckolds to tir their Black 
Pudding. Oh the Guard, Kc. 
Whilſt pos. of true Trojan to ſome Paſlage runs, 
As to keep in the Debtors, ſo to keep out the Duns, 
Or a Prentice, or his Miſtreſs, with Oaths to con- 
found, Ground, 
Till he hyes him from the Park as from forbidden 
Cauſe his Credit is whole, and his Wench may be 
ſound. And quits the Guard, &c. 
Now it's Night, and the Patrole in Alehouſe drown'd, 
For nought elſe but the Pot and their Brains walk the 
Round | © + fdoes ſhew, 
Whilſt like Hell the Commanders Guard-chamber 
There's ſuch damning themſelves and all elſe of the 
Crew, tf , Si other eat e e bis dne, 
For tho* theſe cheat the Men, they give the Devil 
| On G79 On the Guard, &c. 
Whilſt a Main after Main at old Hazard they throw, 
And _ Quarrels grow high as their Money grows 
OW; : ur 
Strait they threaten hard (uſing bad Faces for Frowns) 
To revenge on the Fleſh, the default of the Bones. 
But the Blood's in their Hoſe; and in Oaths all their 
Wounds. Tie the Guard, &c. 
In the Morning they fight, juſt gs much as they pray; 
For ſome one to the King does the Tidings cohyey ' 
For preventing of Murder; Oh 'tis a wiſe way! 
Tho' not one of em knows (as a thouſand dare ſay). 
What belongs to a dead Man, unleſs in his pay 
RS | For the Guard, &c. 
Vith their Skins they march Home no more hurtthan 
their Drums, e A 1 
But for ſcratching of Faces, or biting of Thumbs; 
ind 0 hey for fat Alewives, and Tradeſmen grown - 
ean; | | L 
For the Captain grown Bankrupt, recruits him again, 
Vith ledig out Tickets, n out 8 
F 5 From ths Guard, &Cc. 


706 Phe Ss GW “ Pann of 


ou the poo Rogues, vealhiet's with nne, anda WF W 
| re,. h 
Fall from wounding no Men, nov to cut Hides Purſe: * 

And what then! Man's a Worm; theſe ws 'Glow-worns 
may name: WI 
For as they're dark of Body, have Tails all of flame. WI 
807 tho" thoſe Be in enn yet they die with a P/aln, Ne 

FPareteel Guard, &c. 
Ie 8 ' * 1 Sey 
— 70% HR £103 D408 3 HE Ci LOR 1b RD. WT TONE T by "a — Ty 
No 
Te. A 7: 2M. B 2 . Sa' 
* Captain Alexander Radcliffe, = 
„Hie Buss were knocking at my Noor, Thi 
I 4 in Bed with reeking ere n Miſt 
| Fuou'd wonder. 
— round wane and lac'd her Gn, God 
5 d her Whisk, and dropt a — Wit 
| Se piſt, and then I drove her down, Pin 
_ . From ia then I went to — we Wit 
[ I drank ſmall Beer like mommful Sinner, ln Givi 
And ſtil TR the Devil i in her He | 
1 fate at Mackat's 10 the d dark, T0. -! Som 
2 _ heard a Tradeſman and a = Y * by H'ad 
Au Attorney anda Lawyer's Clerk, Nor 
1 8 een. 
From tkence I went; with muffled Face, As L 
To the Duke's Houſe, and'took'a places Perce 
In which 1 ſpew'd, may t 2 his Grace, Quot 
Or Highneſs; | 

ve 1 be hang 1 could mor chaſe Piaget: Ve | 
2 laugh at Whores that drop from Stews, W hic 
wing Miſbreſs Marg'ret- — Whe 

. $0 fe is. N 


14 WP Wha 


Mien ere. oy) | 


When Play was dane. L calld-aLiok, aft wo 
1 heard ſome paltry; Pieces chink ber tt 
Within my Rackets, wn d'ye think . it; of 
5 4" Ip 
Why, Sir, I went ta Mift Spering, 2 
Where ſome were curſing, 3 ing, ; 
Never a Barrel better Herri 


per - 
Seven's the Main, "tis-Eight; n wan 
'Twas Six, ſaid I, as Mall fa me. a 
Now being true you cou'd not blame mne 
So ſaying. 
da me! quoth one, what Shamaroan 
Is this, has begg'd an Afternoon 
Of's Mother, to go up and down: . 
A laying 2 


” 4 ” , 1 
p - 14 T3 1 8 "4 


or <—=— 


This was as bad to me as 


Miſtake not, Sir, ſaid: I, I'm willing, 
And able both to. drop a 


* — 


— — 93 __—_ * , : 
- 
- a — * * * 2 1 e | hs N 
3 * . * CY 
* * 2 A I _ 
38 my Gd — han 
we _ i. * = 4 3 $1 — as. X * 
A r % > * k * 0 = ID 7 N 2 — * = 
A 3 Sr \ 8 
a * Ds = 
=o — 
- : —— r) 6 — — | 
Ls — 


— . 


es 


Or two, Sir. | 144 
Goda'merey 1 Gid Her KEN AG) j ill 
With Whickers ſtern, and — an 4 
Pinn'd up behind, his ſcabby Neck Al reg. 1-138 


Jo ſhew, Sir. 
Vith mangled Fiſt he: 
Giving the Table b 
He throws -— and calls for 


ue; and Par. 

F aſſiſt him. 

Some twenty Shillings he did cageh,. - LS 

H'ad like to have ——_ a quick 2 f 

Nor could Time's Regiſter, my Wateh, 

"Have miſt him, 

As Luck would have i it, in came Will, 

Perceiving things went very ill, 52 | 

Quoth he, y better g9 and [will a e 
Cana 


Ve ſteer'd our * — » Greens, " ; 
Which is in Fleetſtreet o be | 
Where we 11 nn en — 
| Contrary. 
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108 The SY Cod DiOSs! * 


Our Hoſt, y'c cleped Thomas Hammond,” 7 ” fare? 
Preſented ſlice of Bacon Gammon, 5 
Which made us ſwallow Sack as Sni 
Drink Water. 
Being e wich laſt Debauch, 
I grew as drunk as any Roche, 
When hot-bak'd-Wardens did ee. 4 U 
Or later. | 
We broke the Glaſſes out of hand, 
As many Oaths I'd at commanneg 
As Haſtings, Sabin, Sunderland. 
Or Ogle. 3 
Then I ery'd up Sir Henry —AW - 
And ſwore by H I would maintain 
Epiſcopacy was too Lamp ws: a SN 
A juggle. ; 
But oh! the 1 confounde Fate 
Attends on drinking Wine ſo late. „ n 
I drew my Sword on honeſt Kare . 
9 Onch' Kitchin, 
Which Rane Wife would not endure; 
I told her, tho' ſhe look'd demure, 


| She came but yy I was fure 


From Bitching * 


A Club chene was i in Yother Room,. 101 nam 1 


I bolted in, being known to ſome, 
Such Men are not in Chriſtendo m 
They uſe a pl — „ 
e a plain 8333 
5 tfendly all the while, 
Yet never part without a'Broil - 
Inteſtine. 


The firſt as Steward: did per.. 


A ſtrange conceited Barriſter, 45 rs rte 
Who on all Matters Will infer br art 00 
His R. 


A Band had on; that's very — to b 
A Velvet Coat, a ſhining Cane, ey 


— 
—— 


i Some Law, leſs TR ww not a Grain 3% 


| Of Reeding. 
230 The 


The Com pany were in a fit 70 
of alking. News abont dee, 
How that the Prince s leaving ijt 
ace fudden. . 
uoth he, (beetiiſe they ſhould: not fay 
* he knew leſs of this than they)” 


Juſt ſuch a Caſe Fread this day 
In Plowden.. 


An angry Caprain that was there, dif ep ce 


Could SA nation not forbear, 
Zounds, ſays he, did Man eber br 


Such Non-ſenſe? 


We talk of Sieges, Camps, and Forts, 
This Fool's a keepi 1 Country Courts, 
With muſty Law dull Reports, 


Tell not us'of Iſue Male, 

Of Simple Fee, and Special Tail, 5 

Of Feo ents, Judgments, Bills' of Sale, 
And Leaſes. 


Can you difcourſe of — met _ PL. vt 


Of Sally-Ports and Ambuſcadoes, 
Of Counterſcarps and Pallizadoes; 

| And Trenches, 
Of Baſtions, blowing up of Mines; 


Or of Communication Lines 


Or can you gueſs the great Deſigns ' 
The French was 2 2 
The Barriſter began to ſtart 


To hear ſuch bloody Terms of Art, | od 7 
And did deſire witty all his: Heart 


- A ficewel, 


Till younger Member of the Houle, Wit it 


Reſenting this as an Abuſe, 
Thought it wende to eſſ — —— | 
His Quarrel, 


ee, ner Poms. 


Damz d long ſince, 

Go bolt your Caſes at che Free f 1 . 
From Plowden, Perkins, Raſtal, 1 t 10 ys 0144 
Such heavy ſtuff does rather Are. 307 20 
| Than pleaſe u us: 
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This was à ſpruce young 
Knew the true 


uire, that 
Hats, 


2 


And every Moraing: 2 'd Crayat- mob =o 125 q 


” 


| With Proje 3 

One that Was WE. he. knew. the Town, 
To Men of Fringe and Feather known, .. 
Mongſt whom all Law he:would..diſown, 

And Logick. 
Captain, quoth he, II tell en cb 
You are miſtaken much in us, 
With dint of Sword we.cam-difcaſs, 

is true, Sir, 
Lou trail'd a Pike, or ſome ſuch thing, 
In Holland, here you huff and ding: 
And all the Town (torſoarh) muſt ring 


. 1 


I can e—_— you at Lamb!s, * iet 


Whither you'd come with, Go 


And ſwore you would renounce all 8 
Seele But Tennis: x 


| Laft Night (ſuch. Luck ne'er Man had = 


You — 'd with Counteſs at Picquef, _ 
And — ſne did (by Jeſus). fer OLE 
- Twelve Guirieas 3 


| Nay worſe-—jult/pa parting with my . = 


He fancy'd 2 your Silxer Sword, 
And you wear his not worth. Furd 
TRL —— A Bayvle 3 5 
But for the Hile 1 he! 's like to pay, 
For you will have his Iron Grey: 
A ſwifter Nag is not this dax 
In Stable. | 


And all the great Deſign of chis 3 


Is but to borrow half a Piece, 1 —55 " 1 
Or be excus'd (if Ready miſs) ot 
From b 
The Captain ſwell'd, pet: did not aW 
Whether the Youth —_— fight on 
Or if ere _ to . oe 
 Agrubbigg : 


MAG rare Fouts. 5. A.. 
y's here, and for their” We., Mörlen 
— be, ſome- other time” III Alke, t 916 bn. 

rei ee me 2018 

2 I did never love 2 » . | 

Even when you pleaſe, q 1 Younkgr, when; 7 Un i 

I'm every Evenin 1 | | ** 

Mongſt witty C Sa Sen HALL a 

- 110” Street Ru N. 

One that was Doctor Rock, And Qt ib. Asl — 

With whom the Captai wd to nac = fr es HU 

Becauſe he'd make oi ct Attack ban 

$ ©** On: Bubble ; | 

Did think it fit we him v1." Ne roy nor tl 

Altho* he knew Ke waul# not V 

Yet Cully he would ſore 2 5 „ 

And trouble. 


Therefore the Captains parte wok'y 7 111210! 1, 


Home Lad, quoth he, unto "Book, tui * 
If Letters fall, e 2 ud 0 40 
SOUP The Ce 1 
For here you muſt not vent your e ih od 
We underſtand you well enough: 0 T 
You muſt none Mart 
A Warrior. 


I knew when Abril And Eu, Vo T 
Was once the chief of your Pretence, rtl * 12 
But now you thick yave fpracer 8enſe Mang nne 

9 And Knowledge. 
When firſt this Town yarrivd Unto,” * 00 
The only Bus'neſs ad to do en 
Was to enquire out thoſe that knew' © 


2 Tour N 


Certainly Mortal never fr 


A thing ſo pert, ſo dull, fo raw, Gun Motten 
And yet *twou'd put a Caſe i in r U Denen 

i they e 4 ANTSY 
Then it began to viſit Play,, b ef 


And on the Women it would gaze, 


And looked like Love in a Maze, 


Ora Wood. Kg; 
lutte 


1212 — —— 


Into Fop-corner yowwnuld-get,,.c +} -*1 1... + 


And uſe a ſtrange! obſtreperous Wit, Ao? 9: arc 0 
b EFCITLREY Pit. 6 2yol 2292 i 1. Gi 
7 „41 / At 


Wang '2- 
And w hen my Lord came 2 yowd r 
E a; he caſt an Eye, N 
| V had lucky oro, 1 +1, 
| Of bo owing : . 
At laſt you gota ringing, an, 
Which ran upon yqu like a Tap. 
And lay for Cure G: this miſhap E 
| At Table. 
Then you writ W of Advice 
To Parent, for ſome freſh Supplies: 71 
Pretending to the Exerciſe . PM 
Of Mooting : . F 
At length you underſtood &Die,.- Me 14 Ah 210 
Carry'ing in Fob variety 
of s, of Bars, of flats, of Hi gh 2 
And Low- Bice. 
But when you beat the fatal Doom, 
That Father ſhall remand you home, | 
Ft hardly will n r come 
From Studies, 
The Youth was juſt a throwing Glaſs. 
Of Wine into the Doctor's - bas ds .'S "XV 
When Barriſter took Heart of Grace, Ry n 
5 And Courage: 5 
Doctor, ſays he, you are a Cheat iT :i's 11. 
A greater Knave walks not the Street, 
A verier Quack one ſhall not meet 
In our an , 
Doctors of Phyſick we indeed 
Do moft abominably need: 
If you are one, that ſcarce can OY 
A Ballad. 
You ſery'd a Doctor, ue, from whom 
Lou ſtole Receipts, being his Groom, 
Or waiting on him in his Room, 
0 As Valet. 
i 


MisceLLAny P „IG. 13 


On Serying-men you-us'd to cut, oe % z 1 
Giving 'em the high Game at Put, boa abu ol W 
And made the Fellows Rill man; ont xk 
Their Wages, | | 
With Chamberlain you quit old-ſcores,?> 7 6/7 
Ruin the Tapſter at All Fours, | Wot. 
And ſtill obſerve * r Harn :: +) 
And 2 
T Apotheca next y u go, Ane 4 
That y have no Learning he does know, 5 2 464 2 
And ſmall Parts a , 1 
Yet for Advantage does protlaim! 10a! 1/3 740 


You as the eldeſt Son of Fame, | 
And [wears your Cures have got a Name 
In all Parts. 
Then take your . at his Houſe, 44 
With care and ſecreſie to chouſe 1 
Thoſe Fools r e that thus Aut An 
165. 5:1 Aﬀe minded, | | 
If y'are deſir'd to write a Bill, >} bear bo 
Your Eyes have a Defluxion Rill, Looms ng fl 
That if you do but touch. a Quill, - - 93Ybs cb 
-  .Yowre blinded.” 
'Mongft gilded Books on Shelves you ens. 
Old Galen and Hippocrates, © \\ » / | N 
For ſuch learn'd Men (fay 7. you) 2s theſe. + 2+ 1h 
ſtickle, - 
Tho' what they were you cannot tell, | 
Giants they might have been as Well. 
Or two Arch-, els, Gabriel, | Yin G3: 27 
And Mich'el. 
In ſhort, you are an empty Sawſe —-- - 
Before this word quite out, he draws, 
The Doctor ſtruck him croſs the Jaws, 
God bleſs us! 
The Student then propos nes 
Vhich on Quack's beſt of Eyes did hap, | 
Vith "I and main — on Youth fell Cap 
| LE nin Beſſus, 


c 
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T' th' Room was ey oro 7c -N 

Who underſtanding, Statue . . 

Being unwilling to Perplen 2 WHT md 2c, 
Sag 


Softly as he could Theals, 110 e 
(Which no Body obſery'd: but I 
My Friends, in Name of CN 1% 
| Be quiet. 
The Youngſter firſt deſir d a Truees; 1; 
Becauſe. Cravat from Neck hung loeſe, 
Captain, quoth he, your Weappn chuſe, 
e in cron} A fight cog) | 
Nay then, thought I. if ſo it be... 
. - You're very likely to agree, 1 Bt 1 off 
There's no Diverſion more for Me, ' 
Good Night ye. 
And having now diſcharg'd the ns Fe 52, 
> Wedid . a gentle Souſe 1 05 
With which we drank another pre” th A 
4 At the Bar: 
And good Chriflians all, en Lit) < 
To Drunkenneſs pray put an end, D til t: 
.I do adviſe you as a Friend, {mov 1 
| And Nei ighbour, . 
For lo! that Mortal here behold, 1 7 
Who cautious was in days of old, AL 
Is now become raſh, fturdy, bold. 4 Ae a * 
And free, cook i 
For having cap the Tavern. ai pr yads 1607 fol 
There never was:a greater Fe, 
Encounter'd yet by Pompey, R 
or Ceſar. 
A Conſtable both fern. and-dread; 
Who is from Muſtard, Braoms-and Thread, 
Preferr'd to be dhe Brainleſs Head — 
1 * 78 N t . 
own had on ma 91 
A Hat too, d cn by tine do „ n 
Is ä this vo day ---- ; 1.568 * FF 
oo; 4 Steeple; ; ; 
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His Staff, which I 3 Well as hne 
The Bus'neſs 0 Men en 
Stood bolt apright — "Light sf me}. Mir oy 

Very true tie, 
Thoſe louzy Kar. thar hither comer... 
To keep the King's, Peace ſafe at home, 
Yet cannot keep p th Vermin from n 

Their Cutis. 
Stand! ſtand! ſays one, and come before 
You lxe,-ſaid J, like a. Son of a Whare. 
1 can't, nor will _ ſtand, 8 more -— 
utter * 

You aretfai\ e PII MID you , W. 
Yond'. Officet ith' May-pole Hat. 
III make as drunk as any Rat, 


The Conſtable began, to "fe N 

Alto” 10 lik d the Motjon well: «19112. Seri 776-1 

Quoth he, my Friend, this I mu mild gel. 1 * 
Ne — 8 ba 

The Poſtilenee y TV. ent forget, ren ei beoinio dq 

Nor the Diſpute with Durch, pax veʒjt | 

The dread! n that made. us Au,, 


ei ne 
From which, quoth he, this. a ene 
To have a Body's Conſcience clear Momo or 
Exceleth any coftly. Cheer, ic+ 
;; Or — 
Beſides, (and faith 1 think: he Wept) v2 
Were it not better you had kept + my 4634 


Withig year Chambers! and. Tone: _ UNTIL, 
But I'll adviſe you. by and by. Im 5 5 my 1 
A Pox of all Advice, ſaid I, Ante l 
Tour Janizaries look wp. FITS þ | 
he Tres: 8 5 fc 11 1 
Fus bero!s a Shilling, eh it n . 1 0 
We come not now to talk of e r bu! 
ccrn muſt be to begin "ru 2 *! 
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At laſt, 1 made the Wardle 1 2 7 512 core 
Lane here and ihe a 4 > fone! 
And then away to berDONanke® ̃ 7 


To hide it. 1 
God fire the Queen, 2 but - "Rr Jon you, don 
Who will theſe Dangers not eſchew | 
Fd have you all go bo ee and 9 EA ann: 
; As. 1 did. 
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A New Dies of the Times, 168; 
2 the Himarable William Wharton. 


I. 
Were fo * eyer 
The Whi ios ſhould endeavour 

>. when all the Ar knows em: 

Did ey not fix Les 4s t 1 11 9 11 4 

On a Cound 'of Six, 255 1 
Appointed to goyern tho no body choſe in 

They that bore” 1.7 510653 W 

Knew not one wo! ja S 22. 4b 
Did Trincalo make ſuch a weichen, bebe, 


Monmonuth's the Head, | | 0 
To ſtrike Mona den; 5 

They choſe e Vr Voß 10 one Jess 
Was't not a'damn'd thing ny Pan) 2! 
For Ruſſel and Hambdn 10 - 


To ferve all the Projects of bor headed 4204 : 

But much more untoward, 

Io appoint my Lord "Howard 

With his own Purſe and Credit to raiſe ate and um 
That at Knightsbridge rt lde ben 

Thoſe brisk Bo s unſpy 

Who at Shaftsbury 6 Whiſtle ae ane to foto 
And when 151 he"ſhowld „ 
Like a true _Brez#fford King 


. 


7 


* as here with'a Whoop, and ons 5 wt i a Helen 


1 
yay — 
7 M4. K 


Sf Ropes + 4 4 


MIsLLAX NY PoE. 87 


| III. 
Algernoon Sidney, 62 nent 
Of Commonwealth Kidney,” 1 
Compos d a damn d Libel. (ay ere Was 150 
Writ to occaſion 5 nat te 
Hl Blood in the Nation, 2 
And therefore N it all o'er bis 'own Clofr., 
It was not Writing, . 
Was prov'd, or kg . | | 
And tho' he urg d Statutes, was it i, but «lng, 
Since a new Truſt is $ | 
pPlac'd in the Chief. Juſtice, bir, 
To damn Law, and * too, by EE g 7 


What if a Traytor, Fee, 
In ſpite of the State, Sir, 


Shall then a new Freak A 
Make Braddon and Hugh Speak, . 

To be more concern'd than his Wife or 7 his Bete 
Tho? a Razor all blood, 
Thrown out of a Study, - 

Is an Evidence ſtrong of his bene Gul, Sir, 
So Godfrey, when. dead, 

Full of Horror and Dread, 
Run his Sword. thro” his Body, up to the Hilt, Sir. 


Who can think the Caſe hard 
Of Sir Patience Ward, [neſs ? 


nn 4 e 
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O diſloya6 Ears, ..*_ _*....... 
As on Record appears, 2 
Not to hear when to do the Papifts a  kindnefs. 
An old doating Citt, 
With his EPzabeth Wit, 
Againſt the French mode for Freedom to hope on; 
His Ears that told Lies, 
Where leſs dull than his Eyes, 
For both then were ſhut when all others were open. 
VI. 


Should cut his own Throat from one at to the other } 
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— —_— 


That loy'd his juſt Rights more than thoſe of his High- 
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VI. 
All Europe t n, n ae 
Can't — lch 2 Father, $3 TELE, 


So tenderly" ieh Gf Cs, 


As our good Ki 725 * 
Who labour'd to 


By Tricks to ſbbſctibs ing Ns "LY 


_ "Twas very good Reaſon 
Wart his Treaſon, 


T6 e e his dw, dur) his vont Conn 


VIS1 


Jo merit whoſe Grace. Fe" 7 (8 
He muſt in the firſt Par 
Confefs ke's' diſboneſt, r bis Hand, i" 
I 7 
Since Fate the Court bleſſes fell * 
With daily Succeſſes, 710 
And giving up Charters go round _ a rollt 
Whilſt our Duke Nero, 
The Church's" blind Hero, 


Y 


by Murder is planting his Faith rere, 


Our Modern Saget, 


More. wiſe tf | 
Would outs e th b 22 ee 
Queen Beſs ne'er Howe t it, HEH 
And. Cecil forgot it, 
But tis lately found out 1 our gelen une 


Bun zie. 


05 


r r mee; . 419 


#- the Unicerſi ty * Cas 4 r 

5 Date ef "Monmouth's Picture, r68y, 
abo was formerly. their Chon —— 
W Anſwer 10 this Queſtion,” 75 


— Sed quid 


Turks Remi? ' fequitur pant os, 2 e 
Damnatos-. | | 


. 
155 2 
74 5 1 


W . Sri n ke 


ES, Kee cambridge, Perkins found als tr true . 
Both from your Rabble, and your Doctors too, 

With what applanfe you once rereiv'd his Grace, 
And begg'd'a Copy of his Godlike Face; | 
But when the ſage Wice- Chancellor Was ſure S 
The Original in Timbo nene 
As greafte as himfUlf he fends Lickor 
To vent his Loyal Malice on the Picture. 
The Beadle's Wife endeavours at ſne car 
To ſave the Image of the tall young Man, | 
Which. ſhe bio when pregnant did embrace, 
That with ſtrong Thoughts ſhe might improve he Mate 


But all in vain, ſince the wiſe Houſe La . 
To damn the 'C4ivas Traytor to the Fire; © 


Leſt it, like Bones of Scanderbeg, incite _ 

Scytherien next Harveſt to renew the fi 

Then in comes Ma 2 , and does. Py alledge, 

He'll ſubſcribe. (if. far a bundle. of r f 

But the Man of Clareball that proffer 5: 72h 

ni 7 he'll:be: beholden to none but the Muſes; 

And orders Ten Porters to bring the dull Reams 

On the Death of good Charles, — Crowning of James. 
ad ſwears he Sy borrow. of the Provoſt. more ſtuff 

n'the Marriage of Anne, if that ben't enough, . 

The Hao leſt he get tall. the Profit to bine 

(Too greedy of Honour, too laviſh of Pelf) 


This 
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This Motien deny, and Vote that Tite Tillet 
Should gather from each noble Doctor a Billet. 

The Kindnefs was common, and ſo they'd return is, 
The Gift Was to all; all therefore would burn it: 
Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonfire together, 
As they club for a Cheeſe in the Parih of Chedder ; 
Confuſedly crowd on the Sophs and the Doctors, 
The Hangman, the Townſmen; their Wives and the 
| . 5 | g ſale, 
While the Troops from each part of the Countries in 
Tome to quaff his Confuſion in Bumpers of ſtale, | 
But Roſalin, never unkind to a Duke, 
Does by her Abſence their Folly rebuke, + 

The tender Creature could not ſee his Fate, 

With whom ſhe had danc'd a Minuet ſo late, 
The Heads who neyer could hope for ſuch Frames, 
Out of ,envy:condemn'd ſixſcore Pounds to the Fl:res, 
Then his Air was too proud. and his Features am. (x 
As if being a Traytor had alter'd his Phiz : 

So the Rabble of Rome, whoſe fayour-ne'er iottles, 
Melt down their $9/anus to Pots and Braſs Kettle, 
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- Written by the Honourable Mit. Montagee 
Occaſuw'd b) a Poſiſeripe, of Ben's Letter, 


Nor all the Threats or Favours of 'a Crown, 

IN A Prince's Whiſper, or a Tyrant's Frown 
Can awe the Spirit, or allure the Mind 

Of him, who to ſtrict Honour is inclin'd; © 
Though all the Pomp and Pleaſure that does wait ö 


— 
” 


On publick Places; and Affairs of State, 
Should fondly court him to be baſe ind great; 

Woith even Paſſions, and with fettled Face, 

He would remove the, Harlo?'s falſe Embrace. © 


. 


% 


Misc ANY, Porms. 121 

Tho! all the Storms and, Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, _ 
That 2 5 Magicians i cel Celle Nie, 
And from their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 
He would unmoy'd the mighty Ruin bear; 
Secure; Innocence contemn em all, 5 
And d ently array'd in Honours, fall. * 

Fo. this brave Shrewsbury and Lumly's Name, 
Shall ſtand the foremoſt in the Liſt of Fame, 
Who firſt with ſteddy Minds the Current broke, 


2 2 


And to the ſuppliant Monarch boldly ſpoke. 
Great Six, renown'd for Conſtancy, how juſt. 

Have we obey'd. the Crown, and fery'd our Truſt, 

Eſpous'd your Cauſe and Intereſt in diſtreſs, 

Your ſelf muſt Witneſs, and our Foes confeſs?! 

Permit us then ill Fortune to accuſe, | 5 


That you at laſt unhappy Counſels uſe, * 
And ask the only thing we muſt refuſe. 4 8 
Our Lives and Fortunes freely we'll expoſe, 
Honour alone we cannot, muſt not loſe: 
Honour, that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 
That above Nature makes Mankind aſpire, 
Ennobles the rude Paſhons of our Frame, © 
With thirſt of Glory and deſire of Fame; 

The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaſt, 
That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reft. | 
Vit, Strength and Courage, are wild dangerous force, 
Unleſs this ſoftens and directs their, Courſe; 
And would you rob us of the nobleſt Part, 


: . 


Accept a'Sacrifice without a Heart? 
'Tis much beneath the greatneſs of a Throne, 
To take the Casket when the Jewel's gone: 
Debauch our Principles, corrupt our Race, 
And teach the Noblſes to be falſe and baſe; 
What Confidence can you in them repoſe,  / 
Who, ere they ſerve you, all their Value loſe? 
Who once enſlave their Conſcience to their Luft, 
Have loſt their Reins, and can no more be Juſt. 
of Honour, Men at firſt like Women nice, 
Raiſe Maiden Scruples at unpraftis'd Vice; 
Yor, II. G6 Their' 
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Their modeſt Nature curbs the ſtrugling Flame, 
And ſtiflès what they with to a. e e 
But once this Fence thrown down, when they perceiy 
That they may taſte forbidden Fruit and live; 
They ſtop not here their Courſe, but ſafely in, 
Grow Strong, Luxuriant, and bold in Sin; 

True to no Principles, preſs forward ſtill, 

And only bound by Appetite their Will : 

Now fawn and flatter, while this Tide prevails, 
But ſhift with every veering Blaſt their Sails, 
Mark thoſe that meanly truckle to your Power, : 


They once deſerted, and chang'd' ſides before, 
And would to-morrow Mahomet adore! _ 
On higher Springs true Men of Honour move, 
Free is their Service, and unbought their Love: 
When Danger calls, and Honour leads the way, 
With Joy they follow, and with Pride obey : 
When the Rebellious Foe tame bling Ot. 
And ſhook with gathering Multitudes the Throne, 


Where were the Minions then? what Arms, what Force, 


Could they oppoſe to "op the Torrent's Courſe? 

Then Pembroke, then the Nobles firmly ſtood, 
Free of their Lives, and laviſh of their Blood; 
But when your Orders to mean Ends decline, 

With the ſame, Conſtancy they all reſign. 

Thus ſpake the Youth, who'open'd firſt the Way, 
And was the Phoſphorus to the dawning Day; 
Follow'd by a more, glorious ſplendid Hoſt, 
Than any Age, or 253 Realm can boaſt; 

So great their Fame, fo numerous their. Train, 

To name were endleſs, and to praiſe in yain; 

But Herbert, and great Oxford merit more, 

Bold is their fight, and more ſublime they ſoar; 

So high their Virtue of (5 wants a Name, 

Exceeding, Wonder, and ſurpaſſing fame: 

Riſe, glorious Church, ere& thy Radiant, Head, 

The Storm is paſt, th Impending Tempeſt fleds 

Had Fate decreed thy Ruin or Dilgrace, _ 
It had not giv'n Tuch Sons, Is brave à Race. 


of | | Wben 
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When for Deſtruction Heaven a Realm deſigas, 
The Symptoms firſt appear in laviſh Minds? 
WY Theſe Men would prop a finking Nation's weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and reverſe even Fate. 
Let other Nations boaſt their fruitful Soil, ; 
Their fragrant Spices, their rich Wirie and Oil; - 
In breathing Colours, and in living Paint 
Let them excel, their Maſtery we grant. 
But to inſtruct the Mind, to arm the Soul : 
Wich Virtue, which no dangers can comroul; : 
Eralt the thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend; © 
That Horror, cannot ſhake, or Pleaſure bend: - 
Theſe are the Engliſh Arts, theſe we profeſs 
To be the ſame in Mis'ry and Succefs;- + 
To teach Oppreſſors Law, aſſiſt the God. 
Relieve the Wretched, and ſubdue the Proud; ../ 
Such are eur Souls: But what doth Worth ayail, 
When = commit to — Prieſts the Scale ? 
All Merit's light when th poſe the Weight, 
Who either would em or rule the State: 
Defame thoſe Heroes who their Yoke refuſe, 
And blaſt that Honeſty they cannot uſe ; 
The 9 and ſafety of the Crown deſtroy, 
And the King's Power againft himſelf imploy; 
Aﬀront his Friends, ve him of the Brave; 
Bereft of theſe, he become their Slaye. 
Men, like our Mony, come the moſt in play, - - 
For being baſe, and of a coarſe Allay. 
The richeft Medals, and the ſt Gold, 
Of native Value, and exa Mould, 
By Worth conceal'd, in private Cloſets fhine, 
for vulgar uſe too precious and too fine ; 
Vhilſt Tin and Copper with new ſtamping brighe. 
din of baſe Metal, counterfeit and light, 
Do all the Buſineſs of the Nation's turn, Y: 
kais'd in Contempt, us'd and employ'd in Scorn: 
5o ſhining Virtues are for Courts too bright, | 
Vhoſe guilty Actions fly the ſearching Light; 
Nich in themſelves, — to aſpire, a 
teat without Pomp they willingly retire: 
G 2 Give 


„„ 


124 be SRcονο PART e 


Give place to Fools, whoſe. raſh misjudging Senſe 
Increaſes the weak meaſures of their Prince; 
Prone: to admire, and flatter him in Eaſe, 

They ſtudy not his Good, but hew-to, pleaſe; 

They blindly and implieitly run on, | 

Nor ſee thoſe Dangers, which-the other ſhun :; 

Who flow to aft; each bu3'nefs duly weigh, 

Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey ; 

With Wiſdom fatal to their Intereſt ſtrive 

To make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thrive, 

Such have no place where Prieſts and Women reign, 

Who love fierce Drivers and a looſer Rein. 
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1 Spend my (ad: Life in light, and in; cries, 

- 4 And in ſilent dark Shades mourn the frowns of 
your, Eyes; 


Lewd Satyrs and Fawns ſoft, pity. do how, | 

And Wolves howl in Conſort to. the noiſe of my Woe 

Even Mountains and Groves are kinder than ſhe; 

Groans rebound from each Rock, Tears drop from 
each Tree: 5 


And all things, but Celia, ſhew-pity, ſhew pity on me. 


$933. lle e x KITE 
Come Celia, come learn of theſe Shades to be kind, 
Learn to yield when I ſigh; Trees bend with the Wing; 
When Drops often fall, Rocks, Stones, will relent, 
Ah! learn, . cruel, Maid! when I weep,” to repent. 
Kind Ivies do ne'er from Embraces remove, 
Rivers mix, and: that mixture a Marriage may prove; 
Learn of Trees to Embrace; of Rivers, cold Ri- 
F 5 1 Lig bot, 3 
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AS0ONG 


I. 

O more on my Knees to a Beauty 1'll ſus, 
N My Heart that was Captive, ſnall learn to ſubdue ;.. 
Y court the fair Idols no more to comply, 
Nor from their Refuſals conclude I muſt” dye: 
Let inſipid Lovers their Paſſion diſcover, 
Wich Hearts almoſt drown'd in a Deluge of Woe. 
To Phillis: L' go, where a+ Whiſper or ſo, 
Makes way to the pant v7 90 Pleaſures o'erftow. 

II. 

There in Love's Garden I'll rifle each Flower, 
Contemning young Cupid, and ſcoffing at's Power, 
Till Appetite's rais'd; then give o'er to purſue 
Thoſe pretty Intrigues, and briskly fall to, 
At every Motion, or amorous Notion, 
The riſings of Nature with Love-tricks allay; 
To an Alcove hard boys where Jove cannot ſpy. 


My Phillis and L moſt pleaſingly ſtray. . 
HI 


Where whilſt 1 enfold the ſoft Dear in my Arms, 
Fwallow-in Joy, *till diſſolv'd by the Charms 

Of her ſoft melting Kiſſes, I gaſp for freſh Breath, 
Each minute reviving to die a new Death. 

Thus in unparallel'd Raptures of Bliſs 
We conſume the ſwift Minutes of troubleſome Life, 
Till Nature retire, and puts ont Love's Fire, 


And Age puts an end to our amorous Strife. 
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To His Gxacz 'the- 


My Lorpj: i ti Mn 
beg your Pardon, could Tapprebentl 
it were an Error to preſent am thing to 
your Grace which comes from me, to 
whom 1 have made ſo entire a Dedication of 
my ſelf; but this. Advantage appears in all 
real Efttems and Friendſhips, they are as 
nuch above the Ceremonies of the World, as 
the uſual Practice of it; but your Grace has 
&farther Title to this, being more Yours than 
Mine; as much as an Image well ſhap d and: 
poliſh'd, is more properly due to him that gave 
t that Perfection, than to bim that firft dig d 
Quarry; it was an ill 
antriv d Houfe within, full of ' Entries and 
due Paſſages, till your Grace was pleas'd + 


take them away, and make it Habitable: for 
» Candid Opinion. | 


Gf, 


Duke of BUCKINGHAN.. 


* 


MJ 


—— —⅛ 


—— — — 


c 
A. the ſame time when your Grace mad: 


#bis eur oun, ga made me more juſtly yours, 
was in your Confinement, where after ſome 


Concealment of your ſelf, to weigh the Cir- 
cumſtances and Cauſes of your Perſecution, 


you generouſy expos'd your {i to ftand all Ha- 


zards and Tryals, from the Afſurante of your ] 
Courage, and Advice of your Innocence; and 4 
as your Grace in your Aduerſity has found B 
the \dilvantage of an unſbalen Honour, J A 
doubt not but your Prince and Nation wil , 
find an equal Benefit in your better Fortunes, 7 
by your Counſel and Service, which will al. [ 
ways be directed by ſuch a fready'Viriue; a K 
may all Advantages that you encreaje in, ani 1 
all the Nation receives by you, wy: 1 by c 
dine 8 * n . 10 
N Ac 

My Lond, . 1 
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The DUEL of the 87 A6 8. 


* Windſor Foreſt, before War deſtroy ⁊ã 
The harmleſs Pleaſures which ſoft Peace enjoy A 
A mighty Stag grew Monarch of the Herd. 
By all his Savage Slayes obey'd, and fear'd , 
And while the Troops about their Sovereign fed, 
They watch'd the awful nodding of his Head. 
Still as he paſſeth by, they all-remove, | 
Proud in Dominion, prouder in his Love: 
[And while with Pride and n he ſwells ; 
He courts no choſen Object, but compels: 
No Subject his loy'd Miſtreſs: dares deny, alt {'F 1 
But yields his hopes up to his Tyrann, 
; Jong bes this Prince imperiouſſy thus ſway J, 
By no ſet Laws, but by his Will hey d, | 
His fearful Slaves, to full Obedience grown, 
Admire his Strength, and dare not uſe their on. 
One Subject moſt did his ſuſpicion move, | 
That ſhow'd leaſt Fear, and counterfeited Love; 
In the beſt Paſtures by his ſide he fed, | | 
Arm'd with two large Militia's on his Head: 
As if he practisd Majeſty, he n 
And at his. Nod, he made not haſte, but ſtalk'd. 
By his large ſhade, he ſaw how great he Was, 
_ * wy 2 on a bended Grafs, 
is thoughts as large as his proportion grew. 4234 
And judg'd himſelf as fit for Ein Ire <q N Mo.” 
Thus to rebellious Hopes he ſwell'd at length, 
Love and Ambition growing with his ſtrength. 
This hid Ambition his bold Paſſion ſhows,. 
And from a Subje& to a Rival grows. 
Sollicites all his Prince's fearfyl Darnes, FX 
and in bis fight courts with rebellious Flames. 
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The SEH PART of 


The Prince ſees this with an inflamed Eye, 
But Looks are only Signs of Majeſty; - 
a reſtraint, 


When once a Prince's Will meets 


His Power is then eſteem'd but his Complaint. 


His Head then ſhakes, at which th' affrighted Herd 

Start to each ſide; his Rival not, afenr d. 

Stands by his Miſtreſs ſide, and ſtirs not thence, 

"But bids her own his Love, and his Defence, - 
The Quarrel now to a vaſt height is grown, 

Bath urg'd to fight by Paſſion, and a Throne 

But Love has moſt excuſe ; for all, we find, 

Have Paſſions, tho* not Thrones alike aſſign'd. 


The Sovereign Stag ſhaki 


Bis loaded Head, 


On which his Scepters with his Arms were ſpread; 
Wilely by Nature, there together fix d, | 


Where with the Title, the 


efence was mixt. 


The pace which he advanc'd with to engage, 
Became at once his Majefty, and Rage: 
T' other ſtands till with as much confidence, 
To make his part ſeem only his defence, ' 
their heads now meet, and at one blow each ſtrikes 
As many ſtrokes, as if a Rank of Pikes 
Grew on his Brows, as thick their Antlers ſtand, 
Which every Year kind Nature does disband. 
Wild Beaſts ſometimes in Peace and Quiet are, 
But Man no ſeaſon frees from Love or War. 
With equal ſtrength they met, as if two Oaks 
Had fell, and mingled with a thouſand ftrokes, 
One by Ambition urg'd, t' other Diſdam, 
One to Preſerve, the other fought to Gain: 
The Subjects and the Miſtreſſes ſtood by, 
With Love and Duty to crown Victory « © 
For all Affections wait on proſperous Fame, 

Not he that climbs, but he that falls, meets Shame. 
While thus with equal Courages they meet, 
The wounded Earth yields to their ſtrugling Feet; 

And while one ſlides, t' other purſues the Fight, 
And thinks that forc'd Retreat looks like à Flight: 
But then aſham'd of his Retreat, at length 


Drives his Foe back, his Rage ren 


ews h 
7 8 


is Strength. 


ww... 


WH mmtwWw pf  OwwW.qyyGctn, a oc Ad Ede AC oe. i. 


MrsceLLANYT PorMs. 133 

As even Weights into a Motion throẽwun, 7 

equal turns, drive themſelves up and down; 
ſometimes one, then t other Stag prevails, 
And Victory, yet doubtful, holds the Scales. 

The Prince aſnam'd to be oppos d fo long 
With all his ſtrength united ruſhes n; 
The Rebel weaker than at firſt appears 
And from his Courage ſinks unto his Fears-. 
Not able longer to withſtand his might, 
From a Retreat at laſt ſteals to a Flight. 
The mighty Stag purſues his flying Fe, 
„Till bis own Pride of Conqueſt made him flow; | 
Thought it enough to ſcorm a thing that flies, 11 
And only now purſu'd him with his Eyes, 'K 

The Vanquiſh'd, as he fled; turn'd back his ſight, | 
Aſham'd to fly, and yet afraid to fight: 11 
Sometimes his Wounds, as his excule, ſurvey'd, 
Then fled again, and then look'd back and 'd 
Bluſh'd that his Wounds ſo ſlight ſhould not deny - 
Strength for a Fight, that left him Strength to fly. 325 
Calls thoughts of Love and Empire to his Aid. 
But Fears more powerful than all thoſe perſuade, 
And yet in ſpight of them retains his; name. 
His cool'd Ambition, and his half-quench'd Flame. 
There's none from their own ſenſe of ſhame: can fly, 
And dregs of Paſſions dwell with Miſery. - — 

Now to the ſhades he bends his feeble Courſe, 
Deſpis'd by thoſe that once admir'd his: force : 

The Wretch that to a ſcorn'd: Condition's thrown, 
With the World's Favour, loſes too his own. A 

While fawning Troops: their: conquering Prince en- 
Now render'd Abſolute by being oppos d.  [clos'd, 
Princes by Diſobedience get Command, 5 f 
And by new-quench'd Rebellions firmer ſtand; 

Till by the boundleſs Offers of Succefs, 
They meet their: Fate in ill-us'd Happineſs. *_ 

The vanquiſh'd Stag to thickeſt Shades repairs, 
Where-he finds Safety puniſh'd with his Cares; 
Thorough the Woods he ruſhes not, but glides, 

And from all ſearches but his on he hide 
/ Alham'd 
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134 Le Snconnd Pane of 
Aſham'd to live, cnmibing x et 60 lotle 
That wretched Life — n uſe., 
In this Retirement thus he liv's conceal'd, | 
Till with his Wounds, his Fears were almoſt heal'q, 
His ancient Paſſions now began co move, 
He thought again of Empire, and of Loy? 
Then rouz'd » and. ſtretch'd at his full Length, 
Took the e Meaſure of his mighty Serengrh , 5 
Then ſhook his loaded Head ; the ſhadow too 
Shook like a Tree, where leaveleſs Branches grew. 
Stooping to drink, he fees it in the ftreams,, 
And in the Woods hears claſhin claſhing of his n; 
No accident but does alike 222 hoy fog 
His growing Strength, and — 
Now once again, reſolyes 10 Js his _ 
on Envy always is — 
| d in the Mind perpetually does ig 
5 A fit Companion yo unquiet Love) 
WT - = He thinks upon his mighty Enemy | 
Wo Circl'd about with Pow'r, and ary my oi 
And hop'd ene, might ſink in his Deſires, 
Rem — 5 in ſuch Fires. 
| - Yer while he hs d by them to overcome, 
| He wiſht the aul Jo bye s his own. 
vn Thus the unquiet Beaſt in ſafety lay, 
_ 1.18 Where nothing was to fear, nor to 
8 Where he alone Commanded, and was Lord 
Of every Bounty, Nature did afford, 
Choſe Feaſts for every Arbitrary Senſe, . 
An Empire in the State of Innocence. 
- But all the Feaſts, Nature before him bed. 
Had but faint Reliſhes to his loſt Taſte. 
Sick Minds, like Bodies in a Feaver ſpent, 
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Turn Food to the Diſeaſe; not Nouriſnment. Fr 
Sometimes he ſtole abroad, and ſhrinking ſtood W 
Under the ſhelter of the friendly Wood; Re 


1 Caſting his envious Eyes towards thoſe Plains 

- i Where crown'd with Joys his mighty Rival Reigen II 
| He ſaw th's 2 Herd marching along, He 

4nd weigh'd dee Greatels by che Throog, Tl 


— 


MisezLLawy Porms. wif 
mkes falſe Meafures, both of Power and Joys, 
E d Greatneſs is but Crowd and Noife. Gia 


Not A I es BRL ji: +: 
out Night. er 
1. 2 


Back to the Shades be flies to {7 | 
Like Exiles from their native Soils, though ſent 
To better Conntreys, think it Baniſhment, 
Here he enjoy d, what t' other could have chere, 
The Woods as ſhady, and the Streams as clear, 
The 2 ee inted where — ky | 
And every Night choſe ont an FE 112 
But then werb ring Soul with Treans was preſt, 

And found the greateſt Wearineſs in Reft; | 
His dreadful Rival in his ſleep appears, 3 
And in his Dreams again, he fights, and fear: 
Shrinks at the ſtroaks of © other's mi Head, 
Feels every wound, and dreams how faff he fled. 
At this he wakes, and with his fearful Eyes 
Salutes the Light, that fleets the Eaffern Skies, 
Still half amaz*d, looks round, and held by Fear, 
Scarce can believe'no Enemy was near. 
But when he faw his is Fears were brought, 
Not by a Subſtance, but a drowſie Thought, 
His ample Sides he Thakes, from whence Dew 
In ſcatter'd ſhowers, like driven Tempeſts flew. 
At which, through all his Breaſt new boldneſs ſpread, 
And with his Courage rais'd his mighty Head. | 
Then by his Love inſpir'd, reſolyes to try - 
The Combat now, and overcome, or die. | 
Every weak Paſſion ſometimes is above 
The fear of Death, much more the nobleſt Love. 
By Hope *tis ſcorn'd, and by Defpair tis fought, 
Purſu'd by Honour, and by Sorrow brought. 

Reſoly'd the Paths of Danger now to tread, 
From his ſcorn'd Thelter, and his fears, he fled, 
Vin a braye hafte now ſeeks a ſecond Fight, 
Redeems the baſe one by a noble flight, xy 

In the mean time, the Conqueror injoy'd _ 
That Power by which he was to be deftroy'd. _ 


How hard *tis for the Proſperous e foe 4 1h 
That Fate which waits on Power; und Victory! w o 


4 


And ſhook his aweful Head to chi 


Cozen'd himfelf into a Confidence. 


136 De SEGOND: PART of 
Thus he ſecurely Reign'd, when in a Rout, 
"He ſaw .th' abe Herd flying about; — 
As if ſome Huntſmen did their Chaſe purſue, 
About themſelves in ſcatter'd Rings they flew. 
He like a careful Monarch rais d his Head, 
To ſee what Cauſe that ſtrange diſturbance bred. 

But when the ſearcht- out Cauſe appear'd no more 
Than from a Slave, he had o' ercome before, ; 
A bold Diſdain did in his. Looks appear, | 

e their Fear, 


The Herd afraid of Friend. and compar & be.) 
Shrink from the one, and from the other fly, 
They ſcarce know which they ſhould obey, or truſt, 
Since Fortune only makes it ſafe and juſt. 
Yet in deſpight of all. his Pride, he ſtaid, P; 
And this unlookt-for. Chance with trouble weigh'd, T 
His Rage, and his Contempt alike, fwell'd high, 
And only. fear'd his Enemy ſhould fy . Fe 
He thought of former Conqueſt, and from thence 


2 mJ by We. A 


U 


T' other. that ſaw his Conqueror ſo near, T! 
Stood ſtill and liſtned to a N Di 
From whence. he heard his Conqueſt; and his Shame; 

But new-born Hopes his antient Fears o'ereame, H. 

The mighty Enemies now meet at length, Fo 


With equal , though not equal Strength; B 
For — ; J the Con 3 did 21 5 


That all was:waſted-in Nm bot his Mind. $o 


His Courage in his Weakneſs yet prevails, 


As a bold Pilot ſteers with tatter'd Sails; Ti 
And Cordage-crackt, directs no ſteddy Courſe, 
Carry*d by Reſolution, more than Force. 
Before his once-ſcorn'd Enemy he reels, 
His Wounds enereaſing with his Shame, he feels. 
The other's ſtrength more from his weakneſs grows, 
And with one furious puſh, his Rival throws. 
So a talk Oak, the Pride of all the Wood, 
That long th' Aſſault of ſeveral Storms had ſtood; - 
Till by a mighty. Blaſt more pow'rfully puſht, 


His Root's 40ra up, and to the Earth he ruſkt, 


* 


— 


M1scELLAany Porms. 137 
Yet then he rais'd his Head, on which there grew, | 


Once, all his Power, and all his Title too; 1 
Unable now to riſe, and leſs to fight, i - 


j 


He rais'd thoſe Scepters to demand his Right: 1 
But ſuch weak rs prevail with none, | 
To plead their Titles, when their Power is gone. 

His Head now ſinks, and with it all defence, | 
Not only robb'd of Power, but Pretence, © 
Wounds upon Wounds the Conqueror ftill gives, 
And thinks himſelf unſafe, while rother lives : 
Unhappy State of ſuch as wear a Crown, 
Fortune can never lay em gently down. ' 

Now to the moſt ſcorn'd Wen he flyes, - 

And for ſome Pity ſeems to move his Eyes 
Pity, by which the beft of Virtue's try d, 

To wretched Princes ever is deny'd. | 
There is a Debt to Fortune, which they pay 
For all their Greatnefs, by no Common way. 

The flatt'ring Troops unto the Victor fly, 

And own his Title to his Vidtory; 
The Faith of moſt with Fortune does decttiie; , . | 
Duty's but Fear, and Conſcience but "Deſign, _ 

The Victor now, proud in his * ** 
Haſtes to enjoy his fatal Happineſs ©. 
Forgot his * Rival was deſtroy d 
By that, which he fo —_— now enjoy'd. 

In Paſſions thus Nature her ſelf enjoys, | 
Sometimes preſerves, and then again deſtroys, - 
Yet all Deſtruction which Revenge can move, 
Tune or Ambition, is ſupply'd by Love. 
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1 
Ra the Phin one. Summer" s „ Bight, 
5 a. yacant Hour, | 
I fortunately chane'd to lit 
On our Phillis' Bow'r : 
The Nymph, adorn'd with thouſand un 
In Expectation ſate | 
To meet thoſe. Joys in Strephan' 5 Arms, 
W hich Tongue A Cu 3A 
Upon her Hand ſhe lean d her Head. | 
Her Breaſt did gent! xile ; 
That evi Lover might 80 read 
Her Wiſhes in her n 
At ev'ry Breath that 1 the Trek | 
She ſuddenly wonld. ſtart ; 
A Cold on all ber Body ſeiz'd, 
A T on her „ 


But he that knew how well * Jov's; | 
Beyond his Hour had ſtay d; 
And both with Fear and Anger moy'd. 
"The my" Maid. 
Ye Gods, ſhe bow oft he ſore. 
| He would be here by One; 
But now, alas! tis ſix and more, 
And yet he is not come. ; 


* 


And gloomy: were the Skies; 


Than thoſe: in Stella's Eyes: 
When at her Father's Gate I knock'd, 
Where 1 had often been; 
And ſhrowded. only with her Smock, 
A ; 


Faſt lock'd within ber eſe 8 
She trembling lay aſham'd; 


And every touch enflam d. 
My eager Paſſion I obey'd, 
Reſoly'd the Fort to win; 


To yield, and let n 


Then! then! beyond expredling, 
was the Joy; +. 
] knew no | 
So great a God was I. 
And ſhe tranfported with belle 
Oft pray'd me come again; 
d kindly yow*d, that every -Night | 
She'd riſe and let me is.... 
IV. 


And ſighing ſate, and dull; 

d I that Was as much concern'd 
Look'd then juſt like a- Fool. 

Her lovely 2 es with — run ole, 


dhe e gde and curs'd — fatal Hour 
That e'er ſhe let me in, 


 MrsctLtt any Pokus. 


Tur Night her blacked; $ables wore, 


And glitt'ring Stars there were na more, 


Her ſwelling Breaſt, and glowing Face, 


And her ſond Heart was ſoon buy, 


«, ob! ae bes ſhe prov'd with Barn, 
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- & ſoon as he ſpy'd the Bawd, and Bacon, 
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But who could crublly Ave; A+, 8 
Or from ſuch Beauty part? 

I loy'd her fo, I could not leave 
The Charmer of my Heart. 

But Wedded and conceal'd the Crime; 
Thus all was well again; 

And now ſhe thanks vie bleſſed * 


That e er ſhe le me in. 7 . 


A SONG. . on „ the Devit's th if 
" the. Peak... 


25 Bux. Joux8on. Ty 

| 

I. f 30 

e 8 needs have wy Devil his Guel, : 
And bad him once into the Peak to Dinner, 

hong never the Fiend had ſuch a Feaſt | " 


Provided him yet, at the Charge of y Sinner. 
IE. F249 5 


His ep ih 5 eaſie for coming there Coach 
The jogg cans'd ſome Crudities riſe, 
To help it, . calls for a Puritan poach'd, 
That uſed to turn * the 80 An * per 
III. 
And ſo recover'd' unto his Wim, s 
He ſate him down, and he fell to ho 
Promoter in Plum-broth was the firſt Diſh, 
His own privy Ni no ſuch Meat: 


| Fer though with this he much were taken, — i £ 


Upon a ſudden he fhifted his Trencher 


By which. N NEE cope the Devil's a Wencher, An 
FI Lal = A at +; v. if 


\ 5 | 
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| V. | 
ix pickl'd Taylors fliced and cut, 4 "OT 
Naples, N fit for his Palat; 
Wich Feathermen, and Perfumers put, | * 

Some twelve in e to make a grand Sallet, 
A rich fat Uſurer ſtew'd in his Marrow. 

And by him a Lawyer's Head and Green-ſawce; 
Both which his Belly took in like a Barrow, 

As if "till then he had Are ſeen.Sawce, ... 
Then Carbonadoed, and Cook'd with Pains, - 

Was brought up a cloyen Serjeant's Face; 
The Sawce Was made of his Yeoman's Brains, 

That had been N with his own Mace. 

27 III. | 3 

Two roaſted Sheriffs came whole to the Board ; 

(The Feaſt had nothing been without em 
Both living, and dead, they were foxt, and fur'd, 
Their Chains like r hung about em. 


The very next Diſh, was the Mayor of a ToywWn, 
With a Pudding of maintenance thruſt in his Belly ; 

Like a Gooſe in the Feathers dreſt in his Gown 

kad ke Couple of Hie, bert boil'd.to a Jelly. 


A London Cuckold, hot from the Spit. 
And when the Carver up had broke him, 
he Devil chopt up his Head at a bit, (um, 
But the Horns were wry near like to haye choak' 
he Chine ofa Lecher too there was roaſted, - 
Vith a plump, Harlot's Haunch and Garlick; 
| Pander's Pettitoes that had boaſted | 
Himſelf for a Captain, yer never was warlike. 

XI . > 


\ large fat Paſty of a Mid-wife hot; 

And for a cold bak'd Meat into the Story, 

| reverend painted Lady was brought, 

And coffin'd in Cruſt, till now Ihe was hoary. 
f | XIIL To 


a; 


her, 
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| XIII. 
To theſe, an over- grown Juſtice of Peace, 
With a Clerk like a a Gizzard tl thraft under each Army 


And Warrants for Sippets, laid in his own Greaſe 9 
Set oꝰer a 3 -\ be kept warm, 
I 
The Joul of a Jaylor, ſery'd for a Fiſh, 
A Conſtable ſous'd with Vinegar 15 
Two Aldermen Lobſters aſleep in a iſh, 
A Depury Tart, a „ r Pye. 
V. 


4 
&! which devonr'd; he then for a Cloſe, 
Did for a full — bt of Derby call; 
He heav'd the hu Re rue up to 1s Noſe, 
And left not ul 8 up all. 
3 


Then from the Table * gave a ſtart, 
Where Banquet and Wine were nothing ſcarce, 
All which he Hired away with a Fart, | 
From whence it was l the Devil's Arſe. 
II 
And - there he made ſuch a Rreach with the Wind, 
The hole roo ſtanding open the while, 
| That the ſcent. of the Vapour, before, and behind, 
Hath foully perfumed mot part of the Ifle: - 
XVIII. i 
And this was Tobacco, the learned ſuppoſe; ; 
Which ſince in Country, Court and Town, 
in the Devils Gliſter- pipe {moaks at the Noſe 
Of Pollcat and Mad m, of Gallant and Clown. 
e 
From which wicked Weed, with Swines-fleſh, and Ling 
Or any thing elſe that's Feaſt for the Fiend : 
Our e and we cry, God fave the King, 
And ſend him 1 Mea, and * without end. . be dhe 
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By Bra. jonnsen 


Rink to me, only with chine Eyes, 
And 1 will pledge wich mine; 
Or leave a Kiſs but in the Cup, 5 
And I'll not look for Wine. 
The Thirſt, that from the Soul doch in 3 
Doth ask a'Driftk divine: 1 
But might 1 of Jovs's Nectar ſip, Feat. 
would not change for thine, ' 
1 ſent thee, late, a roſie Wreath, 
Not ſo much honouring thee, * 
As LAG it a hope, that there 
d not withered be 
But hs thereon did'ft only breathe, 
And ſent'ſt it back to me: 
vince When it grows, and my 1 — ; 
Not of 1 it ſelf, but thee,” b 


wo” 


— — 


To HEAVEN 


1 Bex. Jonxson. 


Ood, and great Ged, can 1 not think of chee, 
But it muſt, ſtraight, my Melancholy be? 

it interpreted in me Diſeaſe 

at, laden with my Sins, I ſeck for Eaſe? 

be thou Witneſs, that the Reins doſt know, 

nd Hearts of all, 1 I be ſad for Show] ])'..: “; 

U judge me after : If I dare pretend _ 

0 ought but Grace, or, aim at other End. 

thou art All. ſo be thou All to me, 

. midft, and laſt, * one, and three; 


rr re ꝛ¶ↄ..91m— 
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My Faith, my Hope, my Love: And in this State, An 
My Judge, my Witneſs, and my Advocate. Th 
Wi re have 1 been this while exil'd from thee? 


And whither æapt, no thou but ſtoop'ſt to me? 

Dwell; dwell here ſtill: O, Being every-where, 
How can I doubt to find thee ever here? 

I know my State, both full of Shame and Scorn, 

Conceiv'd in Sin, and unto Labour born, 

Standing with Fear, and muſt with Horror fall, 

And deftin'd unto Judgment, after all. TITTY N 

I feel my Griefs too, ànd there ſcarce is Ground 

Upon my Heſh tinflit another Wound. 

Yet dare I not complain, or wiſh for Death 

With holy Paul, l&t it be thought the Breath 

Of Diſcontent; or that theſe Prayers be 

For wearineſs of Life, not Love of thee. 
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By Bex. JOHNSON. 


make the Doubt clear, that no Woman's try, ts 

Was it my Fate to prove it full in you? In pla 
Thought IJ but one had breath'd the purer Air, gr 
And mult The needs be falfe, becauſe ſhe's Fair? Till he 
Is it your Beauty's Mark, or of your Youth, May. he 
Or your Perfection, not to ſtudy Truth; And no 


Or think you Heav'n is deaf, or bath no Eyes? 
Or thoſe it has, wink at your Perjuries? 


Are Vows ſo cheap with Women? or the matter 
W hereof they are made, that they are writ in Wart 


And blown away with Wind ? or doth their Breath 2 
Both hot and cold at once, threat Life and Death] ro tue 1 
Who could have thought ſo many Accents ſweet Wine), 1 k 
> Tun'd:to-our Words, ſo many Sighs ſhould meet me th 
Blown from our Hearts, ſo many Oaths; and Tea could b 


Sprinkled among? all ſweeter by our Fears, 


— 


* : " Oo * | * * 8 
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ad the divine Impreſſion of ſtol'n Kiſſes . 

515 ſeal'd the reſt, could nom prove empty Bliſſes ?: 

Did vou draw Bonds to forfeit? ſign to break? 

Or muſt we read you quite from what you ſpeak, 

And find the Truth out the wrong way 2. or muſt 

He firſt deſire you falſe, would with you juſt}. _ -, 

0, I profane! Though moſt of Women be 

The common Monſter, Love ſhall except thee, 

My deareſt; Love, however Jealouſie | 

With Circumſtance might urge the contrary, 

Sooner I'll think the Sun would ceaſe to be. » 

The teeming Earth, and that forget to bear; 

Sooner that Rivers would run back, or Thames. ; - 

With Ribs of Ice in June wqauld bind his Streams: 

Or Nature, by 1 the World endures, 

Would change her” Courſe, before you alter yours. * 

But, O that treacherous Breaſt; to whom weak you. 

Did truſt our Countels, and we both may rue, 

Having his Falſhaod found too late! twas he - 

That made me caſt you guilty, and you me. 

Whilſt he, black Wretch, betray'd each ſimple Word 

Ve ſpake unto the coming of a"third! - = © 

Curſt may he be-that ſo our Love hath ſlain, 

And wander wretched on the Earth, as Cain: 

Wretched as he, and not deſerye leaſt pity: © 

In plaguing him, let Miſery be Witt 

Let all Eyes ſhun him, and he ſhun each Eye, 


4; 
o 


— 2 


Till he be noiſom as. his een 
May he without romgrls Jevy God thrice 
And not be truſted more on. bis SouP's price: 

And after allfelf-torment, when he dies, 
May Wolves tear out his Heart, . Vultures his Eyes, 
dine eat his Bowels, and his falſer Tongue, 

hat utter'd all, be to ſome Raven flung : X 

ad let his Carrion Coarſe be a Þnger Feaſt - .. 
| o the King's Dogs, than any other. Bealt, . 


ng. . | if | 

Now 1 have curſt, let us our Love revive. 5 

in me the Flame was neyer more alive. 1 
could begin again to court and praiſe,” © _ * mil 

ind in that Pleaſure lengthen the ſhort days 2 1 : \F 

Yor, II. 3 ns 11 
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- Of my Life's Leaſe; like Painters that do take 

Delight, not in ade Works, but whilt they make, 16 
I could renew thoſe 9 _ I'faw * 

Love in Eyes, that gave my Tongue the Law 

To like ht vob Itk'd, and 4 ME, 0 Plays, 

Commend the ſelf fame Actors, che Time Ways, 
Ask how you did, and often with intent 
Of being dfficious, grow impertinent; 

All which were fuch loft Paſtimes, as in theſe. 

Love was as ſubtly catch'd as a Diſeaſe. 

But, being got, it 1s a Treaſure fweet, 

Which to defend, is harder than to get; 

And ouphit not be profan'd on either part, 

For though "tis got by Chance, tis kept by Art, 
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© LEGES CONVIVALES 
Q flir fauftamgue Comvivic in Apolline jt 
BV BEN. Jon NS Ox. 


1 N* mo. Afymbolns, niſi Umbra, huc venito. 
2 Idiota, In ſulſus, Triſtis, Turpis, abeſto. 
3 Eruditi, Urbani, Hilares, Honeſti, adſciſcuntor. 
4 Nec lecta Fæmina repudiantor. 
In Apparatu quod Convivis corruget Nares nil el. 
6 Epuls delettu potius quam ſumptu parentur. 
7 Obſonator e coſuus convivarum Gale periti ſunt, 
8 De Diſcubitu non contenditor. 
9 Miniſtri, a Dupibus otuluti e muti, 
A Poculis auriii & celeres ſunto. 
10 Vina puris fouttens miniſtremur, aut vapulet Hof 
11 Moderatis poculis provocare ſodales fas eſto. 
12 At Fabulis magis quan Vino velitatio fiat.” 
tz Conviva nec muti nec loquaces ſunto. 
14 De ſeriis nc ſatris Poti & Saturi ne diſſerunto. 
x5 Fidecey, miſt #ecirſitus; non venito. | 
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Almiſo Riſu, Tripudiis, Chomis, Guntu, Salibuc, 
PF 7 ara feſtroitate ſacra —— 
vw ; fine felle'fſunto, + 
18 Inſipida poemata nulla recitantor. þ 
49 Verſus ſoribere nullus cogitor. 7 


20 Argumentationss totus 8 
21 Amatoriis querelis; ac ſeuſpiriis — — . 
22 Lapitharum more Soypl is prguare, Vitrea collidere, - 
Feneſtras excutere, ſupellettilem dilacerare, nefas eſto. 
23 Qui foras vel dibta vel fabla Eliminat, * 
4 Neminem reum Pocula faciunto. r - 
* r Rane 
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Rouns 5 for the Favers Aradeny, dee. 


" By BEN. Joux sou. 


T. 
s the Fund of ie each pay his: ſhot, 
Except ſome chance Friend whom: a Member 
brings in. 
2 Far hence be the Sad, the 'Lewd.;FgſWnd the Soc, 
For ſuch hve: the Plagues 0 good ompany 


Let the bar and ontns the Yovial and Gay. 
The Generous and Honeſt Compoſe our free State; 

4 And the more to exalt our Delight whilſt we ſtay, 
Let none be debarr'd/from his choice Female Mate. 

III. 

5 Let no Scent offenſive the Chamber inks... 

6 Let Fancy, not Coſt, prepare all our Diſhes. 

7 Let the Caterer mind the taſte of each Gueſt, 
And the Cook in his W with their 

Wiſhes. 

h — 

; Lev s have n diturbancy about taking * 
To ſhew your nice A or out of vain Pride. 


H 2 | 9 Lu 
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| | . Second PX r of 5 1 
| | „Let the Drawers be ready with Wine and freq 


+. Glas ĩᷣͤ 


muft be ty 
Let the Waiters hav e ty'd, 0 
— — 0 7 


Eyes, tho! their Tongues 
' » Sv 87 „ 2: RO 51 TOE CA | 
ro Let our Wines without mixture, or Stum, be all fine, 
Or call up the Maſter, and break his dull Noddle, 
11 Let no ſober Bigot here think it a Sin, 
Io puſh on the chirping and moderate Bottle. 
; K. wy VI 4 " 


12 Let the Conteſts be rather of Books than of Wine: 

_ 13 Let the Company be neither noiſie nor mute, 

14 Let none of things: Serious, much leſs of Divine, 
_When Belly. and x tull, prophanely diſpute, 


15 Let no ſawcy Fidler preſume to intrude; 
mw nlefs he is ſent for to vary our Bliſs. 
16 With mais Wit, __ * and Singing conclude, 
To regale ev'ry Senſe, with Delight in exceſs. 
e * wh. 
17 Let Raillery be without Malice or Heat. 
18 Dull Poems to-read let none privilege take. 
19 Let no Poetaſter command or intreat - 
Another en e to make. 
| IX. ets oe 
20 Let Argument bear no unmuſical ſound, 
Nor Jars interpoſe ſacred Friendſhip to grieve, 
21 For Generous Lovers let a eb. found, To th 
Where they in ſoft Sighs may their Paſſions relieve, 


22 Like the old Lapithites, with the Goblets to fig, 7 
Dur own mongſt Offences unpardon'd will rank; 

Or breaking of Windows, or Glaſſes for ſpight, He, 
And ſpoiling the Goods for à Rakehelly Prank. 

. 4 ö 7 2 | XI. ; EET > : 
23 Whoever ſhall publiſh what's ſaid or what's done, 
Be he baniſh'd for ever our Aſſembly Divine. 


24 Let the freedom 1. take be perverted by none, | 
To make any guilty by drinking good Wine. "wt 2 
3h | $6434 +, 55 pigs N oble; 
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Over the Door, at the Entrante into 
the APOLLO; | 


By BEN, JonnNn go. 

Elcome all that lead or follow, 

To the Oracle of Apollo 

Here he ſpeaks out of his Pottlece i 
Or the Tripos, his Tower Bottle; — 
All his Anfivers are Divine, 2 Wt 5 
Truth it ſelf doth flow in Wine. 
Hang up all the poor Hop-Drinkers, 
Cries old Sym the King of Skinkers; 
He the half of Life abuſes, e. 
That ſits watering with the Muſes. 
Thoſe dull Girls no good can mean us, 
Wine it is the Milk of Venus, 
And the Poet's Horſe accounted: 
Ply it and you all are mounted, 
'Tis the true Phæbeian Liquor, 2 
Chears the Brains, makes Wit the quicker, 
Pays all Debts, cures all Diſeaſes, 
And at once three Senſes pleaſes. 
Welcome all that lead or follow, 
To the Oracle of Apollo. 8h 
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Her Man deſcribed by ber own Diftamen. 
| 5 8 | * IF | * | | 
BV Bun. JoungsoN.. . 1 - 
| FR ES 1 $7 1.7; 
OF your Trouble, Ben, to eaſe me, 
I will tell hat Man would pleaſe me 
I would have him, if I could. 
Noble; or of greater Blood. aa 
| "vl . Titles, 


91 
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Titles, 1 confeſs, do take me; | 
And a Woman God did make. me: 
French to boot, at leaſt in faſhion, 
And his Mannert of that Nation. 
Yo I'd have him too, and fair, 
Yet 1 with criſped . 
Caſt in thouſand Snares and Rings, 
For Love's Fingers, and his n 1 


Cheſnut Colour, or more ſlack 


Gold, upon 3 Ground of Black. 
. and Mznerva's Eyes, 
For he muſt look wanton-wiſe. 

| Eye-brows bent, like Cupid's Bow, 
Front, an ample Field of Snow; 
Even Noſe and Cheek (withal) 
Smooth as is the Billiard Ball; 

Chin as woolly as the. Peach, 

And his Lip ſhould kiſſing teach, 
Till he cherifh'd too much =", 
And make Love or me afeard. | 

He ſhould have à Hand as ſoft 
As the Down, and ſhey it Ta. 
Skin as ſmooth. as any Ruſh, 

And ſo thin to ſee a Bluſh 
Kiſing through it, ere it came; 
All his Blood ſhould be a Flame, 
Quickly fir'd, as in Beginners 


. 


In Love's School, and yet no Sinners. | 


Twere too long to peat” of all, 
In a body ſhould be chere. | 
Well. he ſhould. his Cloaths to wear; or 
- Yet, no Taylor help to make him 
Dreſt, you ſtill for Man ſhould ke him, 
And not think-'h'had' eat a S | 

Or were ſet up in a Brake. 4s 
: Valiant he Reue de as fire, 
Shewing Danger mere thaff Ire. 
Bounteous as the Clouds to Earth, 
Ad as honeſt as his — 


"'* P «1 „„ * 
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All his Actions to be ſuch, __  - Nee 
As to do nothing too much. 8 | | he 
Nor o'er-praiſe, nor yet condemn;, 
Nor out-value, nor contemn,;.' 
Nor do Wrongs, nor Wrongs receives 
Nor tie Knots, nor Knots; unwyeaye ; > 
And from Baſenels ta be fes 
As he durſt love Truth and wwe. 
such a Mag, With, every part, * 


J could give very Heart; * 
But of one, if hort ke came, "y 3 
1 can reſt me Where. I am. 1 | | 


* 
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By BEX Jokxsox. 


I. | 
J Love, and he loves me again, : 
Yet dare I not tel] who, | 
For iß the Nym ſhould know my Swain, 
I fear they'd love him too; 
Let if it be not known, | 
The Pleaſure is as good as none, 
For that's a narrow Joy is but our own. 


FI! tell, that if they be not glad, 
They yet may envy me: 
But then if T grow jealous, mad, 
* of. 9 be. WTR 
t Were A Plague bove Scorr RAT 
And yet it cannot be Be * 
Unleſs my Heart would % my Thought 


He is, if they can find. him, fair, any fe 
And freſh and, b ot. en 416 Yak. 
. 6 F 4 | * ; 
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As Sumer s Sky, or purged 1 5 0 
And looks as Lillies do. 
That are this Morning blown; 
Ver, yet I doubt he is not known, ©» 
And fear much N that more * him- be ſhown, 
en 
But he back Eyes ſo 5 and bright, =: 
As make away * Doubt, 
Where Love may all his Torches 185 
Though Hate ad put them out: 
But then t' pcreaſghmy Fears, 95 
What Nymph ſoefer. his Voice but hears, 
Will be my Reval, though ſhe have but Ears. 
„ 


* — ot * 


1 ten no more, and yet 1 loye, 
And he loyes o_ "ey be.” ** 
One unbeco1 ht doth move N 
From either — know ;z 
But fo exempt from blame. 
As it would be to Sach a fame: 
If Love, or Fear, won let me tell his Name. 
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An EcLlocue on the Death if 


BE N. JohNsOoN, between Melibew 
a. Hylas, 7 0s 
ow: 2 a 


ruten cd the Earl of Falkland. 
M E L I B OE US. 


H- YL As, the clear Day boaſts a — Sun, 6 


Our 2 ready, and our Time is come: 
That Fox who hath ſo long our Lambs deſtroy q, 
And daily in hig e Rapine joy d, 


Is earth'd not far from hence; old Ezon's Son, 


Rang Corilas, and luſty Corydon, 
Ant bo the Sport, injpart Reven deſire, 


both * Tarrier * Aid require. ul 
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Haſte, for by this, — that —.— we an. | 
Prey-deyotife had our Prey been made. 
The y va FH T * n b | 
Oh! Melia, now I lit not hunt. 
Nor have that Vigour as before I wont; 
M 1 will afford them no Relief, 
That Beaſt I ſtrive to 6haſe is only Grief,” 
| ME LIB OEG S. | > 
What mean thy folded Arms, thy down-caſt Eyes, 
Tears which ſo faſt. deſcend; and Sighs which riſe? 
What mean thy*words Which ſo diftrated fall, . v 
As all thy Joys had now one Funeral? 7 
Cauſe for ſuch Grief, can our Retirements yield? 
That follows Courts, but ſtoops not to the Field,, 
Hath thy ſtern Step-Dame to thy Sire revea ld | W | 
Some youthfulaR, which thou could wiſh conceal'd > 1 
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Part of thy Herd hath ſome cloſe Thief convey'd 
From open Paſtures to à darker Shade? _ 

Part of thy Flock hath ſome fierce Torrent drown'g? 
Thy Harveſt faiPd ?' or Amamllis frown'd? | 
OE the - 27 i i 2-7 N: 

Nor Love, nor Anger, Accident nor Thief, 
Hath rais'd the Waves of my unbounded Grief: 
To cure this Cauſe, I would provoke the lre 
Of my fierce Step-Dame or ſeverer Sire, 
Giye all my Herds, Fields, Flocks, and all the Grace 
That ever Rone in Amarylli“ Face. 255 
Alas! that Bard, that glorious Bard is dead. 
Who when 1 Whilome Cities viſi tc. 
Hath made them ſeem but Hours which were full Days, 
Whilſt he youchſaf d me his harmonious Lays ; 3 
And When he liv'd, I thought che, Country then , 
A Torture, and no Manſien, but a Den. 
ee ee 
Johnson you mean, unleſs 1 much do err, 
I know-the Perfon by the Character. 10 
. 785 N HY L 4 F. aha; 3 | 
You gueſs aright, it is too truly ſooo 8 
from no leſs Spring could all theſe Riyers flow, © 
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| S: then thx Orlet 1 gt 
| Apa 9 the — „ 3 
I now excule thy. Tears and Sighs, though thoſe 
Jo Deluges, and theſe:to Tempelimrole : 
Her great Inſtracter gone, know the Age 
No leſs laments than doth the widow'd Stage. 
And only Vice and Folly now are glad, | 
Our Gali an troubled, and our Prince is ſad: 
He chiefly. Who beſtews Light, Health and Art, 
Feels this ſharp Grief. pierce his immortal Heart, 
He hiz, neglecked Lyre away bath thrown, == 
And wept a larger nobler Helicon, 
To find his Herbs, whick to his. Wiſh prevail 
For the les lov'd, ſhould his own Favourite fail: 
So moan'd himſelſ When Daphne he ador d, 
That Arts, relieving all, ſhould. fail their Lord. 
Aut ſay, from whence in thee this Knowledge ſpring, 
Of what his Favour was with Gods and Kings. 
„ MEI Us. 


Dorus, who long had known Books, Men and Town, 
At laſt the honour of our Woods and Downs, 
Had often heard his Songs, was often fix'd 
With their inchanting Power, ere he retir'd, 

And exe himſelf to our ſtill Groves he brought - 
To meditate on what his Muſe had taught: 

Here all his Joy was to revolve alone, 

All thatcher Muſick to his Soul had ſhown, 

Or in all Meetings to divert the ſtream | 

Of our Diſcourſe; and make. his Friend his Theam, 
And praiſing Works which that rare Loom hath wear d 
Impart that Pleaſufe which he had zeceiy'd. | 
So in ſweet Notes (which did all Tunes excel, 
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+ But what he prais' d) L oft have heard him tell 

Of his rare Pen, What was the Uſe and Price, 
The Bays of Virtue and the Scourge of Vice; 

How the rich Ignorant he valued ry MF, 
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But did gur Youth; to noble Actions rails, 
Hoping the meed of his immgrtal Praiſe: 
How bright and. ſoon his Muſels Morning ſhone, | 
Her Noon how laſting, and her Evening none: 
How, Speech exceeds not Dumbueſs, nor Verſe Proſe, 
More than his Verſe the law rough Rhimes of thoſe, 
(For ſuch, his ſeen, they ſeem'd,) who higheſt rear d, 
Poſleſt Parnaſſus ere hig Power appear'd s ©  \, 
Nor ſhall another. Pen his Fame diſſolve, 
Till we this doubtful Problem can reſolve, 
Which in his Works we — tranſtendent ſee, 
Wit, Judgment, Learning, Art,” or Induſtry, 
Which Till is Never, 10 al jointly flow, 
And each,doth to an equal Torrent grow: 
His Learning ſuch, no Author old nor new 
Eſcap'd his reading that deſerv d his View, 
And ſuch his Judgment, fo exact his Taſte, | 
Of what was belt in Books, as What Books beſt, 
That had he join'd thoſe Notes his Labours took, 
From each, moſt prais d and praiſe-deſerving Book, 
And could the World of that choice Treaſure hoaſt, 
It need not care though all the reſt were loft : 
And ſuch his Wit, he writ paſt What he quotes, 
And his Productions far exceed his Notes:: 
So in his Works where ougbe inſerted grows, 
The nobleſt of the Plants engrafted ſho-wa, 
That his adopted Children equal not a 
The geneyqus Ie his 'own Brain bego t:: 
So great his Art, that much which he did write, 
Gaye the "Wiſe Wonder, and the Crowd Delight, 
Each Sort as well as Sex admix'd bis Wit, | 
The Hees and Shees, the Boxes, and the Pit; 
And who leſs lik d within, did rather chuſe | 
To tax their Judgments than ſuſpect his Muſe, 1 
How no Spectator his chaſte Stage could call i 
The cauſe of any Crime gf his, but all ; 
With Thoughts and Wills purg'd and amended riſe, 
From th'Ethick Lectures of his Comedies, wr 
Where the Spectators act, and the ſham'd 
Bluſheth, to Meet her Follies og the Stage; 
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Where each Man finds ſome Light he never fought, © 
And leaves behind ſome Vanity he brought, 
"Whole Politicks no 1 the Minds direct, 
Than theſe the Manners, nor with leſs Effect, 
When his Majeſtick Tragedies relate 
All the Diſorders of a töttering State, 
All the Diſtempers which on Kingdoms fall, 
When Eaſe, and Wealth, and Vice are general, | 
And yet the Minds'apainſt all Fear aſſure, 


. 


And telling the Diſeaſeg preſeribe the Cure: 


Where, as he tells What ſubtle Ways, What Friends, 
(Seeking their wicked and their wiſh'd-for Ends) 


Ambitious and luxurious Perſons prove, 


* 


- 


* 


Whom vaſt Deſires; or mighty Wants do move, 
The general Frame to fap and undermine, 
In proud Sejanus,” and bold Catiline; * 


So in his vigilant Prince and Confuls parts, . 


He ſhews the wiſer and the nobler Arts, 
By which a State may be unhurt, upheld, * 
And all thoſe Works deftroy*d, which Hell would build. 
Who (not like thoſe who with ſmall Praiſe had writ, 


__ 
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Had they notcall'd in Judgment to their Wit) 
 Us'd not a tutorin | 


— 


Hand his to direct, 
But was ſole Workman and ſole Architect; 
And ſure by what my Friend did daily tell, 
If he but acted his own Part as well 
As he writ thoſe of others, he may boaſt,” 
The happy Fields holdtnot a happier Ghoſt. © 
Strangers will think this ſtrange, yet he (dear Youth) 
Where moſt he paſt Belief, fell mort of Truth: 5 
Say on, what more he ſaid, this gives Relief, 
And thought raiſe my Cauſe, it bates my Grief, 
Since Fates decreed him now no longer liv'd, © 
1 joy to hear him by thy Friend reyiy'd. 
| a8 DR O08 Us oo 
More he would ſay, and better, (but 1 ſpoil 
His ſmoother Words with m liſh'd Style) 


And having told What Piteh his Vorth attain'd, 


He then would tel} us What Reward it gain'd: 
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How 
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How in an ignoraßt, and learn'd Age he fiyay'd, - Pp 
(Of which tie firſt he found, the ſecond made7/ > 
How he, when he'could know it, reap'd his Fame, 

And long outdiv'dithe envy ot his Name: 
To him how daily flockt, what reverence gave, 
All that had Wit, or would be thought to have, 4 
Or hope to gain, and in ſo large a tore, | © 
That to his Aſhęs they can pay no more. f 
Except thoſe. few Mho cenſuring, thought not ſo, 
But aim'd at Glory from ſo great a Fee 
How the Wiſe too, did with meer Wits agree, 

As Pembroke, Portland, aud grave Aubjyny; 

Nor thought the rigid'ſt Senator + flame, 

To — to ſo defery'd a Fame: "TE. 6 
How great Eliza, the Retreat of thoſe , 
Who weak and injur'd her Protection choſe, 

Her Subjects Joy, the Strength of her Allies, 

The Fear and Wonder of her Enemies 
With her judicious Favours did infuſee 
Courage and Strength into his younger Muſe: 

How learned James, whoſe Praiſe no end ſhall find; 


. 
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(But ſtill enjoy a Fame pure like his Mind? n 
Who favour'd Quiet and the Arts of Peace, N 
(Which in his Halcyon Days found large encreaſe7/ 8 
Friend to the Humbleſt if deſerving Swain, N * 
Who was himſelf a part of Phæbus Train 


Declar'd great Johnſon worthieſt to receive - 
The Garland which the Muſes Hands did weaye; / 
And though his Bounty did ſuſtain his Days, 
Gave a more welcome Penſion in his Praiſe 
How mighty Charles, amidſt that weighty Care 
In which three Kingdoms as their Bleſſing ſhare, *. 
Whom as it tends with-ever-watchful Eyes, | 
That neither Power may force, nor Art ſurprize, 
So bounded by no Shore, graſps all the Main, 
And far as Neptune claims, extends his Reign, + | .- 
Found ſtill ſome time to hear and to admire 
The ha py Sounds of his harmonious Lyre,  —_ 
And oft hath left his bright exalted Throne, 
Aud to his Muſes. Feet *-combin'd his own: 
* In his Ma. * 
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"ip 3 a e hoſe. Perſon fo. difglas'd. 
- Part, impas d, # WY 
Whew . IDS join ” an wmonjous Choice 

Her graceful Motions to his 9 ful "way | 

How above all the reſt was Phabus fir 
Wich lone of Arts, ＋ he hi as Ars d, 

Nor Sener by bis Lig aw 5s Senſe; was chear'd,, 
| Aga he in N Nane 8 

o did he Write a pply 
V ſacred Flams — Wy god was by. 
on 14S. 
' Though none 0 ever beard this laſt . 

I fave as mich whes 1 did fes fin Verſe. | 
'  -» Sine he, when, living, could ſuch. ononrs have, 

What now will Piety 2 to; his Grave? 

Shall of the rich (whoſe Lives were low and vile, 

And ſcarce deſerv'd a Graves much leſs a wad 

The Monuments an ample Room 

And ſuch a W ye — Tome)? 

/ - Rai thou him one in Verſe, and there relate 
| His Worthy, thy"Grief, and our deplored State, 
His great Perſeſtions our great Lois recite, 
And let them meerly weep who cannot Write. 
a4 MIL. 
_ . 1 like dz Saying, but oppoſe th Choice, 
TH So great &Task- as this; requires a Voice 
I Which muſt be heard; and liſtned to, by all, 
uw And Fame's own. Trumpet but appears too ſmall ; 

I ̃yben for my fleader Reed to ſound; his Name, 
Would more my Folly than his Praiſe proclaim; 
U And when younilh my Weakneſs fing his Worth, 
=. You charge a Mouſe to bring a Mountain forth ; 
Ia by Nane form'd, by. Woes ade Dull, 

þ My Head is emptier than my. Heart is full; 


| 

| 

| 

| Grief doth my Brain impaix, as'Teacs 1 5 

1 | Which makes my Face ſo moiſt, my Pen fo dry: 
Vor ſhouldthis Work proceed from Woods and Downs, 
wn - 

| 
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Digi Carew,  Killigrew;, and. Maine, 
Ea e ired Train, IT. py 
Or whoſe rare Pen beſide deſerves the Grace, © 
Or of an equal, or a neighbouring Place, 

; 28 N for none ſo fi appears 1 
To raiſe bis Tom, as. who-are. left his Heirs = 
'Yet for this Cauſe a_—_— need be ſpent, 1 

ro + A&, 4,18 OE US. 1TH, 
If to obey im this; thy Pen be loch 


* / 


It will not ſeem. thy. Weakneſs, hut thy Slath-y . +  , 


Our Towns preſt hx our, Foes-invading Might, 
Our ancient Druids young Ma on fight, . 
Employing feeble-Limbs to the beſt uſe, 

80 2 dead, no Pen ſhould plead excufe x 
For Elegies, hawl all who cannot ſi . 
For Tombs bring Turf, who cannot ; 
Let all their Forces mix, join Verſe ta Rime, 
51 his — — * — R wt 
Whoſe Power, ne may well reſtrain, 
Yet to ſo witht an end, no Care is 4 3+ q 
And Time, like what our Brooks act in our Sight, 


Oſt ſinks the Weighty, and upholds the Light: 


Beſides, to this, thy Pains I ſtrive to move 

Leſs ta expreſs his Glory than thy Love: oh 
Not long before his Death, our Woods he meant 
To viſit, and deſcend from Thames tg, Trent, 

Meet with thy Elegy his Paſtoral,  -- | 

And riſe as much as he vouchfaf d to fall. 
Suppoſe it chance no other Pen do join | 

In this Attempt, and the whole work be thine, - 
When the fierce Fire the rafh Boy kindled, raign'd, 
The whole World ſuffer'd ; Earth alone complain d: 
Suppoſe that many more intend the ſame, 
More taught by Art, and better known to Fame, 


To that great Deluge which ſo far deſtroy d, [ploy'd; 


The Earth ber Springs, as Heav'n his Show em- 
So may, who higheſt Marks of Honour wears, 
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Admit mean Partners in this Flood of Tears: 


HANT- Pots. "bf | 
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So oft the Hümbleſt join with" loftieſt Thing. 121 Let 

Nor only . Princes 'weep the fate of "Kings: 5 
1a,” 558 ew e boughts h An 
I yield, I yield, t ords my T hare fi, 
| And 1 am 15 perfywaded than i 2 ir 48 . "7 
Speech ſhall give Sorrow vent, an that Relief, * 
The Woods ſhall Eccho all the City's Grief: No! 
I I oft have Verſe on meaner Subjets made, But 
Should I give Preſents and leave Debts unpaid 2 Wh 
| Want of Invention here is no Excnſe,.”- The 
6 My Matter I ſhall find, and not produce, o 
And (as it fares in Crowds) J only doubt, The 
1 So much would paſs,” that othiing will get out, / for 
=_ Elſe in this Work which now my Thoughts intend To 
I hall find nothing hard, but how to end: Thy 
ijijthen but ask fit Time to ſmooth m Lays, AL 
| | WW: . (And imitate in this the Pen I praiſe 2 8 Ame 
9 Which by the Subject's Power embalm'd, may hatt, Our 
| Whilſt the Sun Light, the Earth doth Shadows caſt, And 
; And feather'd by thoſe Wings ff woe, Men, Hel! 
| Far a as 5 Fame of Poetry And , Tha 
_— 4 dv e 4 * | Wit! 
uw —= K — * For 
110 Grea 
41 Vo BEN.- 'JounsoN. — 
Ji ron 
15 E Mr. HENAT Kine,” (£56 2 
1 The that Wreith which doth the W earer arm 1s or 
a8] 'Gainſt the quick ſtroaks of Thunder, is no charm Perh; 
(10! To keep off Death's pale Dart: For (Johnſon) then Or d 
1 Thou hadſt been number'd {till with living Men : (To 
ito Time's Sythe had fear'd thy Lawrel to"Invade, | Prov. 
Wl Nor tliee this Subject of our Sorrow'tmade. / | * They 
| W . Amongſt thoſe many Votaries that come” (As 1 
10 To offer up their Garlands at thy Tomb; - Not. 
1 Whilſt ſome more wy Pens-in their bright Verſe, Untill 
11H (Like glorious Tapers flaming on thy Herſe)- . The 
0 Shall li ght the dull and thanklels World to ſee; | Thus 
j Hoy — a maim it * Pe thee 0 by. o eie 
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Let not thy learned Shadow ſcorn, that! 
Pay meaner Rites unto thy Memory:  - 
And ſince 1 nought can add but in defire, - _ , | 
Reſtore ſome ſparks which 470 thine own re. 

What Ends {oeyer other Quills invite, | Wi 
J can proteſt, it Was no iteh to write,” 5 0 
Nor any vain Ambition to be read. 
But meerly Love and Nitice to the dead, 
Which raid d my fameleſs Muſe; and caus'd her bring 
Theſe Drops, as Tribute throw into that Spring, 
To whoſe moſt rich and fruitful Head We we 
The pureſt ſtreams of Language Which can flo. 
For tis but truth; Thou taught'ſt the ruder Age, 
To ſpeak by Grammar; and reform dſt the Stage: 
Thy Comick Sock indue d fuch parged Senſe, 
A Lucrece might have heard without offence. 
Amongft theſe ſoaring Wits that did dilate © 
Our Enghſh; and advance it to the rate 
And value it now holds, thy ſelf was one 
Helpt lift it uß to ſüch proportib s 
That thus teffn'd Aud roab'd it falt not ſpare 
With the full Gr##k or Tatin to compare. 
For what Tongue ever durſt, but ours, tranſlate 
Great Twlly's Eloquence, or Homer's State? | 

Both which in their unblemiſh'd Luftre ſhine, - 

From Chapman's Pen, and from thy Catiline. 

All I would ask for thee,” in recompencde 
Of thy fuccefsful Toyl, 3 n 
Is only this*poor, boom: That thoſe Who ran 
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perhaps read French, or talk? rglinn, © 
Or do the lofty Spaniard affect 
(To ſhew their Skill in foreign Diale@) - 
Prove not themſelves ſo unnat'rally wife © 
They therefore ſnould their Mother-tongue deſpiſe: 
(As if her Poets both for Style and Witt,, 
Not equal'd, or not paſs'd their beſt that Writ) *_ 
Untill by ſtudying Johnſon wer have Known 
The Height, and Strength, Mi Plenty of their o. Ge 
Thus in what low Earth, or neglected Room, 4 08h 
do cer thou fleep'fty thy Book® ſhall be Wr "Wo: 
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Thou wilt ge down a bappy Coarſe,. beftrew' 

With thine own Flowers, and feel thy ſelf .. 
Whilſt thy immortal, never-with' 90g — 
Shall, yearly fopriſh. 5 5 mg Sa TO Los 
- ane} when mote ſpre itles are — 5 WARS 

Or, ſpight of all 8 5 18375 and Sear-doth, rot; 
Thou w e au thrin'd.in, thine on Sheets wilt lye 
an "OY ie” "Ne wt 


eo} TEST 1 * 


Ton the bs Memry of Bey. 8 


By Mr. J Maus. 8 


S when the Veſtal Heath went out, no fre 
Leſs Holy thay the flame that did Pn 

Could kindle 4 again =: So at thy fall 
Our Wit, great Ben, is too Apocryphal 
To celebrate the Loſs, ſince tis too much 
To write thy Epitaph, and not be ſuch. : | 
What thou wert, like. th bard Oracles of . 
Without an Eeſtaſie cannot be told, 
We muſt be raviſh'd firſt, thou mult infuſe - 
Thy ſelf into us both che Theam and Mufe. 
Elſe, (though we all conſpix dito 8 thy Herſe 
on Works). ſo that, t had heen hut one great Verle, 

as the Prieſt had tranſlated for that wo 
The iturgy, and, hury'd: thee, in Rhune, 
So that in Meeter we had heard it ſaid, 7 
Poetick Duſt is to Doetick laid: 1 [have 
And though that Duſt being "Shakeſpeae's thou might 
Nat his hon, but the — for thy Grave; 
So that, as thou didſt Prinee of Numbers > 
And live, ſq. now. thou might'{t, in er lye 
Twere Solemnity; Verſes on 


And not lik F but 
_ And cy my (peaking . . 4 
f ene they ther en isd thy. Praiſe nd 
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Indeed, thou need'ſt us not, ſince 2 e all ths. 
Invention, thou Wert thine own Funeral. 
Hereafter, when Time hath fed. on thy Tomb, 


$0 that 'twould poſe a Critick to reſtore” A ah wy 
Half Words, and Words expir'd ſo lon before; 
When thy maim'd Statue hath. a ſentenc'Y Face, 
And Looks. that are the horror of the Place, 
That 'twill, be Learning, and Antiquity, 

And ask a Selden to. ſay, This was thee, . 
Thou'lt have a whole Name ſtill, nar need'ſt thou fear 
That will be ruin'd, or loſe Noſe, or. Hair. - 
Let others write ſo thin, that they can't be 

Authors till rotten, no Poſteri 

Can add to thy Works; th had their whole growth then 
When firſt Born, and came aged from thy Pen. 
Whilſt living thou enjoy dſt the fame and ſenſe 

Of all that Time gives, but the Reverence. 

When th'art of Homer's Years, no Man will fay 
Thy Poems are leſs werthy, but more gray: 

'Tis Baſtard-Poetry, and o th? falſe Blood 

Which can't without Succeſſion be good. 
Things that will always laft, do thus agree. 

Vith things eternal th' at once perfe& be. 
Scorn then; their Cenſures, Who gave't out, thy Wit 
As long upon. a Comedy did fit. 26 
As Elephants bring forth; and that thy Blots 

And Mendings took. more time than Fortune Plots: 


Th' Inſcription. worn out, and the Marble a 4 


That ſuch thy Drought. was, and ſo great thy Thirſt, 


That all thy Plays Were drawn at th Mermaid firſt: 
That the King's yearly Butt wrote, and his Wine. 
Hath more than. thou to thy Catiline. 
Let ſuch Men, a Diet, let their Wit 

Be rack d, and while they write, ſuffer a Fit. 


When they've felt Tortuxes: which out- pain the Gaut, 


duch, as with leſs, the. State draws Treaſon gut; 
Though they ſhould the length of Conſumptions lye 
dick of their Varſe, and of their Poem dye, 


Twauld got. be thy worlt Scene, bus would at lat 
Confirm their B „Ad ſhow made in haſte. 
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164 De Second Parr of | 


He that writes well, writes quick, ſince the Rule's true; 


So when thy Fox had ten times acted been, 


The firſt time ſaw the next conceiy'd thy Wit: 


That but to ſome not half thy Acts were Parts: 


Scholars ſav'd only, that could underſtand. | 
Thy Scene was free from Monſters, no hard Plot 


Thine were Land-Tragedies, no Prince was found | 
To ſwim: a whole Scene our, then oth” Stage drown'd; 


| Yet was thy Language and thy Style fo high, 
Thy Sock to W wade Buskin reach'd to th' thigh; 


No foul Togſe Line did prone thy, Wit, 
Thou wrot'ſt thy Come 


Men Were lauph'd into Virtue, and none more 
Hated Face acked than Were ſuch before. 


W 
R 


Nothing is ſlowly done, that's always new. 


Each day was firſt, but that twas cheaper ſeen, 
And ſo thy Alchymi/t-plaid o'er and oer, 
Was new o'th? Stage when 'twas not at the Door. 
We, like the Aﬀors did repeat, the Pit 


Which was caſt in thoſe Forms, ſuch Rules, ſuch Art, 


Since of ſome ſilłken Judgments we may ſay, 
They fill'd a Box two Hours, but ſaw no Play, 
So that th" nnlearned loſt their Mony, and. 


Call'd down a. God t'unty th'unlixely Knot, 
The Stage was ſtill a Stage, two Entrances 
Were not two Parts o'th' World, disjoin'd by Seas. 


Thou laid'ſt” no Sieges to the Muſick-Room; 
Nor would'{ alloy to thy beſt Comedies 
Humours that ſhould above the People riſe: 


Pitch'd Fields, as red Bull Wars, ſtill felt thy Doom, 


And both ſo chaſt, ſo boye Dramatick clean, 
That we both ſafely; ſaw, and liv'd thy Scene. 


Comedies, didſt not commit. 
We did the Vice arraign'd not tempting hear, 
And were made Judges, not bad Parts by th' Ear. 
For thou ev'n Sin Gala in ſuch words array, 
That ſome Who came bad Parts, went out good Play, 
Which ended not with th“ Epilogue, the Age 
Still acted, Which grew Innocent from th' Stage. 
"Tis true thou had{t ſome” Sharpneſs,” but thy Salt 
Sery'd but with Pleafure t6 reform the Fault. 


4 V 1 
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80 did thy Sting not Blood, but Humors draw, 

So much doth Satyr more correct than Law; * 
Which was not Nature in thee, as ſome call 
Thy Teeth, who fay thy Wit ay in thy Gall. 
That thou didſt quarrel firſt, and then, in ſpight, 
Didſt gainſt a Perſon of ſuch" Vices write: wy 
That twas . not Truth; that on the Stage 
Carlo was not preſented, but thy Rage: 772 

And that when thou in company wert met, 
Thy Meat took. Notes, and thy Diſcourfe' was Net. 


oe 


We know thy free Vein had this Innocence, 
To ſpare the Party, and to brand th' Offence. 
And the juſt pins emarye thou Wert inn 
Did not expoſe Shit, but his Tricks and nn. 
Thou mightſt have us'd th old Comick freedom, theſe 
Might have ſeen themſelves plaid, like Socrates, 
Like Cleon, Mammon might the Knight have been, 
If, as Greek Authors, thou hadſt turn'd Greek ſpleen 
And hadſt not choſen rather to tranſlate * 
Their Learning into Engliſh, not their hate: 
Indeed this laſt, if thon hadft been bereft 
Of thy Humanity, might be call'd Theft. 
The other was not; whatſoe'er was ſtrange 25 
Or borrow'd in thee did grow thine by th' change. 
Who without Latin helps hadſt been as rare | 
As Beaumont, Fletcher, or as Shakeſpear were : 
And like them, from thy native Stock couldſt ſay, 
Poets and Kings are not born every Day. f 
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In Memory f the moſt Worthy 
BENJAMIN JOHNSON. - 
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By Mr. W. CARTWRIGHT. 


Pa of Poets, though thine own great Day 
Struck from thy fol? ſcorns that à weaker ray 
Should twine in luſtre with it: Yet my Flame, 
Kindled from thine, flies upwards tow'rds thy * i 

| | | or 
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166 Ne Second Part of 
For in the Acclamation of the Teſs” + 
There's Piety, though from it no acceſs. 
And though my ruder Thoughts make me of thoſe, 
Who hide and cover What they ſhould-diſcloſe : 
Vet, "where the Luſtre's fuch, he makes it ſeen 
Better to ſome, that draws the Veil between. 
And What can more be hop'd, ſince that Divine 
Free filling Spirit took its fiene With thine? 
; Menemay fave Fury, but no Raptures now; 
Like Witches, Charm, yet not know whence, nor hoy, 
And through Diſtemper, grown not ſtrong but fierce, 
1 Inſtead © WrONe, only, rave in Verſe: 
h Which when by thy Laws judg'd, "twill be confeſs'd, 
_— *Twas hot to be inſpirtq, but be poſſeſs'd. 
| Where ſhall we find a Muſe: like thine, that can 
_ So well preſent and.ſhew Man unto Man, 
1 | That each one finds his Twin, and thinks thy Art 
WE ' Extends not to the Geſtures, but the Heart? 
_ Where one ſo ſhewing Life to Life, that we 
_ Think thou taught Cullom, and not Cuſtom thee? 
mw Manners, that Were Themes to thy Scenes, {till floy 
1. In the ſame Stream, and are their Comments now: 
Theſe Times thus living o'er thy Models, we | 
Think them not ſo much Wit, as Propheſie: 
And tho' we know the Character, may ſwear. 
A S8ibyll's Finger hath been buſie there. [known 
* Things common thou ſpeak'ſt proper, which tho 
Poor Publick, ſtampt by thee grow thence thine own: 
Thy Thoughts ſo order d, ſo expreſs d, that we 
Conclude that thou didſt not Diſcourſe, but ſee 
| Language ſo maſter'd, that thy numerous Feet, 
Laden with genuine Words, do always meet 
1 Each in his Art; nothing unfit doth fall, 
li Shewing the Poet, like the Wiſeman, all: 
bf Thine equal Skill thus wreſting nothing, made 


* 


w . Thy Pen,ſeem not ſo much to Write as Trade. 
1 That Life, that Venus of all things, which we 
= Conceive or ſhew, proportion'd Decency, 

Is not found ſcatter d in thee here and there, 
Bus, Hke the Soul, is wholly every Where. 
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No ſtrange perplexed Maze doth paſs for Plot, : 
Thou always doſt untie, not cut the Knot. 741 
Thy Lab'rinths Doors are open'd by one Thread, 
That ties, and runs through all that's done or ſaid. 
No Power comes down with learned Hat and Rod, 
Wit only, and Contrivance is th a 5 
'Tis eaſie to gild Gold: There's ſmall Skill ſpent 
Where ev'n the firſt rude Maſs is Ornament: 52 
Thy Muſe took harder Metals, d and boil'd, 
Labour'd and try d, heated, and beat and toyl'd, 
Sifted the Droſs, fil'd roughneſe, then grave dreſs, 
Vexing rude Subjects into Comelineſs. 
be it thy Glory then, that we may "ay, 248 
Thou run'ſt where th' Foot was hindred by the Way. 
Nor doſt thou pour out, but diſpence thy Vein, 
Skill'd when to ſpare, and when to entertain: 
Not like our Wits, who into one piece do | 
Throw all that they can ſay, and their Friends too, 
Pumping themſelves, for one Term's nolfe, ſo dry, 
As it they made their Wills in Poetry. us p 
And ſuch ſpruce Compoſitions preſs the Stage, 
When Men tranſcribe themſelves, and not the Age. 
Both ſorts of Plays are thus like Pictures ſhown, |. 
Thine of the common Life, theirs of their own. 
Thy Models yet are not fo fram'd, as we 
May call them Labels, and not Imag'ry : 
No name on any Baſis: 'tis thy Skil! 
To ſtrike the Vice, but ſpare the Perſon ſtill: 
As he, who when he ſaw the Serpent wreath'd 
About his ſleeping Son, and as he breath d. 
Drink in his Soul, did ſo the fhoot contrive, 
To kill the Beaſt, but keep the Child alive: 
do doſt thou aim thy Darts, which, even 
They kill the Poiſons, do but Wake the Men. 
Thy Thunders thus but purge, and we endure 
Thy Launcings better than another's Cure; 
And juſtly tos; for th' Age grows more unſound 
tom the Fool's Balſom, than the Wiſeman's Wound. 
No rotten Talk brokes for a Laugh; no Page 
Commenc'd Man by th' Inſtructions of thy Stage ; 
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168 De SECOND, PART of 
No bargaining Line there; no 7 0 Verſe; _ 
Nothin# but what Lucretia might rehearſe ; 8 
No need to make good Count nance ill, and uſe 
The Plea of ſtrict Life for a lobſer Muſe : 
No Woman rul'd thy Quill > we can defcty 
No Verſe born under any Cynthia's Eye: 
Thy Star was Judgment only, and riglit Senſe, 
Thy ſelf being to thy ſelf an Influence. 
Stout Beauty is thy Grace: Stern Pleaſures do 
Preſent Delights, but mingle Horrours too:- | 
Thy Mufe'doth thus like Fove's fierce' Girl appear, 
With a fair Hand, but graſping of a Spear, 
Where are they now that cry, thy Lamp did drink 
More Oil than th Ade Wine; while he did think! 
We do imbrace their Slander: thou haſt writ | 
Not for Diſpatch but Fame; no market Wit: 
Twas not thy Care, that it might paſs and ſell, 
But that it might endure, and be done well: 
Nor would'ſt thou venture it unto: the Ear, 
Until the File would not make ſmooth, but wear: 
Thy Verſe came ſeaſon'd hence, and would not give; 
Born not to feed the Author, but to liye : | 
Whence mong the choicer Judges roſe a Strife, 
To make thee read as Claſſick in thy Life. 
4 Thoſe that do hence applauſe, and ſuffrage beg, 
1 Cauſe they can Poems form upon one Leg, 
_ - Write not to Time, but to the Poet's Day : ; 
= There's difference between Fame, and lulldden Pay. 
1 Theſe Men ſing Kingdoms falls, as if that Fate 


sd the ſame Force 0a Village, and a State: 

* I "Theſe ſerve Thyeſtes bloody Supper in, 

1 As if it had only a Sallad been | 
Their Carilines are but Fencers, whoſe Fights riſe 
_ Not to the Fame of Battel, but of Prize. | 
Ll Þ# But thou ſtill put'ſt true Paſſions on; doſt write 

| i With the ſame Courage that try'd.Gaptains fight; 
1.18 Giv'ſt the right bluſh and colour unto things; 

1 | | Low without creeping, high without loſs of wings; 
„ Smooth, Yet not weak, and by a thorough care, 
1 


Big without ſwelling, without painting fair : - * 


* 
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They Wretches, 8 cannot ſtand to fit, 
Are not Wits, Pur materials of Wit. 
What though thy ſearching Wit did rake the Duſt 
Of Time, and purge old Metals of their Ruſt? 
Is it no Labour, no Art, think they, to 
Snatch Shipwratks from the Deep, as Divers do? 
And reſcue Jewels from the covetous Sand, 
Making the Sea's hid Wealth adorn the Land? 
What though thy culling Muſe did rob the ſtore 
Of Greek and' Latin Gardens, to bring oer | 
Plants to thy native Soil? Their Virtnes were f 
Improv'd far more, by being planted here. 
If thy Still to their Eſſence doth refine 
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So many Drugs, is not the Water thine? 19 
Thefts thus become juſt Works; they and their Grace 
Are wholly thine : Thus doth the Stamp and Face 
Make that the King's, that's raviſht from the Mine: 
In others then 'tis Oar, in thee tis Coin. 
Reſt Life of Authors, unto whom we owe 
Thoſe that We have, and thoſe that we want too: 
Thou'rt all ſo good, that reading makes thee worſe, 
tnttomvewrir ſo weil's thine only curſe; 
Secure then of thy Merit, thou didſt hate 
That ſervile baſe 5 upon fate: 
Succeſs thou ne' er thought'ſt Virtue, nor that fit, 
Which Chance, and th'Age's Faſhion did make hit 
Excluding thoſe from Life in after- time, | 
Who into Po'try firſt brought Luck and Rimes 
Who thought the Peoples breath good Air : Stil'd Name 
bat was but Noiſe ; and getting briefs for fame 
ather'd the many's Suffrages, and thence 
Made Commendation a Benevolence 
hy Thoughts were their own Lawrel, and did win 
That beſt, Applauſe, of being crown'd within. 
And though tib exacting Age, when deeper Years 
ad interwoven Show among, thy Hairs, 
ould not permit thou mould grow old, cauſe they 
Cer 77 thy Writings knew thee young; we may 
juſtly; they're ungrateful, when they more 
ondemn'd thee, :cauſe thou wert ſo good before: 
You. II. | $- Thine 
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to She SEecont PART 
Thine Art was thine: Art's: blur, and they'll confeſs | 
Thy ſtrong Perfumes made them not ſmell thee leſs, Vol 
But, thougli to ert with thee be no mall skill, . And 
And we adore the laſt draughts of thy Quill: 
Though thoſe thy Thoughts, Mhich che now. queaſic Age Wl — 
Doth count but Clods,: and refuſe of the Stage, | 
Will come up Porcelain-wit ſome hundreds hence, 
When there will be more Manners, and more Senſe 
*Twas Judgment pet to yield, and e afford 
Thy Silence as much Fame, as once thy Word: 
Who like an Oak, the Leaves being gone, 
Waſt Food betfore, ait now Religion nn 
- Thought ſtill more Rich, though not ſo richly Qor'd, 
Viewed and enjoy'd: before, bat now ader- c. 


Great Sou of Numbers, whom we want and boat; Now; 
Like curing Gold, moſt valu'd now ch“ art loſt; 

When we ſhall feed on retuſe Offals, when Her St 

| Wee ſhall from Corn to Akorns turn again; Her E 

Then ſhall we fee that theſe two Names are one, nf 

| er dm 


Johnſon and Poetry, which now are gore. : | 
OR; WL Fired; ? 701 224 1591 175 4 AN.: 1957 
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N the Bank of a River cloſe under the Shade, 
* 


Young Cleen and Sylvia one Evening. were laid 
The Youth' pleaded ſtrongly for proof of his Love, 


— 


But Honour: had won her luis Flame to reprove. [Sun [G] 
She cry d, where's the Luſter, when Clouds ſhade tis 7 
Or what is rich Nectar, the Taſte being gone? hat Tre; 
»Mongſt Flow'rs on the Stalk ſweeteſt Odours do dwe li gentle 
But if gather d, the Your {elf lofes the ſmell. A 1 
ö | | | e Fo re: 
Thou deareſt of Nymphs; the brisk Shepherd reply ur Loy 
If e'er thou wilt argue, begin on Loves fide: | Sc 
.  1Tn/Matters of State ſet grave Renfon be ſhown, I Emp. 
But Love is: a Power Will be ruled by none; Es m 
Nor ſhould a cby Beautq be counted fo are, er yo 
For Scandal can 2 Chaſte aud che iy J 5 
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uon fierce are the Joys Love's Alembick do fill, 


And the Rofegare WV! put ** Still. 
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HAT beauteons ee fog . — an 
I cannot, 1 wilt not, L must not diſcov er, 
Yet mark well my Song, and ſome Token Pl! give; 
For ſhe that botly Kills y Heart, and makes: it live, 
Is either call Afar, oh Berty, on n, bea 
Now gueſs if you cap, nod gueſs if you mn. 
eee 537 
Her Stature is tall, and hee Body i is IR e Yo 
Her Eyes are moti lovely, her Checks, pale and tender 
Fine Pearls are her Teeth, and her Tips Cherry red, 
Her Smiles would revive a Man thaughebe were er 
She'd make one in love were he never before; Ho- 
But 1 lay no more, but 1 fa no more. Ng 
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16 H State and ld 10 hers impart, 
Bur give me yo Heart; 11S o. 1 . T* 
bat Treaſure, that Treaſure alone, I beoformy: own z 
o gentle à Nove, ſo fraqueht a Fre, We 
My Soulf does inne: 7 
tat Treaſure, that'Treafure alone; I begfor my own : 
our Love let me craye, ie me in poſſeſſing 


So matchleſs a Bleſſing, 


71 
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bat Empire is all T'would 3 
e's my Petition and all m 

Cer you diſcoyer 0 S0. 5 e a Lover, 
So real a Hame, 

die, I'll "0 ru NS: fo. "On! up my Game, 
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Il —HE rok Lb whoſe hard be 

15 It was to love a ain, 

4 IIl-natur'd, ffichleſs, and Mgrate, 2 

1 Grew weary of her Pein: * 

i Long, long, alas! ſhe vainly ſtrove, 5 * 

To re her Captive Heart from — 

= Pill urg'd too much by his Diſdain;'- 

=, She broke at laſt the We ind Chain, 
And vow d ſhe ne er woul love ng 


* 
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The lovely Nymph now "five as Air, 
Gay as the blooming Spring, .- | * 
To no ſoft Tale would lend an Far, 
But careleſs ſit and fing; g 
Or if a moving Story "wrought + 
Her frozen Breaſt to a kind Thought, 
She check'd her Heart; and ery'd, Ah! hold! 
Amyntor thus his Story told, 
Once burn das nuch, Io now hen cold. 
Long thas_ ſhe kept her, Liberty, - 
And by her all-conquering Eyes 
A thouſand Youths tid daily Fr. | 
Her Beauty's! Sacrifice : v4 * 125 
Till Love at laſt young Clron brought, 
The object of = Vies in's thought. | 
Whoſe ſtrange” reitleſs Charms did move, 
>. '., They made her burn and rage with Love, 
, 208 
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A Pox upon this needlols Scorn, 1 
Sylvia for ſhame the Cheat give o der; 
The N to which the Fair are r 
Is not to keep their Charms in ore l 
But laviſhly diſpoſe in haſte e iid 
of Joys, Which none but Youth improve ; . 
Joys which decay when 3 s paſt, AY 
And who, when Beaut s paſt, wil love Y ! 


E 
When Age thoſe Gtories ſhall Alte; Wy 
Revenging ally yay 2 Diſdain, 75 a. 1 
And Sylvia ſhall — 7 3 | 
By every once-admiring "ts 
ind wy can only Pity pay, x; | 
When you hh wales 2s late ſhall be, al 
If Love increaſe, and Yourh decay, 1555 | 
Ah Sylvia Who will 1 n. aL 0 
"FH en 
Then haſte m - Sylvia to the Gove. 2 
Where all Sweets of May cotiſpire ; - 
And teach us every Art of Love, 1 
And raiſe our Charms of Pleaſure higher: x. 
And when Embracing we ſhalt ye, 
Cloſely in Shades, on Banks of Rowe, foe 
The duller World 'whiltt' we dee, 15 
Years would be Minutes, Ages Hours. 


Pa 1 


DAMON e Mower. * 
By/ ANDREW, MazvEL, * 


ARK how the Mower Damon lng. 
H With love of Juliana ftung! 

Vhile ev'ry thing did ſeem to paint 
The Scene more fit for his Complaint.. 


13 Like 


94 nene Pan bf 


Like her fair E yes the Day was fair ; 

But ſcorching g like His ahyroug? Care! 

Sharp like te Scythe 1 Sorrow was, 

And wither'd like his Hopes the Graſs, 
11. enn * 

Oh what muga . are 1 1 


| An 

Which thus our Sun-burn'd Meadows. ter: Th 
' The Graſs-hopper its Pipe gives oer; W. 
And hamſtring'd Frogs can dance no ore. In 


But in the Brook the green Fr Wades 
And Grahl pers 80 out, - Sy ej a | 
Only the Sn "ih that kept 3 fee dw, 
Now” glitters in. is ber 5, age 
J 91073 I: 7 
This heat the Sun could! neyer . 7 
Nor Dog-ſtar fo inflames the T 
: It from an higher Beauty growth, 9 
V hich burns the Fields and, Mower. bak 
Which made che Dogs. find, makes th Sen. 
Hotter than his ,@wa een e Aoi 1 1 
Not July cauſeth theſe] Extttamg,ſy 
But Juliana's nn, * | 
« ala ab - 
Tell me en CH = may pa 4 tha; Fires 
Of the hot Day, or hot Deſires. 
To what cool Gave mall 1 — Ft $ 
Or to what gelid Fountain bend? 
Alas! I look 5850 Eaſe. vain, * 1 „ ole | 
When Remedies themſelves; 9 7 49! f 
No Moiſture, but my Teig do rect. 
Nor Cold but in her Icy Breaſt. 
| 44 a6 2 —— 3 r 
How long wilt chou, fair 
Eſteem = ant my Preſent 


To th th _harmleſs, Sna 5 wi a 
of 1 50 89 "4 


Diſar of its "Teet 

To thee Chamelzons' ce "SES; 

And Oak-leaves tipt” With yy A 

Yet thou ungratefql haſt not ſohg rm 7 

hom what * are, nor who. ak brought. 1 
[ 
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Through all the Meadow I emu: be a: 
On me the Morn her Dews diſtiis SHUT 


And, if at Noownmy'tolbmehear, 1 i 
The Sun himſelf» licks off my Sweat. | 


While, going home, the Ey FA ee vt e 


In Cow 8 baths my Feet.. 


VII. 2 1 21 ' | The © 


What, though the pipi Shep berd ſtock ; 12 ft 5-3 


The Plains with an-untumb! = Hock, * 10 


This Scythe of mine difeovers wide "I 
More Ground than all his Sheep do hide, * 
With this the Golden Fleece 1 hear e 
Of all theſe Cloſes ev'ry Lear. 

And though in Wool more poor than ther, * 


Yet am I richer far in ny. 

Nor an wandte Init ed Di, "0k Kran A 
If in m e 1 looked ri 355 

In whic oy e my Picture 22 8 


As in a creſcent Moon the Sun. 8 : 
The Deathleſs Fairies take me ,j 1 


To lead them in their Dances ſoft - 2 
And, when I tune my ſelf to fing, {Wis | 
bout me W tr I tr - x 
| | f * 0 7 Br . 1 


How happy might 1 amn haue O. d... 
Had not Love his, Thiffles fow'd.! 15 e 
But now I all che Day complain, 

Joining my Labour td m Painy + ft ol TT 
And with my Seythe cut down the Grafs, 3/81 Uh 


Yet ſtill my Grief is Where it Wass: Tv 


But, when the Iron blunter grow, 
Sighing I whet my Seythe an Moes. 1 
«6 
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Before her darling Daffadils; 7 + 1 % bak 
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And, with his whiſtling Scythe, does cut 

Each ſtroke between the Earth: and Root, | 

The edged Steel by-careleſs chance. A 
Did into his own Ankle glance 

And there among the 6805 fell down, 


B! bis own 3 the Mower ,mown.. | 142 T 
| XI. 8 
— faid he, theſe Hurts are fight — 5 
2 To thoſe that die by Love's deſpight... : N 
With Shepherds-purſe, and Clowns-all-heat, | 
| The Blood 1 ftanch, and Wound 1 Healy, A) 


Only for him no Cure is found, 
Whom Juliana's Eyes do, Wound. 

Tis Death alone that this muſt do: 

For Death thou art a Mower too. 
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By POET Kc Neva, % o% 
AM E T 4 8. | : 2 
Hink'ſt thou that this Love can ſtand, Th 
Whilſt thou ſtill doſt ſay me Nay 3 For 
Love unpaid does ſoon disband :_ - | | Thi 
y Love binds Love as Hay binds. Hay. And 
THESTYLIS, |. Ty 
Think'ſt thou that this Rope would . Ot 
If we both ſhould: turn one way? Hor 
Where both Parties ſo combine, 1 
Neither. Love will twiſt, nor Hay. Hoy 
I | AME TAS. For 
Thus you vain Excuſes find, You 
Which your ſelf. and us delay 2 If a 
And Love ies a Woman's Ming Ente 


Looſer than with * of . 
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What you cannot conſtant hope, 
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- Muſt betaken'asyou may. 
Tt, FN, oh IP 7 
Then let's both lay by our Rope. 
And go kifs within the Haft. 
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Some..V.,g.R $85 ſent by a Friend to 
e why ten ddt bis Careſs 
FE 5, regs 


my e : 
HE Husband's the Pilot, che Wife is the Ocean, 


1 He always in danger, ſhe always in motion; 
And he that in Wedlock twice hazards his Careaſe, 
Twice ventures the Drowning, and Farth that's # 

5 hard caſe. le N 119 12 
Even at our own Weapons the Females defeat us, 
And Death; only Death can ſign our Muietus. 

Not to tell you ſad Stories of Liberty loſt, 6 
Our Mirth is all pall'd, and our Meaſures all croſt; 
That Pagan Confinement, that damnable Station, 
Sutes no other State or Degtee in the Nation 
The Levite it keeps from Ir moiqpin 1 
For who can at ance mind Religion and Beauty 2+ » 
e Rich it alarms with Expences and Trouble, 
And a poorBeaft, you know, can ſcarce carry Jouble. 
Twas invented they tell yau to keep us from falling: 
O the Virtues and Graces of ſhrill Caterwauling! 
How it palls in your Gain; but pray how * you 
know, Sir, wth | 
How often your Neighbour breaks in your Incloſure ? 
For this is the principal Comfort of Marriage, 
You muſt eat, tho* a hundred have ſpit in your Porridge, 
If at Night you're unaRtive, or fail in performigg, 
Enter Thunder aud Lightning, and Blood-ſhed, next 
Mor . ; - LR, * 1 F p * 
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Luſt's the Bane of your Shan, O dear Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your ſinging with. ds Corner, 
Then to make up tlie een L your Sugngth. you 
muſt rally, 
And labour and em like . A. Hape 2 Gally; 
And ſtill you muſt charge, C bleſſed — 
Tho” you know, to yohr colt, you've no more Am. 
munition; 
11 at laſt che poo oor Fool of a — 5 
1 pos. laſh-in the Pan, , 
1 $A in With a Letter, 
— World's not 2 F n the etter 
Tour Flood is oi gone, 0 + i „eu 
humble, 24K} 
If into the Flames ſtore of Water you tumble; 
But to 2 the any. Lu of Pour. . $ Ln) 
erk [tion, 
Youay wy alf che Engins and Pumps in the * 


well ils out the Jaſt d Con Jration. 
"And "ens Five 51 Foun? An WE; 
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You map ſudge as von pleaſe, I — for to flatter; 
I could 0 0 and hog i ends 8 he Chopin 
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IRE wess Horte h eoeith "this Stone ne, 
Who Tiving oft hath Jain, on one? 
A noble Steed, who, as he went 8 


Troclainted Rill his: great Deſcent... . 


A proudly- headed Nag he w 8 W 4 
a And Bene 3 it often 1 to . : wy 3.9 
That he his Feet not valued. 
. BVueflil 10 N . N his Head. 855 
He Was no W yet he new. wat): 


The Art to any or lye 3 
Yet many a Horſe long train'd. i 
d _ : half To many Ser, 


. 
* 4 
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There's 


our Tice you may 
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There's only this ſmall difference in't, 
Theirs were of Steel, and his of — 
He was no Hunter nor did care 
To follow Chaſe of Fox or Hare; N 
Vet had this property of Hound, 1 
He ftill was ſmelling on the Ground. 
And tho” Dame Nature did not frame 
Him for a Finder of the Game,. 


Yet were it loft,” none certainly, 
Would ſooner ſtumble on't than we: nee 
He was no Racer, ae ſome fu, 


Tho' ſome-conclude the other Way, e 
And ſay for ſwiftneſs he might run 
Againſt the Horſes en 
For tho“ full Twift Don Phæbus be, , 
This would be ſooner down than he. 
For his Opinion, Tun We 4 0 ED 
Does vary much in gu 
Some ſay he was is pooling ts FE 
He bow'd ſo low : but ſome this Steed 
Think may for Nonconformiſt go, 
At every tlüng he ſtumbles ſo 
Some think him Presbyter, cauſe he. 
Brings Rider down to Pari y. 
But ſome ſay no; for by this Knack 
He ftill throws: Jockey from his Race. 
Some think him Papiſt; cauſe fo raced 10005 
He was to worſfüpping of Stone. v4 - 
Some think again, — tripping * he - - 
Confutes dfn, 12, *. 
But moſt allow him, which is worte, 5 
No more Religion chan a Horſe. Tk 710 
Well now he's dead, no wonder is t, 
For Mother Earth long ſince he kkiſt, r 
And what it was full Well did Kao, I NN 
To turn his Heels-up 1 . K 
Ig any to in quire ſhall fe | SG 455 L ” 
What cane his Death. tas a e wit x att” 
Call'd Epilepſe by learned Leech, Ads Whgul 18 A 
6 Plain $pevch,! * 3 Vi use heb 
And' 
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What mine is now, may 
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And now good Coroger, ſince he hat - 
By his own ſtumbling caus'd his Death, HTT 
In King's ves Ok pray let him reſt, 
With this Inſcription on his Breaſt, 

Deſpiſe me not ye paſſing Steed, 
Nor toſs in ſcorn your 5 Heads: 


„ evyour Lot; | 
For where's the Horſe that, ——— 8 


But ſince my Charity dots ænioin 


To wiſh you milder Fates than mine 
Whene'er it is your Hap to tumble 
Oh may you trip, bug never. tumble. 
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PRNOLOGuE for Fir John Falſtaff, 
rising ſlowly 10 ſoft Muſick. 


C EE Britons, ſee one half before your Eyes 
Of the old Falfaff labouring to riſe. 
Curfe on thefe ſtrait-lac'd Traps and French Machines 
None but'a Genie can. aſcend theſe Scenes. wt 4 
Once more my Engliſ Air I; breathe again, 

And ſmooth my double Ruff, and double Chin. 
Now let me ſee what Beauties gild the Sphere; 
Body O me! the Ladies ſtill are fai: 
The Boxes ſhine, and Galleries are full, 

Such were our Bona Robas at the Bull. 

But Supream Jove, what waſhy Rogues are here? 
Are theſe the Sons of Beef and Engliſh Beer? 

Old Pharaoh never dreamt of Kine ſo len: 
This eomes of meagre Soop and ſour: Champaign. 
Pegenerate Race! Let your old Sire adviſe, 

If you deſire to fill the Fair Ones Eyes, 
Drink unctuous Sack, and emulate my Size. 


Tour half-flown Strains aſpire to humble Bliſs, 


And proudly aim no lower than a Kis. 
„ - Til 
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Misettcravy Ports: TW 
Till quite worn out with acting Beaux and Wits, | 

You're all ſent crawling to the GrayveEPits «© © 

Pretending Claps, there languiſhing you lye, 

And let the Maids of the Green-ſicknefs die, 

- The Caſe was other When we ruPd the Roaſt, © 

We robb'd and raviſn'd, but you Sigh and Toaſt, _ 

But here I'fee a Side-box' better lin dz. 2 


"he 
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Where old plump Jack in Miniature I find, 

Tho! they're but Turnſpits of the Maſtiff kind. 
Half bred they ſeem, mark'd with the Mungrel's Curfe, 
Oons! which among you dares attempt a Purſfe? 
If you'd, appear my Sons, defend my Caufe,”  - - 
And let my Wit and Humour find Applauſe ; 
Shew your Diſdain thoſe nauſeous Scenes to taſte; > 
Where French Buffoon like leaneſt Switzer dreft, : 
Turns all good Politicks to Farce and Jeſt. ' |  - 

Baniſh ſuch Apes, and ſave the kink Stage 
Let Mimes and * Eunuchs fill your Rage; 
On ſuch, let your deſcending Curſe be tryd. 

Preſerve plump Jack, and baniſh all beſide. 
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By ANDREW MXxvELL, Eſq, 


a by oO LS F. a. ä N . 
EAN was the World as one great Cymbal made, 
Where Jarring Winds to infant Nature plaid, _ 
All Muſick was a ſolitary Sound, 
To hollow Rocks and murm'ting Fountains bound. 
h n 
Jubal firſt made the wilder Notes agree; 
And Jubal tuned Muſick's Jubilee: | 
He call'd the Ecchoes from their ſullen Cell, 
And built the Organs City, where they dwell, 
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Ech ſought a Conſort in that lovely Place; 
ind Virgin Trebles wed the manly Bale, 
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From whence the Progeny of Numbers * 


Into harmogious tit. e $625 . 


Some to che Lute, ſome to the Viol Men, 

And others choſe the Cornet uent. 
Theſe practiſing the Wind, and thoſe the Wire, 
To fie Mens AIrhangſis, or ee eee | 


The Muſik, the Nei of the 9 


Did all ot theſe a: ſolemn Noiſe prepare Is "ap 
With. which ſhe gain'd, the Empire of, the Ear, 
Including all between r ar and Sphegr. 


Victorious Sounds! yet here your Homage do. 

Unto a gentler Conqueror than you; 

Who then H he flies the Muſick of his Praiſe, 

Oe wi eg 1 s rr raiſe... 
Magee Bey s 5Þh. -; 
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OW vainly Men themſelyes amaze 
To win the Palm, the Oak, or Bays; 
fin their unceſſant Labours he. 7 
Crown'd from ſome ſingle Herb or * 
Whoſe ſhort and narrow verged Shade 
Does prudently their Toils upbraid; 


While all Flow'rs and all, Trees do cloſt 


To weave the Gatlands of Repoſee 
NHR 

Fair Quiet, hand L Fan thee. here, 

And Innocence, thy Siſter dear! 


Miſtaken long, I ſought yon ben 


F > . 
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Your ſacred Plants, if here below, 4 
Only amo 1 re 1 n. Oe v. 7 


Society is a 1 580 * * 30 
To this delicious Salads, NS Ir 

| $778 enn 0 
No white nor,red. 15 ever ſeen . * 25 Fun 
So am'rous as this —. een e 
Fond Lovers, cruel ir Flame, t "” 
Cut in theſe Trees their Miſtreſs: Mae... 1 
Little, Alas, they know, or heed, 'r ti 


How far theſe Beauties hers exceed! 
Fair Trees! Where S*e'er you Barks'T wound 
No Name ſhall but r own be found. 


Ed Ty. 898 £ 
What wondrous Life is his I leid: 1 
Nipe Apples drop about my Head; 
Tie Li . oth 5 i, ” 
Upon my M cru eit 4 1 7247 p 
The Nectarel, and curious Peach, n as 3 7 
Into my Hands N do „ 1 


Stumbling on Melons, as: | 71 ; 
Inſnar'd with ee If; ee on Graſs... | > 5 
Here at the Fountain's Aidan 1 
Or at ſome Fruit-tree's liding Hop Noot, . 
Caſting the Body's: Veſt aide. K. = 
. Sn into the " Boughs does gude: | FS ia 
There like Bird it ſits, and 5 . Fo fra 
Then whets and claps its Glyer Wi 4 
And, till prepa r'd for longer Flight, Tr en 1 1 7 
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Waves i in its 8 Malte the various Light. 
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Such was that happy Garden- ſrate, £4 2, * , RT 
While Man there walk'd without a Mate: 
After a Place ſo pure and fveet,” 1 


What other Help could yet be meet! 5 
But twas be on” a Mortal's Share 4 
To wander folirar there :. F ; 
Two Paradiſes *twere-in.one- :.. r ö 
a * in Paradiſe alone. 5 | 
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How well the _ 85 4 


* — - n ah "> „ 
5 7 2 * D L039 — — 3 
, 2 T : 8 r 2 8 - 
Z 5 4 - CLIC,” E — — N 2 
4 —— C * * — Sree — 
- — 5 —— Eg - —- — 2 I 
— — ——ͥ ́ Ti hik7 _ A - - * 
* — —— — 6 11 — —— — — — - — 
. N * 
" 
- 
* " 


Then all the. little Gods, Cr. 


. Sz conn Pam 7 
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Of Flow'rs and Herbs this Dial ne) 
Where from above the milder Sup 


Does through a fragrant Zodi run ; 
And, as it works, "induſtrious Bee oy 
Computes its time as well as we. 
How could ſuch fweet and wholſom Hours J 
; Be feckow's but 1 1 and "ow Tot” * 
—— —- — NN. 7! 
= 0 N - © | 
I. 4 
| UST poor Lovers ſtill be mholng,” At 
| Mo; Beauties muſt the never gain: 125 
Muſt they always be pur "of, rh Bu 
Never, never, to. obtain? 3 1 


Can you glory in our Dy la bir 
Bleeding Wounds ſhould Pity move; 

Can you glory in. denying i 
Yield -at op his crown our Love. 

Then all the little Gods of Love that are near us, 

And all the ſweet Birds of the Grove that can hear us; 

In the Air and on Boughs ſhall attend us around, 

All the Cupids with Roſes ſhall cover the Ground, 

Whilſt our am'rous me chanting, the * $ 1 

IA ound. 

Then with Myrtle Wreaths ſutroundge, 
Underneath cool Shades we lye; 

Both Eye-wounding, both Eye-wounded,. 
There both killing, we'll both die. 

Thy bright Eyes Tha ently fire me. 
Mirth, and Wit, and Gal r 

And thy charming Looks inſpire me, 
With new Themes of Poetry. | 
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Ucinda: by. > Wy 22 R WALK: * | 
Unknown to all but her; 18 Wt 


Which ſhe has praQis'd on my Heart,, LONG 
Has charmid the Wanderern JE 
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' Enjoyment, Which did uſe t able iÞ 

The vigour of Love's Heat, 8 9 
Does now freſn Appetites create, © .. f 


The Pleaſures to repeat. 
II. 
80 fires it with the Bird that's oaks: o.34&61it 
And into Bondage brought; WE A | 
At firſt» bis Priſon = bog CARES! | | 
With Difficulty's taugh ny 
But with kind tender UC: + edi 
Grows pleas'd with his bode; | 
And with mote Delicates is fed, r | 
Than e'er has 1 e a 2 | 
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Is 1; 142 18 1 4 vs * 8 
A: 5 WYLN 6G. 
o 1 al that's anda: AL 
More than all things here HR 
With a Paſſion far moxe great, W 
Than e'er Creature loved et: 
And yet ſtill you cry, forbegr,„ 
Love no more, or love nothere, ee ee eee 
nnn 
Bid the Miſer leave 1 — * 12 15 ann 
* che Wretched ſigh no masses 
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Bid the Old be young again, | 
Bid the Nun not think of Man: | 
Sylvia, chis r you cad Ho, 2 Lf A 
Bid me then not think of you. © 
4 Ri 

Loye's not a a_thing of Choice, but Fate, 3 
That makes me love, that makes you way, by 1 a5 
Sylvia then do What you Wil, 
Eaſe or cure, torment or kill, . ys © 
Be kind or cruel, falſe or true; „„ 

Love I muſt, and none but n {of 6 = 
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NET and AMINTAS. 


Sun 10 18 111 tl: 
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Sen O pale, _Amintas, do thy Lane apper 
As if thy Doom dtew ner: 
7 do 14 Sorrows N 33 


N T 4 
. nn 92 Vlag ue of Pon pelo 
I'm rs of this oth and W Wa. another know, 
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Can this La wall + Ho no. "Relief, 
Io cure thy melanchaly Grief, 6 
Nor tempting Hopes of Hap ineſs draw near, 
That may contain thy Wiſhes here! 
Nek 
The World, in all i Pomp and ee 
Is but a Lottery of Fate, 
Where Fortune blindly Ades W in „% 
Favours on him to Whom ſhe neber did owWe; 
Where Fondlings, mexitleſs as wile, 
And Lajoy the Pang be! +» Wo. 
Fate ee 10 756 ere 
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M daa. NRX Pozxs. 
DAPHNE x. 


: a Cheat 188 x Ho CS, F-aak > 
EC away | Hy © 4A 4 
D on gur Fr rene 
g us to Peſſ — 5 
M N F , 2 
But few repine at Fate, hd happy are. WY 
| DAPHNE Yu 
Alas poor Swain! thoſe whom you dallß fee, | 
That ſeem far happier than che Ar 
More Troubles undergo, 1 1 
In all the chi 0 | 
2 Wege leck (happy 5 are. e than LOG . 
14 10 t au 9 * 14 
Then to be happy, | 1 to be e * 


Twas {o,b 15 Neaven en meat. 
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ks it m . OS 
In charm away thy Grief. Wit 

All Trouble muſt be baniſh'd. hence 12 N 
AMINTAS 


Then, Daphney, 2.2 th Influence,.. a * 
© its. 20 17 
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Let Muſick Wi our, Charm, > 
To keep the Mind om ITS I $5 
Let belpleſs Trouble live 478 + ; 4 ES 
Let Envy make her, moan; . ah n gt iy 


Let helpleſs Trouble live alone, 10 


Let Envy, make her moan,.. 7 72 
While all thoſe Bleſſings we 1 5 | 


Still wait on me and you, 
And fall, and fall, as on our "Elocks the Morning Dew. 
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Our Fancies to raiſe 


But if you had rather convert the 
His foul railing 
Give him Cloths to his Back, ſome Meat and much Drink, 
8 Then clap him cloſe Priſoner without Pen and Ink. 


And your Petitioner ſhall ever pray, Th 


. Sc ran of 


_ The Perition 1 Tho, Brown, 


A et, 55 
Wa you order Tom Brotop 
To be Mhipt thrd* the Town 
For ſcurvy Lampoon, 
Tate, Southern, and Croun, ; 
Their Pens will ay down. 
E'en Dorſey, himſelf, and ſuch merry Fellows, 
That put their whole truſt in Tunes and Trangdillos, 


May hang up themſelves, and their Harps on the Wi. 


lows, 
For if Poets are puniſh'd for i Traſh, 
Jo. Dryden, at ſixty, may "ey ng ' 
No Penſion nor, Praiſe, L 
All Birch and no Bars: -- 
Theſe are not .right Ways 


To the writing of Plays, e 
And Prologues (© gots” WE WEL 
That jerk at the Cir 8 
And now and then | 

Some Friend in 12 Vie „„ 
So hard, and ſo r 
Till be hides wit 22 Wie" SOTO 
His monſtrous Coen" 
The Pulpits alone 8 | 
Can never preach down 
The Fops of the Tann 
Then pardon Tom Brown, . 
And let him write on. | | 
Sinner, 
Mouth may be ſtopt with a Dinner, 
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Happy Day F the Wand Princes. 


U - br, 


vile Traducers of the Female Kind. 14 
Who think the Fair to "Cruelty inclin'd;” n 
Recant your Error, aud with Shame confeſs, | 
Their tender Care of Skipwith in Piſtreſss. 
For now to indicate this Monarch's Right, 4 
The Scotch and Engliſh equal Charms unite ; 2 7 Wo 
In ſolemn; Leagues contending, Nations join, 
And Britain labours with the vaſt N ETOP” 7 | 
An Opera with loud Applauſe. is play d, 7 
Which fam'd Morteux in ſoft Herdicks made, 
And all the ſworn Confederates reſort 19 
To view the Triumph of their Soy'reign's Court; | 
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In bright Array the welktrain'd Hoſt appears, 
Supream Command brave Daruenttuater bears. 
And next in Front George Howard's Bride does ſhine, - | 
The living Honour of that antient Line. 8 
The Wings are led by Chiefs of matchleſs Worth, | 
Great Hamilton, the Glory of the North, 2 4 

= | 


Commands the left; and England's dear Delight, 
The bold F. ter, charges on the Right. 


The Prince to welcome his propitious Friends, 151 
A Throne ere&ed on. the Stage aſcends. A | mY 
He ſaid: Bleſt Angels for great Ends delign'd, | — | mY 
The beſt (and ſure the faireſt) of your Kind, {4.1 0 
How ſhall L praiſe, or in what Numbers ſing | | | | 
Your juſt Compaſſion of an injur d King; 41 „„ 1 
Till you appear'd, no Proſpect did remain mn 
My Crown and falling Scepter to maintain, w F. 
No noiſie Beaur in al my Realm were found, | . | | 
No beauteous Nymphs my empty Boxes crown'd, 1 q 
But ſtill 1 aw (O dire Heart-breaking Woe!) ' WE 
My own fad Conſort in the foremoſt Row: 1 "1 1 | 


But this auſpicious: Day new Empire gives, 
and if by your Support my Nation Ives, N 


9 


a 


*. 


%% mv Srcote Pant if 
Ihe you my Bards we"; oe the {ſweeteſt Lays, 


and H U re 
47. not we Fay f the e 


| Wibesdets oA u, Neri 


To him Great Darwentwater thus" reply d: 
Dange 


Thou mine Pony. in man 


Born to 
The au Father of 4 ſickly 
Behold the Pillars of *thy | 
Thy Regal ee promife to maiptain; 


Our bri mphs mall thy Domihigns grace 


pute ſeye re De 


Pra 


ale 4, ” J 


Train, 


* Vein. e Ns) 


s 'of* 


State; 128 
aW Reign, 


te, , 


rs 0 


With all the Beis of the Highland Race; 
The Beaut ſhall make chee theft petuliar Care, 
(For Beaux will always wait up 


For thee kind Herston und be 
Tord Scon thall 
"Thus ſhall thy Hale 


ogle, and my 


the Fair) 


Web'thall' fight, 
Spouſe ſhall Write: 


our Egli Youth engroſ: 8, 
And all che Scorch from Drummond down to Roſs, 


Now in his Throne the King ſecurely ſate, 


But O! this . #larm'd the Rival State; 


Beſides he lately 


The fair Deſerter' of hey Uneles Cauſe: 


This rouz id the Monarch of che nei gbbeuring em 
n drowſie Prince, too cateleſs of Renown; 
to Vengeance and untaugbe to yield, 


. Yet 


ib'&;' in Breach of. Laws, 


of = 
1 


Great Scarſdale challeng*d Ski>with to the Field: 


Whole Shoals of Poets for this Chief deehre, 
ayers attend Him to the War. * 
Summohs took 

an equal Foree: Then Soar [dale 


And 1 Pf 
Skipwith with 
And brought 7 


che dreadfu 


Thou Rane of Empire, Foe to human e 


Whom neither Leagues nor Laws 2 Nations bind, 
For Cares of 
Thou Shame of Learning and . of Wit; 
Reſtore bright Helen to my longing Sight, 
Or now my Signal man beg in che 


Hold, {aid the Foe, thy Panne 


k Poetick 8 wẽ ' Ʒ 


Hoſt 70 1600 
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ove, 


Nor let our Bards the Chance of Battel prove ; 
Should Deal de eprive us of their ſhining Parts, 


* become of all the Liberal" Arts? 


Me. 


"Tk 1 


Shoull 


>” 1 
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Should Dennis fall, whoſe: high Majeſtick Wit 


And awful Jutlgment like two Tallies fit, Na 9 


Adieu ito 9 2 Now and every lofty Strain, ['5 lt. 7 % 
The Tragic 

Should tuneſul Dune now reſign. his; Breath, 1211 
The Lyrick Muſe: would ſcarce ſurvwe his Death: 
But trould Divine Metteux untimely; dies; % . 201 


For theſe bold Chatapions ſafer Arms — 

And let their Pens the doubrful Strife decide. 
The King conſents, and urg'd by, publick 605. h. 

Wiſely retreats ta ſave his Peaplets, Blood: >! 1 


The moving Legions/leave the duſta Nala, all {ont 


And ſar? at Aga Poetick Wars CRE = R air o& 


: , 12 . 
4 76 f 2 bu 1 | Ke 31.1 
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a . find no Subje# fin, 918. 17 
But thy beſt Friend, /ta':exerciſe:; thy Wir; 1 
No Order but the Toaſt to ridicule ? - | 


| [1 
occafion'd' ty Ld SPS. Fo fate 
Letter. n e ee 

tn DT vx Y 4 | 13 


Why with things facred- doſt thou play the Fool? 2. 


Sadly condemn d (tie Poet's.compmon. Curſe) 

Still to be writing, and ſtill writing worſe. 1 
Thy firſt Eſſay was with ſome Fancy fir'd, Ps 
Thy laſt was by ſome Giubſtreet Muſe ined, 9 *. 


So harſh the Numderz, Naillery ſo gros 


Sure *twas tramſlated out of Scotch: by nl 
Is this thy Gratirude for all the Wine 
The Knights beſtou d, who never taſted: tand 

And doſt thou thus our Myſteries diſcloſe, 

And in rude Nhime our Preſident: enpoſe? 
How oft haſt thou with awful Silence heard 

The midnight Lectures of that Reverend Bard, 

Vhen with his Glaſs in Hank he doth unfold 


What Faith the Prieſts of all Religions! hold; * 
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Rant, and proud Pindarick Vein bon 


The A. Pins, Nine would in Conwulſtens lie 7 
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What old Secinus, and Molines teach. 
And what the modern Philadelphians preach; 


What nice Remarks each different Tongue affords, 
And cutious Etym 1 


| olog ies of Words? I 
Then he goes on to ſearch Decrees of Fate; 
And give ſtrong Proofs about a future State: 


Not old Silenus ſo divinely ſpoke 


Vet Barber 


Of hidden Truths in Vigil's facred Book, 


When with a load of Wine and Knowledge fraught, 


The drunken God the liſtning Satyrs'taught ; 
Aud doſt thou thus his Care and Pains requite, 
To make theedearned! in thy own Deſpite? 


Hard Fate of Greatneſs?'tho? a Man ſhould be IR 


As wiſe as Ay or refin'd like the, 
Like Fletcher ſhould for England's Glory toil, 
Aud plot as deep as Monmonth,—or as Moyle,” 
B, and ſuch Wits as thoſe, 
Would find out fomething in him to expoſe. 
Thrice happy Bonny Who alike. does prove. 
Succeſsful in Affairs of State and Love; 


Grave as Sir Harry in a Council- Chair, 


Vet ſmart as Archer to engage the Fair. 


Such are his Mien; his Perſon, and his Parts, 


He ſeems by Nature form'd to gain their Hearts; 
And ſuch his Prudence to pr their Fame, 
Safe are his Darts, and innocent his Flame: 
None e'er for him provok'd her Husband's Rage, 


Nor ſtood recorded yet in Walker's Page. 
The Jealous truſt him with their Wives alone, 


Who 


ho guards them from all Arrows but his own. 
Bold to attack, yet skilful to defend, 


He plays at once the Lover and the Friend; | 


But he's a Theam too loſty for thy Pitch, 
Aim not at things that are above thy reach. 


Mildmay ſeems fitting for a Style like thine, 
And William Pawlet in thy Works would ſhine; 


I. Ratrliſſ's Poems 5 thy Satyr fit, 
But what haſt thou to do with Men of Wit? 


Reſign the Task to: fome ſublimer Muſe, 
To tell nahat Beauties Bur — n purſues, 
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What powerful Charms did Angleſea recal, 
And - Who now warms, the Heart, of. gentle Male ; 
What lovely Youth” Boyle” fondly doth careſs, 
Or ſtrowling Punk does brawny Granvile bleſs; 
What new-Swivanite/Manwarnng will clapy 7 A 


And who: by Walſh is deftin'd to a Rappe: 


How Therrold ſtill for Maxareen doth burn, 
And Lady Mary does loſt, Kingſton mourn. 
Well it becomes wiſe William's rightful Heir 
To fix his ferious Inclinations there.) e. 
Where ſolid Prudence the fit Choice commends, 
And from the Mother Chaſtity deſcends... | 
But groundleſs Fears oblig'd him to deſiſt. 
And no bold Man will venture to be bleſt, 
Till Heaven provides, the Family to grace, 
Some daring Hero of the Regal Race. | 
hut theſe are Subjects that. ſurpaſs thy Rhimes, 
Praw thou the Fops or Husbands of the Times; 
Or if to charge the Fair thy Fancy moves, 
Write Popham's Life, or Madam Griffin's Loves. 
One Labour too to Ranelagh is due, 1551 
Who with falſe Beauty does deface the truę; 
And may arrive with Diligence and Care 
In time to rival Darwent waters Heir. 
On ſuch as theſe thy Doggrel Numbers try, 
And freſh Memoirs Lord EAward will ſupply. 
But all whoſe Beauty and whoſe Virtue ſhine, 
Should be- protected from ſuch Pens as thine: 
From them, dear Harry, modeſſly abſtain, 
Nor ever more immortal Charms profane; i -' - - + 
More I could ſay, but Buſineſs muſt not wait 
And I to-day.,muſt-open' a Debate. 
If after all the Criticks tell us right, th if 
Who ſay ſome other did thoſe Rhimes indite, 
And ſet thy Name to what thou didſt not write; 
Then pardon this A de 1s in me, 


i - 


5 


8 


14 | 
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Who am thy moſt aſſured Friend J. 9... 
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194 The Rubicon) Hans ol 
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Cure for 65 "ei: 8 Eke th, 1702 


S Gate odd or 9 a-ſha Tree, 
Wage I did Feier . r, and ſhe the 
e to 
But when I-kiſs'd her lovely Lips, and preſs'd her to 
be kind, [Wind 
She cry'd O no, but 1 remember, Womens words are 
I hug'd: her *rill her Breach grew ſhorr, then farther 
did intrude, '* las rude. 
She ſcratch'd and Qrogph'd modeſtly, and told me I 
I beg'd her 3 twenty times, and ſome Concern 
did fei '-  [again, 
Bur like a bold preſumptuous Sinner did the fame 
At 9 did by Dalliance raiſe the pretty Nymplis 
re, 
Our Inclinations equal were, and mutual was our Fire. 
Then in the height of Joy-ſhe . O Pm undone] 
3 Hen my Dear, 
O kill me, Rick any Rick me, wok kill me 


_ * *. 
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On 2he. Lord 3 coming 
to Oxford from Gloceſter Goal ; in 


Deer an 1688. 


* Expedition to Oxford: was . | 

By a Proteſtant Peer and his Brother o'th' Blade, 
398 b * T an hi Lordſhip from Gloceſter convey d, 

| WP 1iaunty no body can deny, 

Had you ſeen · all liebes er eben they came to u 

Equipt in their thread · bare g rey Coats and high Shooes, 

You'd have ſworn not 8 Goal, but all Hell v was broke 


' looſe, _— * 
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III. 
In. ram aud in fils chee rode many ee nbd. 
Some. march'd/1:the Near, and ome in the Van, 
a we their Hats they had, Heag. pieces on. 


Which, ec. 
INN. 


Tho' Arms were not plenty, y et armed they eome 
With ſtout oaken Plants and — Sticks ſome, 


To N the Pope and the __ Pates of Rome, 


W Peet Which; Cc. 
Some had two able Legs, but never a Bot 
And on cheir Tits mounted. they ſtood ſtoutly tot, 
Put for the Name of a. Horſe they'd as good went on 
> foot; 5 Which, exc. 
| VI. jo 
In all theſe Troops, 'mongſt-rwenty ſcarce one 
Had ae Piſtol, Sword, Carbine or Gun, 
A a, 1 mean no great harm ſhould be done, 

3 Which, e. 


One Horſe wore a Halter among all che reſt, 
Nor had the dull Wight half the Senſe of his beat, 
And he of the two > did deſerve the mag beſt, 


Which, Cc. 
1 VIII. 


8 many Gallants, I warrant you that 
Had Ribbons of Orange and Scamans Cravat- 
The r rode cheir Arms: was made 92 in State, 


Which, Oe. 
7 


Here Morda nt and G on their pamper'd Steeds prance, 
D. Brab---; G next, and J. Millls advance, 
Who phyz'd at the Switzer that can'd him i in France. 

as, | 1 Which, Oc. 


In this Cavaleade, for the Grace of the Matter, 
Lord Zovilace rde firſt, and the next follow'd after, 
They es W —"x 2 wg rn 8 to Water, 
| Which, cc. 
XI. The 


196 Yhe'StconD Pawr of" 
XI. 


The Mayor and his Brethren in courteous Faſhion, 


Bid him welcome to Town in a fin- pen d Oration, 


And thank'd him for taking ſuch Care 


XII. 


His Honour the next day in Courtſnip exceeding, 


of che Nation, 


Which » OC, 


Return'd a ſmart Speech to ſhew them his Breeding, 


Which when 'tis in print will be well wor 
ea XIII. 


& — ' 


th the reading, 


"Which, exc, 


Having thus far proceeded to ſecure the Town, 


The Guards were ſtrait ſet, and the Bridges beat down, 
And tho' no great Courage, yet his Conduct was ſhown, 

| XIV. 
Next Night's Alarum our Warriors ſurpri 


Which, exc, 


iſe, 


Drums beat, Trumpets ſound, and at Midnight all riſe 


To fight the King's Army that came in 


diſguiſe, 
Which, cc. 


The Cits were ſtrait armed, expert Men and able, 


With Prongs and with Co 


13 


irg Rabble, 


In as great · a Confuſi 


In the midſt of -the 
To guard Mr. Enſign a h 
Who flouriſh'd a Blanket 


» - - x 
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AVI. 114: FM: 
ob'two fat Draymen appear, 
age naſty Tar, | 


on as ever was Babel, | 


or Colours o 


aleſtaffs march'd next whoop- 


— 
- 

: : 
A f o 


f War, 
Which, C. 


1 
3 * 


Since England was England, no People. &et ſcarce 
So pleaſantly burleſqu'd the angry God Mars, 
Or of Affairs warlike e'er made ſuch a 


in 16 XVIII. 77% 


Farce, 


Which, 22 


Ak che foot 6f che Cours blich Crandon did go, 


Who play'd a new · Tune you very well know. 
His Bagpipes ſqueak'd nothing but Zero, Lero, 


— 


Which, &c, 
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was XIX. N Les Noh 
And had the Dear Joys now but come in the nick, 
I fancy they had ſhown them a ſlippery, Trick, 
And march'd more nimbly without their Muſick, 
| | Which no Body ean deny. 
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*Leep, Adam, ſleep, and take thy Reſt, 

Let no fad Thoughts poſſeſs thy Breaſt; 
But when thou wak'ft, look and ſee 

What thy Creator hath done for thee :- | 

A Creature from thy Side is ta'en, 

Who *'till thou wake, ſhe wants a Name; 

Fleſh of thy Fleſh, Bone of thy Bone, 

A Mate moſt ft for thee alone Sho 10A 
Wake, Adam, wake, to embrace thy Bride, 
Who is newly ziſen from thy Side; © 
But in the midſt of thy Delights, beware, 

Leſt her Enticements prove thy Snare. 


1 


_ 


| —— 


A SON . 


TAIN. would 1, Chloris, ere I'die, + 
Bequeath you ſuch a Legacy, 

That you might ſay when 1 am gone, 

None hath the like: My Heart alone 

Were the beſt Gift I could beſtow, 

But that's already yours, you know. 

So that till you my Heart reſign, 

Or fill with yours the Place of mine, 

And by that Grace my Store renew. | 

I (hall have n es you; 

21 f ; 3 


—— ——— [ ÿHZQ2— 
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| 
: | . | 
T8 Wi SECOND PART of 
is Whoſe Breaſt has all the Wealth 1 have, | 
* | Save 4 faint 'Cittale and 4 Grave +> a Ts 
| | 
| 


But had T as many Hearts 48 Wai, | | 
As many Lives as Love has Fes, led. 
As many Lives as Years have Hours, 

bus _ be all N _ yOu 
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Hine s | Complaint 15 LzAVBER. 


Nez 8 a 2 0, Joche Loye'.nor Jer 
Leander! Oh: my 2904 ran 72 thou. fo get 
Thy Hero? Leander, W why. d oft thou & „ 
Who holds thee ?. Cruel! What hath begot. delay } 
Too ſoon alas! the Roſey-finger 'd Mora: i 1 
Will chaſe the darkſome Night, Ah mol. 1 burn 
And die in this my langaiſhiag De 
See! ſee! the * Waſtes in his on Fire, + 7 
Like me; and will be ſpent before, thou come. 
Make hafte then my f aer det and come, 
Behold the Winds and Seas, d and enrag d, 
My Imprecations have in part aſſwag' d; | 
Their Fury's paſt ; but thou more af than they, 
More merellels, te torment me with delay.” 

If far from hence, upon 244 Native Shoar, 


Incite my hot Deſires with fait hleſs 8, 
. Flatt'ring me with Promiſe, that when the 4558 | 
' Became leſs high, And Shores had ſome Re 
If I did but the friendly Torch” expoſe* LS | 
To be thy Guide, thou would'ſt not fail to ene! 
The Shores have Peace; the Winds and Seas are dumb, 
Thy Hero here attends thee, and the Light” | 
Invades the Horror of the (able Night; 
Come quickly then, and in the(s Arins ap bear, 
That have been oft thy chicfeſt Calm, t 595 . 
wars that 1 amis T6," you Gods! tis (67 
Whilſt here ¶ vent to Reva and Seas my Woe, | 


He 


| 
! 
i - . 
1 | a) 00 7 


Such high Delight Mou To hy 55 thou more 
ne 


ö 
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He at Abydos in a newer Flame . 
Forgets that e er he heard poor Hero's Name. 
Ah! * than Bloſſoms, or the fleeting Air 
That ſheds them; How! O how canſt thou repair 
Thy broken Faith! Is this the dear Reſpect 1 
Thou bear'ſt to Oaths and Vows, thus to negleceg 
Both Cytherea and her Nm / Is this 

Th' inviolable Band of Hymen! This 

That Knot, before the ſacred Altar made 

Of Sea-born Venus! Heav'ns lend your Aid, 

And arm your ſelyes in Thunder! Ob! but ſtay, 
What yain Fear tranſports thee, Here, a ways 
With jealous Fury? Leander's thine, thou his; 

And the poor Youth at home lamenting is 

The wary Eyes of his old Parents; noẽwW-W 

Steals from them a pace unto the Shoar, now | 
With haſty, hand doth fling his Rebes from him, 
And even now bold Boy attempts to ſwim, 
Parting the ſwelling Waves with Iv'ry Arms, 
Born up alone by Love's all-powerful Charms. 
You gentler peaceful Winds, if ever Love 
Had: bowie u, t eyer you did. propose 
Leaſt Spark of Gupid's Flame, — ſake 

With ſofter Gales more ſmooch and eaſie make 
The troubled Hood unto my Soul's Delight. 
You Show'rs, you Storms and Tempeſts black as N ight, 
Retire your Fury, till my Love appear. 
And bleſs theſe Shoars in ſafety, and I here 
Within theſe Armis'enfold my only Treaſurem 
Then all in Rage and Horror ſend at Pleaſure 
The 2 Billows bigh as) Heaven, that he 

May here be ever fore'd to dwell with me 
But hark! O Wender! what ſudden Storm is this? 
Seas menace Heav'n, and the Winds do hifſs, 

In ſcorn of this my juſt Requeſt,” Retire, 
Retire, my too too vent'rous Love, retire, 

Tempt not the angry Seas. Ak me! anf me! 
The Light, the Light's blewa out? O Gods! O deadly 
Night! Neptune, Kolus, Je pow ful Deities,” © 7 
Spare, O ſpare my Jewel! pity the Cries 
1 ' - K.4. And 


1 


—_ - ww — — 
— 


. 

1 

þ M 5 
1 
. 
i 

| "4 
5 
4 
£7 


ER ETSY 


% * 
— - 
1 
2 — — 2 F - 
Jy — MY TOC . — — _ Py 


2 — 
* * — — 8 
9 ——— on 5 


bs 7. A LT; ew = — UL, 
LES — ˙ ——ů H„— 


2 
. « _ n " aw 
* 2 2 — 
* mg —— —- „% — ——— 7 
— — * 
n PR 
— 


1 
— 
— LS =_ o Pe 4nd 
— —ꝛů—;—Qͥ＋ 4 — 
ä 


— 
a. 
mY 


* 


200 The SzxconD PART of 


And Tears of wretched Hero! "Tis Leander 

Truſts you with his Love and Life, fair Leander, 
Beauty of theſe Shoars. See! ſee the baſhful Morn; 
For: ſorrow of my ſad Laments, hath torn _ 
Through cloudy Night a Paſſage to my Aid, 

And here beneath amidſt the horrid Shade, 

By her faint Light, ſomething methinks I ſee 
Reſembling my Soul's Joy, Woe's me ! 'tis he! 
Drown'd by th'impetuous Flood. O diſmal Hour! 
Curſt be theſe Seas, theſe Shoars, this Light, this 
In ſpite of Fates, dear Love, to thee I come, [Tow'r! 
Leander's Dofom ſhall be! Hero' 8 Tomb. 
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Wo art . Love? 3 are WE Charns | 


That thus thou bear'ſt an uniyerſal Rule ? 
For thee the Soldier quits his Arms, 
The nge turns slave, 7H Wiſeman Fool, 


In vain we chaſe thee 1 the Field, 
And with cool Thoughts reſiſt thy Yoke 5 
Next Tide of Blood, alas! we yield, 
And all thoſe high Reſolve are broke, | 
us if 
Can we eber hope thou ſhould' be true, 
Whom we have found ſo often baſe 10 
Coxen'd and cheated, ſtill we vie, 
And fawn upon che treacherous Face. 
t IV. 
In vain our Nature we accuſe, 5 
And doat becauſe ſhe ſays we muſt, . . 
This for a Brute were an Excuſe, © PROP 5 ; 
W hoſe very Soul and _ is Luſt. 


r. . 
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"AY To 


AN | \ 


MI rg He oj ks 
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Another Thing as Vile as I? 
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(11187 ai ese. £02 5: 
To get our Likeneſs, what is that? 

Our Likeneſs is but Miſery: 
Why ſhould I-toil to propagate 


VI. 
From Hands divine our Spirits came, 
And Gods that made us did inſpire 
Something more noble in our Frame, 


Above the Dregs of earthly Fire. 


83 ; / 
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A New C A T CH. 
WW ould you know how we meet o'er our jolly 
full Bowls? 8 


As we mingle our Liquors, we mingle our Souls; 
The Sweet melts the Sharp, the Kind ſooths the Strong, 


And nothing but ent gen aer all the Night long: 
2 | 


We drink, laugh, and celebrate ey'ry Deſire, - 
Love only remains, our unquenchable Fire. 
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On My, MIL TONY Paradiſe Loſt. 
By A N DR E W M AR vELL, Eſq; - 


WW HEN I beheld the Poet blind, yet bold, 
In ſlender Book his vaſt: Deſign unfold, 
Meſſiah Crown'd, God's reconcil'd Decree, 
Rebelling Angels, the forbidden Tree, 
Heav'n, Hell, Earth, Chaos, All; the ent 
Held me a while miſ-doubting his Intent, 
That he would ruin (for 1 ſaw him ſtrong) 
The ſacred Truths to Fable and old 6 
Ks ak (50 
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Jealous I was, that ſome lefs 


And like a Pack+h 


So Sampſon groap'd the Temple's Poſts in ſpight 
The wa Ferviubiainias — hie Stgt. ig py 

Yet as I read, ſoon growing lefs ſevere, 
1 lik'd his Project, the Succeſs; did fear; 
Through that wide Field how he: his way ſhould find, 
O'er which lame Faith leads Underſtanding blind; 
Leſt he. perplext the things he would explain, 

And what was eaſie he ſhould render vain. 

Or if a Work ſo infinite he ſpann'd, 

| Kilt Hand 
(ugh as diſquiet always what is well, 

d by ill imitating would excel)... 
Might hence prefume the whole Creation's Day 
To change in Scenes, and ſhow it in a Play, 

Pardon me, mighty Poet, nor deſpiſe 
My cauſeleſs, yet not impious, Surmiſe. 


ny 
* 
* _= 
— 


But I am now convinc'd, and none will dare 


Within thy Labours to pretend a Share. 


Thou haſt not miſs'd one Thought that could be fit, 


And all that was improper doſt mit: 

So that no room is here for Writers left, 

But to detect their Ignorance or Theft. 
That Majeſty which through thy Work doth reign 

Draws the Devout, deterring the Profane. f 

And things divine thou treat'ſt of in ſuch State 

As them preferves, and thee, inviolate, 

At once Delight and Horror on us ſeize, 

Thou ſingꝰ'ſt with fo much Gravity 3M Eaſe z' 

And above humane Flight doft-ſoar aloft, 

With Plume ſo ſtrong, ſo equal, and ſo ſoft. 

The Bird nam'd from that Paradiſe you ſing 

So never flags, but always keeps on Wing. 
Where could'ſt thou Words of ſuch a compaſs find? 

Whence furniſh ſuch a vaſt expence of Mind? 

Juſt Heav'n thee, like Tirefsas, to requite, 

Rewards with Prophefie thy loſs of Sight. - 
Welt might{t thau fcorn-thy Readers to allure 

With tinkling Rhime, of thy on Senſe ſecure ; 

While the Town ws x writes all the while and ſpelle, 

e tires without his Bells; 
7 | 


Their 


Mrzcztravy För ms; 
Their Fancies like our buſhy Points a 5 
The Poets tag them; 2 faſhion 1 þ 
I too traaſported by the e offend, ad; 
And while I meant to praiſe thee muſt commend; 
Thy Verſe created like thy Theme ſublime, _ 
In aye Bots or ay er needs not 
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Stef quicunque volet boten ene th 
Per ee Iubrice, c. Lal 


Tranfared by Adee Max vert, thy | 


LIMB at Court for me that will”  >4 
2 Favour”s 1 1 5 
A fk le N 4U 9-0-2044. 3 
Settled in cret 146 1 1 4.1; 
In calm I. e R 
And far off the publick Sta 7 ys 
Paſs away my flent Age, 
Thus when without. Noiſe, unknown, 
1 haye lived out all my Span, 05 
J ſhalt die without a Groan, © min r 
An old honeft can d Mages 1 
Who expos d to others Eyes, 1H og boo. OA 
Into his own, Heart never prie s- 8 
Death to him's a range Surpriſe. Ce edt os; 
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He likes Reon, but he hates the Trade, 
Born for Mankind, they by his Labours live; 
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EA ent 9 Y” ON 
1 TIT fo N RET % 1 1 1 ws . 
iN ee re eee n. (juſt, 
ALK, Stret hon, no more of what's honeſt and 
1 For Friendſhip is Int'reſt, and Love 1s but Luſt; 
To the Purſe and no farther the one does extend, 
And after Eujoyment your Love's at an end. 
Then no longer maintain what your Actigns deny, 
Your ee Vows your Aſſertions belye. :. ©. 
When I once ſee your Words with your Actions agree, 
III believe you the Man that you now ſeem to be. 
That you once have deceiv'd me 1 do not complain, 
But 'tis my own Fault if you cheat me again; 
For none will the Fate of that Pilot deplore, 


Who wrecks: on that Shelf where he ſtranded before. 


— 
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A PrxoLoeus def for T a- 
| MERLANE, Out never ſpoke. 
Written by Dr. G— 1K. n 


day a mighty Hero comes to warm 
| Your curdling Blood, and bid you, Britains, arm, 
xj, Valour much he owes, to Virtue more; | 
Fe fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore, 
He ftrains no Texts, nor makes Dragoons perſuade; 


+ 


Their Property is his Prerogative. 

His Sword deſtroys leſs than his Mercy ſaves, 
And none, except his Paſſions, are his Slaves. 
Such, Britains, is the Prince that you poſſeſs, 
In Council greateſt, and in Camps no leſs: 
Brave, but not Cruel; Wiſe without Deceit: 
Born for an Age curs'd with a Bajaxet, Bae 
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But you, diſdaining to be too ſecure, 

Ask his Protection, and yet grudge his Power, /: 
With you a Monarch's Right is in diſpute 

Who give Supplies, are only Abſolu re. 
Britain, for — our fattious Feuds decline, 
Too long you've labour'd:-for the Bourbon Line: 
Aſſert lo Righes, an Auſtrian Prince alone 

Is born to nod upon a Spamſo Throne, 

A Cauſe no leſs could on Great Xugene call, 
Steep- Alpine Recks require an Hannibals. 
He thows you . loft-Honour'to fettie de;: 
Our Troops will fight, when once the Senate give. 
Quit your Cabals and Factions, and in ſpite 
Of Whig and Tory in this Cauſe unite, | 


: 


. 


One Vote will then ſend Anjou back to France, 
There let the Meteor end his airy Dance : 


Elſe to the Mantuan Soil he may repair, | 
(Fen abdicated Gods were Latium's Care) 5 
At worſt, he'll find ſome: Corniſh Borough here. 


22 the Counteſs of D—-r 5 Miſftreſt 
9 King. ll. 1680. 
By the Earl of Doom, ' 


I 5 ; 3 ne 
TEL me-Dormida, why ſo gay: 
Why ſuch Embroidery, Fringe, and Lace? 

Can any Drefles find a way * * 
To ſtop th* Approaches of Decay, ; 
And mend a ruin'd Face? wet Mb {et 2 


II. 
Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle in the Box, 
And ogle in the Ring? | 
Canſt thou forget the ; and Pox? '. 
Can all that ſhines on Shells and Rocks 


Make thee a fine young thing? 
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A High-Chureh Progen 


Theo! wide Weſt-Saxon Realans- extend their Fame 
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The Gor.pen. AC Reſtor d. A Poem 
in Imitation of ti fourth Paſtoral «» 
Virgil;/\/kppo? d #0" on np. raten ' from 
a Sibyllige Prophecy... 7 Wer 
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IIIA Mohiategim en . 5 
Not all in Trees and lowly Shrubs delight : 
Or orif your Rural Shades you. ſtill. purſue 
8 your Shades fit for a Stateſmens View, 
"Th e is come, by ancient” Bards fi etold, 
Wen e wee & of Gold IN 
The Vile, enerate, Whiggiſn Off-ſpring 3 
O learned Oxford f 


y from Heaven deſcends. 
To 1 the Oxford, fo 


re no ſacred Pains 
ed, now thy awn B-—ley reigns, 
And thou Great $----1, darling of this Land, 
Do'ſt fore moſt in that fam'd Commiſſion ſtand; 


— — 


| Whoſe deep Remarks che lit ning World admires, | 


By whoſe e Care old Ra expires, 
Your mighty Genius no ſtrict Rules can bind; 

You puniſh Men for Crimes, which you want time to find. 

Senates fhall now like Holy Synods be, 

And Holy * Senate- like agre. 

M-----th and n here inſtru&@ the Your, / 

There B. s and Kim Ay maintain the facred Truth, | 
P---is and H- lin here with equal Claim, : 


There 


" «a 
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Nor treat their 


And Tories tale. 
Malice ſhall 


By choice Examples of 
Bold Bel--fts 


Troops ſhall b 


Both Converts 


ſhall” ceafe to trick, 


nan 


Now all our. Fa feng, alt our Fears 
the penis d Land ie Peace. 
die, and noxtous 1 Js © 

a 


And E. ſhall not diſdain to ſhare 

Forgotten Molinewsx and Maſon now | 

Revive and ſhine again in F. and H- E104 
But as they ſtronger grow and mend their Strain: [ 


- | k r . 
ing Charles Reign; her 


4 


Patriot , 
One ſhall N Sword, and one the Penn 
e led to plunder, not to fight, 

The Tool of Faction ſhall to Peace invite, 
And Foes to Union be imploy'd the Kingdoms to 

Yet ſtill ſome Whigs amo 
Like Brambles flourithing in barren Ground. 
Som—rs malicioufly tmploys his | 


the Peers are found, 


a Place, 


1 7 ) 
86 N 


Bp | Ser teaſe to 
The Lambs mall with the Liens walk unhurt, 

And H----x with H-— meet civilly at Court. 
Viceroys, like Providence, with diffant Care, 
Shall govern Kingdoms Where they ne*er appear, 
Shalt y from Coteueft, zud ſhah Cohqteſt meet: 
e (hall be prais'd at Muliam's Coſt, 
And Honour be rerriev'd before tis oſt. 
Br ton and Bur- the Court Hall grace, 1 * 


1-4 


_ [unite. $ 


1 
5 


To make the Lords the Legiffature mare. | 5 
Bu---t declares how French Dragooning roſe, | 4 
And Biſhops Perfecuting Bills o poſe Fenn 
Till Ros cool Temper ſhall be rd, mird. 
And N--th's and Not —m's ſtrong Reas'nings be ad- 


But when due Time their Connfels ſhall mature, 
And freſh Removes have made the Game ſecure; 
When Som=-er and Dev—-ire give Place 
To Windham's R----d, and to R----4's' Grace, 
great; When Juſtice is refin'd, 
And Corporations garbled to cheir Mind. 
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ſhall 'ceafe," - 
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Then Paſſive, Doctrines ſhall with Glory riſe, , 
Before them, hated Moderation flies £ 
And Antichriſtian Toleration dies. WES, 


Gr---ile ſhall ſeize the:long-expeRed Chair, 
Go----i2 to ſome Country-Seat repair; 
.P----ke from all Employments be ,debar'd,. ward. 
And Mar---gh for ancient Crimes receive his juſt Re. 
France, that this happy Change ſo wiſely has begun, 
Shall bleſs the great Deſign, and bid it ſmoothly run. 


— cate *OR's * 1477 4 TE SS 
Races juſt Honours; and ſurround the Throne, 
Idly your Loyal Principles maintain, 
H---s now rules the State, and R the Main. 
Gr---es is at hand the Members to reward, 
And Troops are truſted to your own Gr. vd. 
The faithful Clubs afſemble at the Vine, | 
And French Intrigues are broach'd o'er Engliſh Wing, 
| Freely the Ste the Deſigns proclaims, . | 
Affronting , and 3 
Good antient Members with a ſolemn. Face, 
Purpoſe that Safety give to Order place; 
And what they dare not openly diſſuade, ; 
Is by Expedients ineffectual made. 
E'en F---ch and Mu---ve, whom the Court careſs, 
Exalt its Praiſes, but its Power depreſs ; 
And that Impartial Juſtice may be ſeen, 
Confirm to Friends. what they refus'd the Queen. 
Biſhops who moſt advanc'd good J----'s. Cauſe 
In Church and State, now reap deſery'd Applauſe: 
While thoſe who rather made the Tow'r their Choice, 
Are ſtyl'd Unchriſtian by the Nation's Voice. 
Avow'dly now St. David's Cauſe thy own, 
And ess Votes for Simony atone. | 
| Archbiſhop K ſhall from Longleat be drawn, 
While firm Nonjurors from behind ſtand crowding 
for the Lawn. 0" 8 
And thou, great W-—-7h, to reward thy Charge, 
Shalt fail to Lambeth in his Grace's Barge, _ 
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See 
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Come on, yung J--—'s, Friends, chis is the Time, 
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See by baſe Rebels . the Juſt . 


ee his three Realms by vile U-—rs Way d; 
— ſee with Joy hi 2 N — =} qa Es 
And erring Nations own their injur d 1 a 
O would kind Heaven ſo long my Life maintain; 
' Inſpiring Raptures worthy.ſuch;a Reign! 4 


Not Thracian St. J----ns ſhould with me contend, 4 
Nor my ſweet Lays harmonious: Ha---nd mend: 

Not tho“ young Davenant St. J---ns ſhould protect, 
Or the ſhrewd Doctor fands Lines correct. oy 
Nay ſhould Tr---am in St. M An compare his Songs 


e A7 

I. am, tho“ gt. Aab, wire . bis Laure tho 
Prepare, Auſpicious Youth, thy Friends to my 

Sir -G---- already has prepar'd the Fleet. | 

Should Rival Neptune * with envious Mind 

In times of Danger ſtill this Chief confin'd) © 

Now ſend the Gout, the Hero to diſgrace, 


Honeſt G Ch. may ſupply. his Phace. ) 
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I. 
EASE, anxious World, your! fruitleſs Pain > 
To graſp forbidden Store; F: [ 


Your ſtud 004 Labours ſha ſhall ove v 
Tour Alchy " — 


Whilſt Seeds pg 4 gs more 7 ante N 
Are rigen'd's 9 Nr K Dr 3 % 
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My Breaſt, the Forge of ——* = * 
Fe 1 0 Lucinda lives; 
nd the rich Stock does ſo improve © 7 7 
As ſhec her Art, em logs = eee of. TA 
That ey'ry mile an Touch ſhe. os fo ifs. 2"/vodt 
Turns all to Golden J. | 
25 Ill. Since 
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m 
Since thank we can fuch Treaſures naſe, 
Let's no Expence refuſe; | 
In Love let's 1 — all our Daysy 
How can we cer be Poor, 
When ev'ry y Neffe that we uſe 


4 SL 0 N G 5 Cir 7 George Echridge 


N wy kind Diem 1 ES Shmbei, fieal, 
And to Lacinda, all 1 reveal; 
Breathe gentleſt Words ind her Fass, 
Words of. Love, but full of Fears 5 
Such Words as. nity S n like Pray'rs 
From a poor dying Martyr's Tongue, 


By. the ſweet Voice. of Pity | 
C e 
To make the Charms ſtrike all Repulles $ mute ; 


infenfibly im part: OH 
Tabs ir lanes to her 5:50 
And by a Sympathetick Force, 

So tune its Strings to Loves Diſcourſe ;. 
That when my Griefs compel a roy | 
Her * may Techem _ 91 


tuin T 1 if 


or" 
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Hex, an de Ui fe lot Ste, | 
Who Beauty's Pow'r did never mover 2 

Love's all our Totment, ot Relief; _ 
2 Face depends alone on Love: 1 
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Were. 1 in h 7 s. confin'd, 1 
Neara's Smiles a eaſs War Statt; 2 
Nor Wealth, nor Pow'r, could bleſs my Mind, 
Curs'd by her Abſence, or her Hate. 
$34.46 1442s 
Of all che Plants which ſhade the Field, 
The fragrant Myrtle does n Aae 
No Flow'r * gay, that does n ay * 
To Marni Roſes — D | 
i, 04 ITCH 
No Star ſo bright — mw "be © ga bes wk 
When 2 e Glories gild the Skies; 
No a fal fo: proud adorns the pms | 
But" yi e fair eee, 11 | 
fda: Was 3 
The Aab Swains no Of rings bring bien b. 
To cul id's Altar, 22 Win id 7+ 
To her they plays voher they ſi I e A 
And On in 3 . 1570 25270 2 
i 1 iy 8 10 b19: oy a2 $2241). 5! 1 
thou thy Em ri {551 H a 
On thy Conquxor try: mot Paget. mrtigold wt 
Touch with Pity her mg. Bai Ae tit i bien rig 
Nrara's cold . ine M d 2:7 55502 
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| rr = 
wg [1 . 7 , 
Ariſtæus, hgving loft his Bees, goes by his Mother's D. . 
rection to Proteus, to know why, the Gods had ſet Th 

this Plaguei; Proteus tells him they ſent it to reveny — 
ö 


the Injury he had done Orpheus, in being the Caiſt 
of his Bride's Death, and ſo goes on with the Ster) 
. of his Paſſion. Sd, e e eee oO! 115 3 
OM ſcorching Sirius burnt; the thirſty Moors, 
And Seas contracted left their naked Shores; 
The Earth lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd his Flood, 
And mid-day Rays boil'd'up-the Streams to Mud: , 
When Proteus coming to his uſual Cave, 
The Sea-Calf following ſpouts the-brackiſh Wave: 
2 o'er the Sand the ſcatter d Monſters lay, 
e (like a Shepherd at the cloſe of day, 

When Heifers ſeek their Stalls,” and round 2 Rock 
The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke) 
Sits mid'ft the Beach, and counts the ſcaly; Flock. 
Scarce was he laid, ſcarce Sleep had ſeal'd his Eyes, 

When Ariſtaus, eager to ſurpriſe, 

Invades and binds Fim : Strait he ſtarts and roars, 
And with ſhrill Noiſes fills the ecchoing Shoars : 
—— to pro — and on, 2 7 

By frequent Change, and varyi is Shape: 
All 2 ay he put on, — would appear 
A Flame, a Flood, a Lion, or a Bear: 

When nought 4vail'd, he turned himfelf again; 
And thus ſpoke with the Accent of a Man: 

By whoſe Advice haſt thou ſo raſhly preft,, _ 
Bold Youth, on me? And what do'ſt thou requeſt? 

You know, great God, you know, the Swain 1270 

For who can cheat you? who his Wants can hide 
- Bue ſtrive to change no more: I humbly come, 


And by the Gods commands, to know my Poon, 
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for what Lm puniſh'd, whence theſe Plagues aroſe, 
And: by what means L may retrieve my Loſs: © 
This aid, the angry God with fury ookͤc, 
His Eyes ſhot flame, and Horror chang'd his Look, . 
He gnalh'd his Teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke. 
No common Gods, no common Gods purſue, 
Thou ſuffer'ſt what to thy great Crimes is due; 
At wretched Orpheus“ ſuit theſe Plagues commence, 
Tho' (Fate being kind) too ſmall for thy Offence. 
To Heaven's ſtrict Juſtice he his Wrongs apply'd, - 
And call'd down Vengeance for his -periſh'd Bride: 
he, while ſhe fled from thee, unhappy/Maid; -'-- 
y heedleſs Fear to treacherous Banks — UA 
Ne'er ſaw the Snake glide o'er the graſſie Ground, 
But e'er ſhe knew the: Foe, ſhe felt the Wound: © 
Her fellow Dryads fill'd the Hills with Cries, | ' 
In Groans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies Wes 
Rough Thrace, the Getes, and Hebras ftreams lament , 
forget their Fury, and in Grief conſent : o 
hile he to doletul tunes his Strings does move, 
And ſtrove to ſolace his uneaſie Love: 
Thee, thee, deat Bride, on deſart ſnoars alone 
e mourn'd at riſing, and at ſetting Sun: 3 O 
is reſtleſs Love dic natural Fears expeaall, 
e dar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 7 
e ſaw the Grove, Where gloomy horrors ſpread, - | 
The Ghoſt and ghaſtly Tyrant of the-dead ; | / 
ith thoſe — Pow'rs, that there ſeverely reign, 
nus d:to pity, when poor Men complain 
He ſtrook ls Harp, and ſtrait a numerous Throng 
fairy, People fle to hear ese ff 1c 7 
hither vaſt Troopscof wretched Lovers came; | | 
Ind ſhriek'd at the Remembrance of their Flame; 
ith heavy Grief and gloomy Thoughts oppreſt, 
leagre each Shape, and Wounds in eyery Breaſt; 
How deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, 
ſo much Beauty can be ſo ſevere ) 
th tele, mit Troops of Fathers, Husbands, Wives, 8 


% 


{? 
ly'd, 
} 


5 thick as ſwarms of Bees fly round their Hives >- 
t Eyening cloſe, or when a Tempeſt dies: 
With 


/ 


\ 
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With Ghoſts of Nerbes, and of Babes/1expos'd, 
And Sons wlioſe dying Byes their Mothers edo d: e 
Which now the dult atnnavigable Flood, 1 
With black Corytus horrid beds and dud T A 
And Seyx, in nine large Channels ſpread, confine: 8. 


The wondrous Numbers ſoſt ned all beneath, 4 


Hell, and æhe inmaſt flinty feats of Death: 1 
Snakes: round the Furies Heads did upward rear, B 
And ſean'd to liften to the pleaſing Air; B 
While fiery Styx in midler Streanis did rowl, E 


And Cerberus gap d, but tyerfarbore to boni, | A 
Ixion's Wheel toad ſtill, all Tortures .ceaft, = $: 


And Hall — eoorngr reg Reſt. N * 

All Dang eee the beer of fea 4 © 
Bo ona — bie d che up * 
Followingb bend (for mov'd by his in Complain * 
Hell added this Condition to the Grant) R 


When fury ſoon the heedleſs Lover fei d, 14 
(To be forgiven, if Hell could A 


For near the Conſines of theria H 
— and unable to-forbear;- ') co »- In 
He ftopt; laoł d back; _ what-cannot Love peg 2 BY 
To ik one view of che unhappy Maid: Al 


Defeats his Hopes, and HelFs Conditions broke, 


Here all his Pains were loſt, wt. - greedy Look W 
Thrice Styx reſounded, thrice Auernus ſhook : g 


A fatal Meſſenger tram Pluto Hew, i Eu 
And ſnatebd 2 Forfeit from à ſecond View: Hi 
* —— ſne fell; Ah me! too greedy Youth, | 
'd) what Fury now hath ruimd both! Tt 


Your ummons-me again, cold Fates ſurpriſe, . 
And Icy Sleep ſproads oder my nodding Eyes: An 
Wrap —— up in Night 1-feel the SMgi,ç Shore, Fu 
And. — my Artus to thee in vain, ahthine no more! Se.: 
This ſcarce-pronounc's, like Smoke diſperſt in A, Hi 
So vanyh'd: the twice. loſt imhappy Fair; 
And left him catching/at the» Shade: 
He ſtaod diſtraſted, much he would have ſaid, 
In vain; for Charm word nat waſt him o'er, 
Once he bad paſs'd, and um mult hope no _ 
185 


e 1 


re. 
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What ſhould he do? Where ſhould he ſeek Repole ? 
Where fly the trouble of his ſecand Loſs? -- 


in wat foft Numbers ſhould the Wretch complain, 


And b his dear Kur dict e add. 
She . grew cold in — Boar beneath, 
And ſadly ſail'd to the known Seats of Death: 
But while nine circling Months in order turn'd, 
Beneath bleak Rocks (chus Fame reports) he mourn'd t 
By freezing Strymon's unfrequented Stream, 
Eurydice, his loſt Eurydice, his Theme 
And while he ſang this ſadꝭ event of Love, 
He tam'd fierce Fygers, and made Oaks to move: 
With ſuch faft Tunes, and ſuch a doleful Song 
Sweet Nightingales bewail their zaviſht young, 
Which ſome. hard-hearted Swain hath born away _- 
While Callow Birds,” or kill'd the eaſie Prepxß s 
Neſtleſs they ſit, renew their mournful ſtrains. 
And with ſad Paſſion fill their neighbꝰring Plains. 
No face cou'd win him, and no charms cou'd move, 
He fled the heinous” Fhoughts af ſecond Love; 
In vain the Lhraciuns woe d; Wit, Wealth, Eſteem, 
Thoſe great Enticers, loſt their Force on bim: 
Alone he wander'd:thro* the Scythian Shows, 
Where Icy Tanais freezeth as it floẽwWaoe᷑ĩ;v 
Thro' Fields ſtill White with: Froſt, or beat with Hail, 
Conſtant to Grief, and eager to bewaik: 
Eurydice, the Gods vdin Gift, employs |; -, 
His Thoughts, and makes bim Deaf to other Joys. 
The ſlighted Ihracian Heat this Scorn increaſt, 
They breath'd Revenge, and fir'd at Bacchus Feaſt, 
(For what ſo ſoon as Wine makes Fury hun? 
And what can wound a Maid ſo deep às Scorn!) 
Full of their Gad: they wretched Orpheus tore, 
Scatter'd his Limbs, and drank liis-reeking Gore: 
His Head torn off, as Hebrus rolbd along, 0 
Eurydice fell from is dying Tongue. 
His parting Soul, when, flying thro? the Wound, 
Cry'd, Ah Euryalite / the atoun t 3 
Eurydice, Eurydice the Banks reſound. 
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From Geryon's Head he ſnatch'd:the' tri 
Into th' infernal Lake the Monarch tum 
The danse and Peaſant of this: word muſt be 


"IS ; 


Diſmal Cocytus they muſt ferry o 
Whoſe languid Stream moves 
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Nor cau the ſtrict 


Defer incroachin 


Or Death's reſiſtſeſs Rage L 


If you each 


a nee ons 
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Pana of 
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E 9 the Seems 


ging — how fat they 51 


Piety 


Age, 


42 a Hecatomb of Bulls 


od - 


1d fla ' 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not e 
The Tyrant to be kind to you. 


Thus wafted to 1 


11 0 40 
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In vain * bloody 
Or che rough Storms of the eee Sea, 


II. 


In Vain they take ſuch care 
To ſhield their Bodies from aucumnal Air. 


And in their Paſſage we ſhall-ſee 
of AN Ghoſts the various ara. 


Tt 


Of all thy 85 
Unleſs the vi 
: The ſhort-hiv'd Lord of all, to thy 5 Grave, 
But the impriſon d Burgundy 
jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet fred. 
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AAk: An 
Aately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
And Children, (Bleflings dear as Life,) 
Muſt all be left, nor-ſhalt thou have, 
rateful Plantk, one Tree 
iſmal Cypreſs follow thee, ' 
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le — Fall 
led down. 
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dally by the Shore. 


Wars are Mortals free, 1 


8 Lock and Key, the ſparkling Wine 
all flow, and make che drunken Pavement ſhine," 
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v4 Tranſlated into Engliſh. Ws 


* 


FYOat-Herd, the Muſick of yon” whiſtling Pine, 
Tho' ſweet, yet ts not half fo ſweet as thine, 

Thou, when the found of thy ſhrill Pipe is heard, ) 

Art next to our great Maſter Paz prefer d: 43 5 


F T HTO T 8: wth Fr - .M 1 


Next him in Skill, and next him in Reward. 
If pan receive a Goat of horned Brow, 
A younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd Due: 
If he a younger Goat, a Kid belongs to you. 
And Kids you know, until the ſwelling Teat 
Yields Milk, are no unpalatable Meat. 

GO A-T-HE RD. 

Sweeter thy Numbers, Shepherd, and thy Song, 
Than that fair Wo Stream, which down along 
From yonder Hillock's 'gently-rifing Side | 
Pours the fmooth Current of its eaſie Tide. 
If a white Ewe the Mufes Off ring be, 4 '4 


— — th. 


A ſpotleſs Lamb ſhall be thy ſecond Fee: 
If their's a Lamb, the Ewe's reſery'd for thee, 
RTE SEIS | 
And wilt thou, Goat-Herd, on yon riſing Ground, 
With Streams refreſh'd, and readins Mirtles crown'd, 
wo wilt thou one ſweet charming Song rehearſe } 
Ill teed thy Flock, and liſten” to thy Verfe. 


6 O ATH E R D. 

Shepherd, I dare not tread that hallow'd Ground! 

Tis now high Noon, and Pan will hear the Sound. 
Weary'd with Sport, he there lyes down to reſt: 

And *tis an angry God when at the beſt. 

But, Thyrſts, you can Daphnis Story tell, 

And underftand the rural Numbers well. 

Let us retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 

| By reverend Oaks extended Branches made, 


Vol. II. 


ve. 


L Where 


Wo whoſe brown Leaves the brighter Crocus ſhines, 


By him, two Foxes unregarded ſteal : 


Each craftily deſigns a diff rent Meal, 


. 


Where an old Seat ſtands rear'd upon the Green: 
Hard by Priapus, and the Nymphs are ſeen, 
There if thou ſing one of thy nobleſt Lays, 

And thy loud Voice in ſuch ſweet Accents raiſe, 5 
As when you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays, 
Thrice ſhalt thou milk my Goat; come, pr'ythee do; 
Two Pails ſhe fills, although ſhe ſuckles Two. 
Beſides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine; 

New made, new turn'd, and ſmelling wond'rous fine, 
Sweet wholſom Wax the inner Hollow hides, 

And two neat Handles grace the well-wrought ſides, 
About the brim a creeping Ivy twines, 


ithin, a Woman's lovely Image ſtands : 
(A noble Piece! not wrought by mortal Hands!) 
Around her Head a braided Fillet goes: 
A decent Veil adown her Shoulders flows. 
By her "two blooming Youths by turns complain, 
Each ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conqueſt gain: 
Both eagerly contend, but both in vain. 
She now on This her wanton Glances throws, 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows : 
Whilſt they their big-ſwol'n.Eye-lids hardly rear, 
And ſilently accuſe the cruel Fair. 
Next on a Cliff a Fiſher-man you'll view, 
Who his loy'd Sport does eagerly purſue. 
His gather'd Net juſt hoy'ring o'er the Sea, 
He labours at the Caſt on his half-bended Knee. 
You'd ſwear his active Limbs work'd to and fro, 
So tight he is, ſo fitted for the Throw. 


| 


MM . Da 0 2 


His Neck enlarg'd with ſwelling Veins appears: - 
Much is his Strength, tho' many are his Years, D 
Not far from hence a ſeeming Vineyard grows, 5 
The Vines all neatly: ſet. in graceful Rows, | 0 


Whoſe weighty Cluſters bend the yielding Boughs, 
And a young Lad on a Tree's neighb'ring Root 
Sits idlely by, to watch the ripening Fruit. 


— ——— — 
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ne tow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eye; 
yoo to, and fro; and then creeps dec bo 
Whilſt t'other couch'd in a cloſe Arabuſcade | 
To intercept: the Serip and Vi&'als laid, 68 
Reſolyes not firſt to quit the deſtin'd Prey, 8 
Till he has ſent the Lounker Supperleſs away. 
Mean-while with both his Hands, and both his Eyes, 
He's plaiting Straws, and making Traps for Flies. 
With Art and Care he the fine Play-thing twines, : 


Surveys it, and applauds his own Deſigns: 
Unmindful of his Bag, or of his Vines, 
The Cup beſides a Wood-bine does contain, 
Which round the Bottom wreaths its leafie Train, 
Admir'd and enyy'd by each gazing Swain! * 
1 know, you'll fay your ſelf, tis ſtrangely fine! 
The Workman, and the Workmanſhip Divine! 
J bought it when T croſt th Zroljan Seas, 
The Price a dainty Kid, and a large New-milk Cheeſe, 
Unus'd it lyes, unſully'd, neat and trim: 
Nor have my Lips once touch'd the ſhining Brim. 
With this I'd willin ly reward thy Pains, "1: 
Would'ſt thou but ſing thoſe my beloved Strains. 
Nor envy I thy Skill: NO — envious Death 
Too ſoon {on ) will ſtop that charming Breath: 
Come on then, Sing, dear Shepherd, while you may} 
T HTRSIVS. 

Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. - 
'Tis Thyrſs fings, Thyrſis on Atna born: 
The grateful Hills do his loy'd Notes return. 
Where were the Nymphs? Where, in thiat fatal 2 


When Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd away ? 
| Did ye by Peneus, or on Pindus ſtray? 
| (For ſure ye were not by Anapus' ode, 
N Nor Ætna's Top, nor Acis Silver Tide.) 
n, ſweet Muſe, begin the. Rural Lay. 
For Pim the Panthers and the Tygers mourn'd: 
They came, they ſaw; and with ſwoln Eyes return'd. 
Lions themſelves did uncouth Sorrows bear, 
Their Savage Fierceneſs ſoftning to a Tear, 


2 L 2 Cloſe 


— 
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= Cloſe by his Feet the Bulls and Heifers lay; | 

he Calves forgot their Feeding, and their Play; \ 

Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay, 

Swift. Hermes firſt came down to his Relief: 

e. he cry'd, from whence this fooliſh Grief : 

What Nymph, what Goddeſs ſteals thy Heart away? 
Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Next him the Shepherds, and the Goarherds came: 

All ask'd the Reaſon of ſo ſtrange a Flame. 

Priapus came too -—— 527 
He came, and ask'd him with a pitying Eye, 

Why all this Grief? Ah! wretched Daphnis, why! 

While the falſe Nymph, unmindful of thy Pains, 


. 


- Now climbs the Hills, now skims it o'er the Plains, 

| Where-&'er blind Chance or Fancy leads the way: 
Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Ah! fooliſh and impatient of the Smart, 

With which the wanton Boy hath pierc'd thy Heart! 
An * Herdſman thou wert thought; a Goat-herd ſure 

the,. EP: 5 

The Goat-herd, when from ſome. old craggy Rock 
He views the ſportful Paſtimes of his Flock, 

And ſees em how they frisk, and how they play, 
Grieves that he's not à Goat, as well as they: 

Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural 2 

And you too, when you ſee the Nymphs advance 
Their nimble Feet in a well-order'd Dance, 

And hear em how they talk, and fee em how they 
ini; io os 5 4 [while 

Are griev'd that you muſt ſtand neglected all the 
All this, without an Anſwer, heard the Swain; 
Still he went on, and nouriſh'd ill the Pain. 

He found his Love increaſe, and Life decay : 
Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

Then Venus came, and rais'd his drooping Head: 
Forc'd an infulting Smile, and thus ſhe ſaid. 
You thought, fond Swain, that you could Love ſubdue: 
But Loves it ſeems, at laſt has conquer'd you. 
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rong are his Charms, and mighty is his Sway: 
, >.” ſweet Muſe, begin the . Lay. 75 
She ſpake — And thus the mournful Swain reply'd. 
Ah! Foe ta me, and all Mankind beſide! . 
Ah! cruel Goddeſs! ſpare thy Taunts at laſt, 
Nor urge a Death that's drawing on ſo faſt. 
Too well I know my fatal Hour is come, 
My * Sun declining to its Weſtern Home. 
Yet ev'n in Death thy Scorns.I will repay : 15 

Begin, ſtweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
Hence, Cyprian Queen, to Ida's Tops repair, 
Anchiſes, lov'd Anchiſes waits you there. 4 
There (prog nn will cover you around: 
Here humble Shrubs” ſcarce peep above the Ground; 
And buſie Bees are humming all the Day: 


| | 
The noiſe is great, twill ſpayl your am'rous Pay. 


: 


- Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. | 
Adonis too! the Boy is lovely fair! . 
He feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare; 
And boldly chaſes ev'ry Beaſt of Prey: 

Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay 
| Ye Panthers, Lions, and. ye Wolves adieu! N 


Who now fall traverſe the thick Woods with you ? 

No more ſhall you be chas'd; no more ſhall I purſue. 

Hail Arethuſa, lovely Fountain hail! - 

Farewel ye Streams that flow thro? Tyber's flow'ry Vale! 
; Farewel! ----The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 
5 Leave off, fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
= Pan, Pan, where-e'er your wandring Footſteps move; 

; Whether on Zyce's airy Trops you rove, 

Or ſporting in the vaſt Menalian Grove: 

Haſte, quickly haſte; leave the high Tomb, that nods 

O'er Helick's Cliff, the wonder + the Gods! 

And to fair Sicily thy Ste ps convey : 

Leave off,” fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 

* Here take my waxen Pipe, well join'd, and fit; 
= An uſeleſs Pipe to me! and I to it! 


N See 4 drapes didiuen. 


L 3 For 


"Fair Venus ſtrove to raiſe her drooping Son: 


* 
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For Love and Fate have ſummon'd me away: 
N fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, 
And op'ning Roſes bluſh on ev'ry Thorn : 
Let all things Nature's Contradiction wear, 
And barren Pine- trees yield the mellow Pear. 
Since Daphnis dies, what can be ſtrange, or new ? 
Hounds now ſhall fly, and trembling Fawns purſue, 
e, 


Screech-Oyls ſhall fing, and Thruſhes yield the Day: 

_ Leave off, fond Muſe, lea ve off the Rural Lay. | 
Thus Daphnis ſpake, and more he would have ſung: 
But Deat "cap: upon his trembling Tongue. 


In vain ſhe ſtrove, for his laſt Thread was ſpun. 
Black Stygian Waves ſurround the darling Boy 
Of every Nymph, and ęvery Muſe's Joy. 

Lifeleſs he lies, and Rill as arden'd Clay, 
Who was fo Young, ſo Lovely, and ſo Gay: : 

Leave off, fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 
The Cup and Goat you cannot now refuſe : 
1H milk her, and I'll offer to my Muſe. 
All hail, ye Muſes, that inſpire my Tongue! 
A better Day ſhall have a better Song. 

6 O AT-H E R D. 

May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Libs diſtil, 
And thy lov'd Mouth with Attick Honey fill. 
For much, much ſweeter is thy tuneful Voice, 
Than, when on ſunny Days with chearful noiſe, ; 
The Vocal Inſects of the Spring rejoice. . 
Here, take the promis d Cup: How bright the Look 
How fine the Smell! ſure from ſome fragrant Brook, 
The bath of ſmiling Hours, it the gay tincture took 
Here * Ciffy, hither ward, Come, milk her now: 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 

The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 

» Kiqraiva, the Name of the Goat, 
; — 
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The R E AP E R 8. 
The Tenth Idyllium of THEocRITUs. 


8 Engliſhed by Mr. William Bowles, of King's 
College in Cambridge. 


4 MILO. BATTUS. 


M, AXES you grown lazy, or does ſome Diſeaſe, 
Oh Battus, bind your Hands, and Sinews ſeize, 
That like a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 
Still you're behind, and lag at ey'ry Turn? 
What in the Heat and Evening will you do, 
F Who early in the Morning loter fo ? 
B. Milo, thou piece of Flint, thou all of Stone, 
Did'ſt never yet an abſent Friend bemoan ? 
M. Who, but ſuch Fools as thou, the Abſent mind? 
Sure what concerns yon more, you here may find. 
B. Did Love ne er yet thy Senſes waking keep, 
Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? 
. The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care. 
Oh Reapers all, the gilded Bait beware! : 
B. But I nine Days the Paſſion Love have felt, 
With inward Fires conſume, and flowly melt. 
See! all neglected lyes before my Door, 
While I run mad for a confounded Whore. 
She who pip'd lately at Hipporoon's Feaſt, 
Charm'd every Ear, and'wounded every Gueſt ! 
MA. The Gods for ſome old Sins have ſent this Evil, 
And ſhame long due has reach'd thee from the Devil, 
B. Beware; inſulting Cupid has a Dart, 
And it may one Day reach thy ſtubborn Heart. : 
MH, Come, you're a Poet, ſing ſome am'rous Song, 
"Twill eaſe your Toil, and make the Day leſs long. 
B. Oh Muſe! aſſiſt my Song, and make it flow, 
For you freſh Charms on all you ſing beſtow.” | 
L 4 Bom - 
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Bombyct (Oh my deareſt) do not frown, 
They call thee Tawny, but I call thee Brown, 
Yet bluſh not, Dear : Black is the Violet, 
And Hyacinth with Letters all o'erwrit; $ 
Yet both are ſweet, and both for Garlands fit, 
Kids the green Leaves, Wolves the young Kids purſue, 
And Battus, ſweet Bombyce, follows you, 
Oh! had the envious Gods not made me poor, 
Had I rich Cræſus Wealth and mighty Store, 
In Venus“ Temple ſhould our Statues ſtand ; 
Thou with thy Pipe and Taber in thy Hand, 
J in a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, 
Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! 
Thy Voice, Bombycé, is moſt ſoft and ſweet, 
But who can praiſe enough thy Humour, and thy Sil. 
ver Feet? | | 
M. Battus deceiv'd us, a great Poet grown, 
What Verſe is here! But are they, Friend, thy own} 
How ; juſt the Rhymes, how equally. they meet, 
The Numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet! 


Yet mark, and this diviner Song attend, oY 


*Twas'by immortal Zyzierfes penn d. 
Smile on the Corn, O Ceres?! bleſs the Field, 
May the full Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 
Gather your Sheaves (Oh Friends!) and better bind, 
See how they're blown, and ſcatter'd by the Wind: 
Haſte, leſt ſome jeering . ſhould ſay, 
t 


Oh lazy 1 their Hire is thrown away. 
Reapers obſerye, and to the Southweſt turn 
Your Sheaves; twill fill che Ears, and ſwell the Corn. 
Threfhers at Noon, and in the burning Heat, 
(Then the light Chaff flies out) ſhould toil and ſweat; 
But Reapers ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſe, 
And fleep when Phæbus mounts the Southern Skies. 
Happy the Frogs who in the Waters dwell! 
They ſuck in Drink for Air, and proudly ſwell, 
Oh niggard Bayliff! we could dine on 45 
And ſpare your windy. Cabbage, and your Pains. 
Such Songs at once delight us, and improve; 


But thy ſad Dirty, and thy Tale of Lore 


Keep 


cep 
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Keep for thy Mother, Battus, I adviſe, | 
* he uy Hyd and yawning in her Bed ſhe Iyes. 


1 — 
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AlTHZ. Or, the Twelfth Idyllium 
F PukocRirus. 


Scœrce three whole Days, my lovely Youth, had paſt, 

Since thou and I met here, and parted laſt, 
And yet ſo fluggiſhly the Minutes flew, _ 

I thought it Ages till we met anew. | | 

Gay Louth and Vigour were already fled, ' 

Already envious Time began to ſhed | © 

A ſnowy White around my drooping Head. 

As to Spring's Bray'ry rugged Winter yields; 

The hoary Mountains to the ſmiling Fields 

As by the faithful Shepherd new-yean'd Lambs 

Are much leſs yalu'd than their. fleecy Dams; 

As to wild Plumbs the Damſon is preferr'd; 

As nimble Does out- ſtrip the duller Herd; 

As Maids ſeem fairer in their blooming Pride, 

Than thoſe Who Hymen's Joys have te, try'd; 

As Philomel, when warbling forth her Love, 

Excels the feather'd\ Quire of ey'ry tuneful Grove; 

So much doſt thou all other Youths excel: | 
They Speak not, Look not, Love not half ſo well! 

© Sweeter hy Face! more raviſhing thy Charms! 

No Gueſt ſo welcome to my longing Arms! 

When firſt I view'd thoſe Re Kb Eyes of thine 

At diſtance, and from far encount'ring mine, 

Irm, I flew, to meet th' expected Boy, 

Wich all the tranſports of unruly oy. 

Not with ſuch eager Haſte, ſuch fond Deſires, 

be Traveller, when ſeorch'd by Syrian Fires, 8 

J ſome well-ſpreading Beach's Shade retires, 

: O' that ſome God would equal Flames impart! _ 

ud ſpread a mutual Warmth thro! either Heart! 


L. 5 Tin 


4 


* 
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Till Men ſnould quote our Names for loving well; 
And Age to Age the pleaſing Story tell. 

Two Men there were (cries ſome well-meaning Tongue) 
Whoſe Friendſhip equal on Love's Ballance hung: 
{E/prilus one, Artes t'other Name, 

Both ſurely fix'd in the Records of Fame) 

Of honeſt ancient Make and heav'nly Mould, 

Such as in good King Saturn's Days of Old 
Flouriſh'd, and Rtamp'd che Age's Name with Gold, 
Grant, mighty Jove, that after many a Day, 

While we amidſt th“ Elyſian Valleys fray, c 
Some welcome Ghoſt may this glad Meflage ſay, 
Your Loves, the copious Theme of every Tongue, f 


Ev'n now with laſting Praiſe are daily fung; 
Admir'd by all, bat chiefly by the Young, 
Rur Pray'rs are vain! the ruling Pow'rs on high, 
Whate'er I ask, can grant, or can ved, 

In the mean time thee my due Songs ſhall praiſe, 
Thee, the glad matter of my tuneful Lays: : 
Nor ſhall thewell-meant Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter raiſe. 
Nay ſhould you chide, 1'll catch the pleaſing Sound, 
Since the ſame Mouth that made, can heal the Wound, 
Ye Megarenſians, who from Niſa's Shoar 

Plow up the Sea with many a well-tim'd Oar, 

May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend: 

You, who to Digcles, that generous Friend, 
Due Honours and becoming Reyerence-pay : 

When rowling Years bring on the happy Day, 
Then round his Tomb the crowded Youth reſort, 
With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport: 

And he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 
Returns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown'd. 
Happy the Boy that bears the Prize away! 

Happy, Igrant: But O far happier they, 

Who, from the Seats of their much-enyy'd Bliſs, 
Receiy'd the. Tribute. of each wanton Kiſs! 
Surely to er ns their Pray'rs are made, 
That, while the am'rous Strife is warmly plaid, 
He would their Lips with equal Virtues ng 
T. eee, „ 


4 
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Whoſe 1 ly'd; the Artiſt can explore 
The baſer Me * the 28 Ore, : 


- 
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KHPIOKAEH THE; Or the Nime- 
3 Idyllium of” Theocritus, . 


E UP 1D, che. ſlieſt Rogue alive, © 
One Day was plundering of a Hive: 
But as with too eager Haſte 
He trove the liquid Sweets to taſte, 
A Bee ſurpriz*d the heedleſs Boy; 
Prick'd him, and dafd th* expected Joy. 
The Urchin when he felt the Smart F 
Of the enyenom'd angry Du. * 
He kick'd, he flung, he ſpurn'd the Ground 
He blow'd, and ok he chaf d the Wound: 
He blow'd and chaf d the Wound in yan! 
The Rubbing fill inereas'd the Pain. 
Straight to His Mother's Lap he hies, 
With ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
Cries ſhe ---— What does my Cupid ail 3. FA © 
When thus he told his LSB, iy go) 
A little Bird they call a Bee Miene c 
With yellow Wings ; ſee, Mother, 33 q "(8 
How M has gor'd, and wounded me! oh 
And are not you, reply'd his Mother, 
— — * 1 ſuch another? 4 
uit ſuch another angry thi 
Like in Bulk, and like In Sting ? 
For when you aim a poig'nous Dart, 
gainſt ſome poor unwary Heart, 
— little is the Archer found! 
And yet oy with, how deep the Wound} 


* 


* 
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Fit for the Delights of Lover, 

As on Corinna's Breaſt I panting lay, 

My right Hand e With & cetera, 7 - 5: om T, 
. . 

A thouſand Words KF amorous Kiſſes 

Prepar'd us both for more ſubſtantial Bliſſes; 


And thus the Af Moments ſlipt away, 
Loſt in the Tranſport of & cetera. 


III. 

She bluſh'd to ſee her Innocence betray'd, 

And the ſmall Op 2 ſhe had made, 
vet hug'd me cloſe, and with a Sigh did n | 
Once more, my Dear, once Oey." & caters. 


8 IV. 1 


But O the Power to pleaſe this Nymph v was . 
Too violem' à Flame can never laſt; 


F 


So we remitte. l e lee. Day * 1 7 i | 
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The. Compleine of Abt 1 ADNa; |, Our 
F CArurLus. e 


By Mr, WitLian BowLEs.. 180 


3 n. ARGUMENT. 0 [on 
The Piet in the Epithalamium of Peleus and Thetis; 


deſcribes the Genial Bed, on which was wrought 
the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna, and on that Oc- 
caſion makes a long Digreſſion, part of which 4, the 
Sale of Ay: following Poem. 


Deſerted Ariadna ſeem'd to ftand; 


New wak'd, and-raying with her Love ſhe flew '- 4 


To the dire 'Shoaw, from whence ſhe might purſue | 
With longing Eyes, bi all alas in vain! 241 
The winge ed Bark Ger the ins Main; 

For bury'd in fallacious Slee | Df. 
While. 0 the Waves falſe Theſeus 1 * his way, + 
Regardleſs of her Fate who ſav'd his Youth 
Vinds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 5 
Like ſome wild Bacchanal unmov'd the flood, , 
And with fix'd Eyes ſurvey'd the raging Food. 
There with alternate Waves the Sea does rowl, 

Nor leſs the Tempeſts that diſtract her Soul; 


Abandon'd to the Winds her flowi Hair, ane bick 


Rage in her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair: 
Her riſing Breaſts with Indignation Nell. 
And her looſe Robes diſdainfully repell. 

The ſhin ning Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 
When with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, * 
* at their Miftreſs' Feet neglected la: 
2 of the wanton Waves that with them play! 


=, ſhe nor them 3 nor Waves that beat oY 1 


Her 4 ſnowy Legs, and wound her tender Feet: 


— 
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On Theſeus her loſt Senſes all attend, 

And all the Paſſions of her Soul depend. "WY 
Long did her weaker Senſe contend in vain, 
She ſunk at laſt beneath the mighty Pain: 
With various Ills beſet, and ſtupid grown, 


But when the firſt Aſſault and fierce Surprize 
And now draws back her tender Feet again: 


Ah cruel Man! and did I leave for thee 


Oh Cruelty unheard! a-wretched Maid 


Betray'd to Miſchiefs of which: 

And plung'd in Ills too great to be xpreſt. 

Yet the 

With Vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 
Gerbe & | 

And with new Plagues th' ill- mend 


Nor angry Gods, nor illrequite@ Love, 


4 - 


Yet Senſe of Honour ſure ſhonld'touch thy 


A glorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed; 


But when enjoy d — 


| 


— 


She loſt the Pow'r thoſe Ills ev'n to bemoan: 


y Sails, and rack th ty Breaſt, 
— : 5d Blight infeſt. 
But tho? no Pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 


Were paſt, and Grief had found a Paſſage at her Eyes, 
With cruel Hands her ſnowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſeus, in vain, through all the Shoar reſounds. 
Now urg'd by Love ſhe plunges in the Main, 


Thrice ſhe repeats the vain Attempt to wade, 
Thrice Fear and Cold her ſhiy'ring Limbs inyade, 
Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous Head, 
And fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, © 


My Parents, Friends, (for thou waſt all ro me) 
And is my Love, and is my Faith us paid! 


Here on a naked Shoar abandon id betray'd! 
the leaſt, 


s will, the Gods conte d by you, 


Rear, 
And Shame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 
With other Hopes my eaſie Faith you fed, 


But all thoſe Joys with thee, alas! are fled, 
Let no vain, Woman Vows and Oaths believe, 
They only with more Form and Pomp deceive: | 
To compaſs their lewd Ends the Wretches fwear, 
Of Oaths profuſe, nor Gods nor Temples ſpare; 
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But, O ye Women! warn d by me, be wiſe, 


Turn their falſe Oaths on them, their Arts, their Lies; 


Diſſemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 
Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play. 
Oh baniſht Faith! But now from certain Death 

1 ſnatcht-the Wretch, and ſav'd his perjur'd Breath, 
His Life with my own Brother's Blood I bought, 

And Love by ſuch a cruel Seryice fought, | 

By Me preſery'd, yet Me herdoes betray, , .,,. 
And to wild Beaſts expoſe an cake Prey!..... _ 
Nor thou of Royal Race, nor Human Stock * 
Waſt born, but nurs d by Bears, and iſſu d from a Rock; 
Too plain thou doſt thy dire Extraction prove, | 
Who Death for Life return'ſt, and Hate for Love. 
Yet he ſecurely Sails! and I in vain TI 
Recal-the fled, and to deaf Rocks complain, 
Unmov'd they ſtand; yet could they ſee and hear, 
More human would than cruel Man appear. * 
But 1 „5 | 7 5 

Muſt the ſad Pleaſure of Compaſſion want, 

And die unheard, and loſe my laſt Complaint, 
Happy, ye Gods! 40 happy had Iliv'd, 

Hadſt thou, O charming Stranger, ne'er arriv'd; 
Diſſembled Sweetneſs in thy Look does ſhine, 

But ah! th inhuman Monſters lurk within. 

What now remains; Or whom ſnall I implore 

In a wild Ille, on a deſerted Shear??? 
Shall I return, and beg my Father's Aid ? 1 


LOA 


My'Father's!/ whom ingrateful L betraydſ, 7 


And with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled! 
But, Theſes, Ariadna's Conſtant, Kind, 
Kind as the Seas, and Conſtant as the Wind. 

See! wretched. Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, 
And angry Wayes beat the reſounding, Shoar, 
Cut off thy Hopes, and intercept. thy Flight 
No 7 ears to bleſs thy 3 
ma 


The di Ille no human Footſtep bears y i N 
But a fad Silence doubles all my Fears, „VN 7 
And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears, — 
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Ey'n fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the Strife 
Betwirt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 
Let, ere I die, revenging Gods T'Il-call,” 
And curſe him firſt,” and then contented fall. 
Aſcend ye Furies then, aſcend, and hear 
My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Pray'r, 
Which Grief and Rage for ill-rewarded Love, 
And the deep Senſe of his Injuſtice move: 
Oh ſuffer not my lateſt Words to fly 
Like common Air, and unregarded Het *=Y 
With Vengeance his dire Treachery purſue, 
For Vengeance, Goddeſſes, attends on you, \ 
Terror with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 
And all the frightful Forms the Guilty fear. 
May his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt, 
On Rocks, or ſome wild Shoar like this, be loſt; 
There may he fall, or late returning ſee, 
If ſo the Gods; and ſo the Fates decree) 
A mournful Houſe, polluted by the Dead, - 
And Furies ever wait on his“ Inceftyous' Bed. 
Jaove heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve, 
And nodding ſhook Earth, Seas, and al the Tadiagt 
Lights Above. Sed 
Hs carried away her Sifter Phadra. . 
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DROVD Emnica, when 1 advanc'd to Kiſs, 
Laugh'd loud, and cry'd, How ignorant he is! 
Alas poor Man! dare you, a wtetched Swain, 
Lips ſuch as theſe, and ſuch'a Mouth prophane 2. 
No: To prevent your ruſtick Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with ſuch as uu: 
But your ſoft Lip, your Beard, your horny Fiſt, 
All charming, and all fying to be K. 


— 
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Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin invite, 
Conſpire to make you lovely to the Sight. 
Oh how you look, how prettily you play. 
How ſoft your Words, and what fine things you ſay! 
Yet, to prevent Infection, pray be gone, | 
Your Neighbourhood, methinks, is dang'rous grown 
Vaniſh, nor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame! 
He ſinells of the rank Goats from which he came 
This ſaid, with Indignation thrice the ſpit, . 
Survey'd me with Diſdain from Head to Feet; 
Then was fierce Rage, and conſcious Beauty: ſeen - | 
In all her Motions, and her haughty Meen. 
She pray'd, as it ſhe ſome Contagion; fear d.,. 
Caſt a diſdainful Smile, and diſappear d. 17 
My boiling Blood ſprang with my Rage, and ſpread 
O'er all my burning Face a fiery Red; 65 5 
So Roſes bluſh, when. Night her kindly Dew has ſned. 
I rage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jeer cd 
My graceful Perſon, and my comely Bear. 
Ye Shepherds, I conjure you, tell me true, 
Has any God caſt my old Fotm anew? 


How am I chang'd? For once à matchleſs Grace 
Shone in the charming Features of my Face, 
Like creeping'Tyy did my Beard"o*ergrow;” oo 
And my long Hair in untaught Curls did flow, | 
My Brows were black, and my large Forehead” white, 
My ſparkling Eyes ſhot-forth a radiant Light; | 
In ſweeteſt Words did my ſoft Language flow, 
. Honey ſweet, and ſoft as falling Snow; * © | 
When with loud Notes I the ſhrill Pipe inſpir d, 
The liſt'ning Shepherds all my Skill admit d; R 
Me all the Virgins on our Mountains love, 5 
They praiſe my Beauty, and my Flames approve. 
duch tho' I am, yet me, becauſe a Swain, 
(How nice theſe Town-bred Women are, how vain!) : 
Gay Eunica rejected with Diſdain. 75 3 
And ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or red 
How Bacchus, now a God, a Flock once fe. 
Lens her ſelf did the Profeſſion grace, xs," 


Tove transform'd into a. Country Laſs: © | 


The 
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The Phrygian Fields and Woods her Flames can tell, 4 
And how her much-bewail'd Adonis fell. | * 
How oft on Latmos did the Moon deſcend H 
From her bright Chariot to her Carian Friend, * 
And abſent Fam the Sky whole Nights with him 4 
= did ſpend ? 4 OI 
| To ſhining in her Orb prefer her Love, — 
Stoop and deſert her glorious Seat above ? 
And was not he a Shepherd? Sure he was; 
Vet did not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. 
The Gods great Mother too, and greater Jove, 
Their Majeſty laid by, could Shepherds loye : \ 
The Phrygian Groves, and conſcious Ida know T 
What She for Atys, He for Ganymed could do. Bl 
But prouder Eunica diſdains alone T. 
What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſſes have done ; 1 
Fairer it ſeems by much, and greater ſhe, T 
Than Venus, Cynthia, or than Cybele, 80 
Oh my fair Venus, may you ne'er find one WF V 
_ Worthy your Love, in Country, or in Town, { A 
But to a Virgin Bed condemn'd, for ever lye alone 
— 7 


To LESBIA. Out of Carurrus, 


ET 's live, my deareſt Lesbia, and love, 

The little time that Nature lends improve; * 
In Mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the Day, 
Nor care a Farthing what old Dotards ſay; 


The Suns may” riſe again that once are ſet, Tt 
Their uſual Labour, and old Courſe repeat; | Is 
But when our Days once turn'd have loſt their Light, WW Ar 
We muſt ſleep on one long eternal Night: W 
A thouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, Tl 
Another hundred, Lesbia, I am poor: Ar 
Another thouſand, Lesbia, and as warm, © T! 


Let every Touch ſurprize, and preſſing Charm: a Th 


-» 
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And when repeated thouſands numerous grow | 
We'll kiſs out all again, that none may know | + 
How many you have lent, and what I owe: _ 
While I'll in groſs with eager haſte repay, _ 
And kiſs a: long Eternity away. 


_ __— ä th Med | HE 


To LESBI 4. 


Y Lesbia ſwears ſhe would Catullus wed, | 
Tho? Jove himſelf ſhould come and ask her Bed; 

True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Pow'rs above, 

But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love: 

That ſingle Thought my growing Faith defeats, 

'Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats: . 

They muſt be falſe they muſt their Oaths forget, 

So pleaſing is the Lech'ry of Deceitz © | 

What Women tell their Servants, fade like Dreams, 

And ſhould be writ in Air, or running Streams. 


3 


The Seventh Op of the Fourth Book 
- of HORACE. _ 


Inter's-diffoly'd, behold a World's new Face! 
How Graſs the Ground, how Leaves their 
Branches grace. ; 

That Earth which would not to the Plough-ſhare yield, 

Is ſofter now and eaſie to be-til}'d. | 

And frozen Streams, thaw'd by th' approaching Sun, 

With whiſ ring Murmurs in their Channels run: 

The naked Nymphs and Graces dance around, 

And o'er the — nimbly bound. 

The Months that run on Time's immortal Wheels, 

The Seaſons treading on each other's Heels, 


? 
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And ſpightfully "conſume the fmiling Day, 

Tell us, that all things muft with them” decay. 
The Year rowts round us in a conſtant Ring, 
And ſultry Summer waſtes the milder Spring: 
Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpaſt, 

Declines to Autumn, Which with bounteous haſte 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but gp is croſt, 
Cold Winter nips his Vintage with a Froſt. 


But when Death's Hand puts out our mortal Light, 
With us alas tis ever 'ever Night? © © 
With - Tullus and with Ancys we ſhall be, 
And the brave Souls of vaniſh'd Heroes fee; 
Who knows if Gods above, Who all things ſway, 
Will ſuffer thee to live another A 
Then pleaſe chy Genius, and betimes take care, 
Jo leave but little to thy greedy Heir. ; 
When among crouds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
And from the Judge thy fatal Sentence hear, 
Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all 
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Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 
Her chaſte Hippolytus from Zerhe's Lake. 
Perithous bound in Fetters/ myſt remain, ; 
| Theſeus no more can break his Adamantine Chain. 
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" HORACE. 
* Reftins wives. Licini, &c. 
0 E muſt all live, and we would all live well, 
| But how to do it very few can tell; 
He ſure doth beſt, who a true Mean can keep, 
Nor boldly ſails too far into the Deep, 
Nor yet too. fearfully creeps near the Land, 


And runs the danger of the Rocks and Sand. 


A 


Who 


The winged Hours that fwiftl paſs —_— N 


The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright; 


That thou canſt pledd . can the paft Doom recall. 


The Tenth O'» of the Serond Boot of 
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Who to that happy Medium can attain, i 
| « Who neither . for nor deſpiſes Gain, 
| « Who neither ſinks too low, nor aims too high, 
He ſhuns th' unwholſome IIls of Poverty; 
And is ſecure from Envy, which attends 
A ſumptuons Table, and a croud of Friends... - 
Their Treacherous height doth: the tall Pines expoſe 
To the rude blaſts of ey'ry Wind that blows : 
And lofty Towers unfortunately high, - 
Are near their Ruin as they're near the 1 Wo. 
And when they fall, what was their Pride before, 
Serves only then t' inggeaſe their Fall the more. 
Who wiſely 'governs and directs his Mind 
Never deſpaits, though Fortune be unkinddz 
He hopes, and though he finds he hop'd in vain, 
He bears it patiently, and hopes again. | * 
And if at Jak a kinder Fate conſpires, | - 
To heap upon him more than he deſires: 
He then ſuſpects the kindneſs he enjoys, 
Takes it with thanks, but with ſuch care employs, 
As if that Fate, weary. of giving more, 
Would once reſume what it beſtow'd before. p 
He finds Man's Life, by an Eternal Skill. 
Is temper'd equally with good and ill. 
Fate ſhapes our Lives, as it divides the Years, 
Hopes are our Summer, and our Winter's Fears ; 
And 'tis by an unerring Rule decreed, 
That this ſhall that alternately. ſucceed. - | 
Therefore when Fate's unkind, dear Friend, be wiſe, 
And bear its Ills without the leaſt ſurprize., 
The more you are oppreſsd, bear up the more, 
Weather the Tempeſt till its rage be o'er. 
But if tos proſperous and too ſtrong a gale, 
Should rather ruffle than juſt fill your Sail, 
Leſſen it; and let it take but ſo much Wind, 
As is proportion'd to the courſe deſign'd; 
For 'tis the greateſt part of human Skill, 
Lo uſe good Fortune, and to bear our ill. 
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De Eighteenth Epiſtle of the Fir 
Boot of HORACE.. 


S8 j bens te novi, & e. 


EAR Friend, for ſurely I may call him ſo, 
Wo doth ſo well the Laws of Friendſhip know 
I'm. ſure you mean the Kindneſs you profeſs, 
And to be lov'd by you's a Happineſs; ' 
Not like him who with Eloquence and Pains, 
The ſpecious Title of à Friend obtains; 
And the next day, to pleaſe ſome Man of Senſe, 
Breaks Jeſts at his deluded Friend's expence; 
As Jilts, who by a quick compendious way, 
To gain new Lovers, do the old betray, 
There is another Failing of the Mind, 
Equal to this, of a quite different kind; 
I mean that rude uncultivated skill, 
Which ſome have got of uſing all Men ill; 
Out of a zealous and unhewn pretence 
Of Freedom, and a virtuous Innocence; 
Who, cauſe they cannot fawn, betray, nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and juſtle all they meet, 
And blame whate'er they ſee, complain, and bray|, 
And think their Virtues make amends for all; 
They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 
But think their virtuous Naſtineſs a grace. 
Whenas true Virtue in a medium lies, 
And that to turn' to either Hand's a Vice. 
Others there are, who too obſequious grown, 
Live more for others pleaſure than their own; 
Applauding whatſoe*er they hear or ſee, 
By a too nauſeous Ciyilitys | 
And if a Man of Title or Eftate, 
Doth ſome ſtrange Story, true or falſe, relate; 
Obſequiouſſy 17 cringe, and vouch it all, 
Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall: q 
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As School-Boys follow what the Maſters ſay, 
Or like an Aor-prompted in a Play 
Some Men there are ſo full of their own Senſe, 

They take the leaſt Diſpute for an Offence; 

And if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 

And ſays the Subject is not worth the pains; 

Straight they reply, What 1 have ſaid is true, 

And I'll defend it againſt him and you; 

And if he ſtill dares ſay tis not, I'll die, 

Rather than not maintain he ſays a Lie. | 
Now, would you ſee from whence theſe heats ariſe, 
And where th' important contradiction lies; 
'Tis but to know, if, when a Client's preſt, 

Sawyer or Williams pleads his Cauſe the beſt: 

Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, 

Who goes by Colebrook, or Who goes by Stains; 

Who 1 Wealth in Pleaſure, and at Play, 

And yet affects to be well-cloath'd and gay, 

And comes to want; and yet dreads nothing more, 
Than to be thought neceſſitous and poor: 

Him his rich Kinſman is afraid to ſee, 

Shuns like a Burthen to the Family; | 

And rails at Vices, which have made him poor, 
Though he himſelf perhaps hath many more: 

| Or tells him wiſely, Couſin have a care, 

And your Expences with your Rents compare; 

Since you inherit but a ſmall Eftate, | 

Your Pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate, 

$ 1 know, you think to huff, and live like me, 

Couſin, my Wealth ſupports my Vanity. | 

But they, who've Wit, and not Eſtate enough, 

Muſt cut their Coat according to their Stuff; 

Therefore forbear t' affect Equality, 

Forget you've ſuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 

There was a Courtier, who to puniſh thoſe, 

Who, though below him, he believed his Foes ; 

And more effectually to vent his Rage, 

dent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage; 
for then the fooliſh. Sparks couragious grown, 
Vet up for Wa the Town; Mu 
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And praQtis'd\by our 
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Muſt go to Plays, and inthe Boxes ſit, 
Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit; 
Till at the aft, their Coach and Horſes ſpent, 


Their Fortune chang'd, their Appetite the ſame, 
And 'tis too late their Follies to reclaim, * 
They muſt turn Porters, or in Taverns wait, 
And buy their Pleaſures at a cheaper rate; 
And 'midſt their dirty Miſtreſſes and Wives, 
Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken Lives. 


Never be too inquiſitive to fing 


The hidden Secrets of another's Mind, | 
For when you've torn one Secret from his Breaſt, 
You run great riſque of loſing all the reſt; 
And if he ſhould unimportun' impart 


His ſecret Thoughts, and truſt you with "TR Heart, | 


Let not your Drinking, er, Pride or Luſt, 
Ever invite you to betray the Truſt, 
Firſt neyer praiſe your own Deſigns, and then 


Ne'er leſſen the Deſigns of other Men; 


Nor when a Friend invites you any where, 


Io ſet a Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, 


Beg he'd excuſe you for this once, and ſay, 
You muſt go home, and ſtudy,all the Day. 
So 'twas that once 22 jealous grown, 
That Zethus lov'd no Pleaſures but his oẽn, 
Was forc'd to give his Brother's Friendſhip o'er, 
Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 
He choſe the ſafeſt and the wiſeſt way, - 
And to oblige his Brother, left his Play, 
Do you the ſame, and for the ſelf-fame End, 
Obey your civil importuning Friend; . '. 
And when he leads his Dogs inte the Plain, 
Quit your .untimely Labours of the Brain, 
And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Vup with an equal Pleaſure on the Prey. 
Aunting's an old and honourable Sport, 
Lov'd in the Country, and eſteem'd at Court; 


Healthful to th' Body; Lees to the Eye, 
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M1$CELLANY Pokus. 
Who ſee you love the Pleaſures they admire, 
Will equally approve what you deſired : 
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Such Condeſcenſion will more Friendſhip 


in, 
Than the beſt Rules Which your wiſe Books contain. 
Talk not of others Lives, or have a care aue 
Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where; 
For you don't only wound the Man you blame, 
But all Mankind; who will expect the ſame. 
Shun all inquiſitive and curious Men, 
For what they hear they will relate again; 
And he who hath impatient craving Ears, 6 
Hath a looſe TanguyTo utter all he hear 
And Words, like th moving Air of which they're fram'd, 
When once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. 
Where you've acceſs to a rich pow'rful Man, 
Covern your Mind with all the care you can; 

And be not by your fooliſh Luſt betray'd, 
To court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid : 
Leſt with a little Portion, and the pride 
Of being to the Family ally df, 
He gives you either; with which Bounty bleſt, 
You muſt quit all Pretenſions to the reſt; 
Or leſt, incens'd at your Attempt, and griey'd 
You ſhould abuſe the Kindneſs you receiv'd; 
He coldly thwarts your impotent defire, 
Till you at laſt chuſe rather to retire, 
Than tempt his Anger any more; and ſo 
Loſe a great Patron, and a Miſtreſs too. 
Next have a care, what Men you recommend 
To th' Service or Eſteem of your rich Friend 
Left for his Service of Eſteem unfit, 
They load you with the Faults which they commit. 
But as the wiſeſt Men with all their Skil! 
May be deceiv'd, and place their Friendſhip ill; 
So when you ſee you've err'd, you muſt refuſe 
To 3 thoſe whom their own Crimes accuſe. 
But if through Envy of malicious Men | 
They be accus'd, you muſt protect them then, 
And plead their Cauſe your felf ; for when you ſee 


Him you commend, attack'd with Infamy, 
Yor, II. © 
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Know that tis you they hate, when him they blame; 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim; 

And when your Neighbour's Houſe is ſet on Fire, 
You muſt his Safety as your own conſpire. 

Such hidden Fires, though in the Suburbs caſt, 
Neglected, may conſume the Town at laſt. 

They who don't know the Dangers, which attend 
The glittering Court of a rich pow*rful Friend, 
Love no Eſtate ſo much, and think they're bleſt, 
When they make but a Leg amongſt the reſt; 

But they who've try'd it, and with prudent Care 
Do all its Honours, and its Ills compare, 

Fear to engage, left with their Time and Pain 
They loſe more Pleaſure than they hop'd to gain. 
See you, that while your Veſlel's under Sail, 

You make your beſt Advantage of the Gale; 

Leſt the Wind changes, and ſome ſtormy Rain 
Should throw you back to your firſt Port again, 
You muſt endeayour to diſpoſe your Mind 

To pleaſe all Humours of a different kind ; 

Whoſe Temper's ſerious, and their Humour ſad, 
They think all blithe and merry Men are mad: 
They who are merry, and whoſe Humour's free, 
Abhor a fad and ſerious Gravity ; | 
They who are flow and heavy, can't admit © 7 
The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit; 8 T 
The ſlothful hate the buſie active Men, WT 
And are deteſted by the ſame again. | | 
They whoſe free Humour prompts them to be gay, Wis, 
To Drink all Night, and Revel all the Day, 4 
Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe; 1 
Though his untimely Virtue to excuſe, 

He ſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt 
Would make him Sick for a whole Week at leaſt. 
Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow, 

The modeſt Men are thought obſcure and low; 
And they, who an affected Silence keep, 

Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. 
Amongſt all other things, do not omit 

To ſearch the Writings of great Men ef Wit, * 
5 fl 
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And in the Converſation of the Wiſe, 
In what true Happineſs and Pleaſure lyes; 
Which are the ſafeſt Rules to live at eaſe, 
And the beſt way to make all Fortunes pleaſe; 
Left through the craving Hopes of gaining more, 
And fear of loſing what you gain'd before, 
Your poor unſatisfy'd mil; uided Mind, 
To needy Wiſhes,” and falſe Joys confin'd, 
Puts its free boundleſs ſearching Thoughts in Chains, 
And where it ſought its Pleaſure, finds its Pains, 
If virtuous Thoughts, and if a prudent Heart 
Be giv'n by Nature, or obtain'd by Art; 
What leſſens Care, the Mind's uneaſie Pain, 
And reconciles us to our ſelves again; | 
Which doth the trueſt Happineſs create, 
# Unblemiſh'd Honour, or a great Eſtate; 
Or a ſafe private Quiet, which betrays 
It ſelf to eaſe, and cheats away the Days. 
$ When I am at where my kind Fate 
Hath plac'd my little moderate Eſtate, _ 
Where Nature's care hath equally employ'd 
Its inward Treaſures, and its outward Pride; 
What Thoughts d'ye think thoſe eaſie Joys inſpire} 
What do you think I covet and deſire ? 
is, that I may but undifturb'd poſſeſs 
The litt]' I have, and, if Heaven pleaſes, leſs ; 
That 1, to Nature and my felf may give 
he little time that I have left to live; 
Some Books, in which I ſome new thoughts may find, 
o entertain, and to refreſh my Mind; 5 
Pome Horſes, which may help me to partake 
The lawful Pleaſures which the Seaſons make; 
In eaſie Plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare 
Ehe frugal Pains of a Domeſtick Care; 
Friend, if that a faithful Friend there be, 
bo can love ſuch an idle Life, and me; 
When, Heay'n, give me but Life and Health, 1'll find 


grateful Soul, and a contented Mind. 
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| By Mr. WoLsSELEY, 
hel : | 
1 is 4 real Treaſure, 

Love a Dream, all falſe and vain, 
Short, .uncertain is the Pleaſure, 
* Sure and laſting is the Pain, 


A ſincere and tender Paſſion 
Some ill Planet over-rules., 

Ah how blind is Inclination ! 
Fate and Women dote on Fools, 


6 
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Anſwer d by Mr. WHarrTox. 


Hen. Wits from Sighing, turn to, Railing, 
Ill Succeſs pleads ſome Excuſe; 

Aways trying, ever failing, 

Will provoke the dulleſt Muſe, 
| | II, 
Cupid a revengeful God is, 

Woe be to the Poet's Heart, 

Flannel Shirts and Whale-bone Bodice 

Are not proof againſt his Dart, 
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Auother ANSWER. 
HY this talking till of Dying, 
Why this diſmal Look and Groan, 
Leave, fond Lover, leave your Sighting, 

Let theſe fruitleſs Arts {va Bans 

Love's the Child of Joy and Pleaſure, 

Zorn of Beauty, nurſt with Wit, 
&. 2 * 
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Much amiſs you take your Meaſure, 
This dull whining way » hit, 

Tender Maids you fright from loving, 
By th' effect they ſee in you; 

If you would be truly moving, 
1 the Point purſue. . 

Brisk and gay appear in Woing, 
Pleaſant be it you would pleaſe; 

All this Talking, and no Doing, 
Will not Love, but Hate, increaſe. 
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The Eighth-Satyr of the Firſt Book of 
HORACE. 


By- Mr.-STAFFORD. 


Was, at firſt, a piece of Fig-tree Wood, 
And long an honeſt Joiner pond'ring ſtood, 
Whether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, 
To make a God of me, or a Joint-ſtool; 
Each Kuob he weigh'd, on every Inch did plod, 
And:rather choſe to turn me to a God ; 
As a Priapus hence I grew ador'd, 
The fear of ev'ry Thief, and es'ry Bird. 

The Raskals from their pilfring Tricks deſiſt, 
And dread each wooden Finger of my Fiſt. 
The Reeds ſtuck in my Cap the Peckers fright, - 
From our new Orchards far they take their flight, 
And dare not touch a Pippin in my Sight. 

When any of the Rabvle did deceafe, 
They brought 'em to this place to ſtink in Peace. 
Unnoiſom here the Snuffs of Rogues went out, 
"Twas once a common Grave for all the Rout, 
Looſe Nomentanus left his Riots here, | 
And lewd Pantalabus forgot to jeer. 
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Nor in theſe Pit-holes might they put a Bone, 
Could lye beneath a Dunghil of its own. | 
But now the Ground for Slaves no more they tear, 

Sweet are the Walks, and vital is the Air: 
Myrtle and Orange Groves the Eye delight, 
Where Sculls and Shanks did mix a ghaſtly Sight, 
While here 1 ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, 
Not all the Jays are half the Grievances, 
As are thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 
Are either poys'ning or eee, ſtill. 
Theſe I can neither hurt nor terrifie; | 
But ey'ry Night, when once the Moon is high, 
They haunt theſe Allies with their Shrieks and Groatys, 
And pick up baneful Herbs, and human Bones, f 
I ſaw Canidia here, her Feet were bare, . 
Black were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair; ; 
With her fierce Sagana went ſtalking round, 
Their hideous howlings ſhook the trembling Ground, 
A Paleneſs, caſting Horror round the Place, 
Sat dead, and terrible on either's Face. 
Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. ' 
A_cole-black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the Pit they pour'd the reeking Gore: 
By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from Hell, 
And Anſwers to their wild Demands compel. 
Two Images they brought of Wax, and Woo 
The Waxen was a little puling Fool, 
A chidden Image, ready ſtill to skip, | 
Whene'er the Woollen one but ſnapt his Whip. 
On Hecate aloud this Beldame calls, | 
Ag as loud the other bawls. 
A thouſand Serpents hiſs'd upon the Ground, 
And Hell-hounds compaſs'd all the Gardens round, 
Behind the Tombs, to ſhun the horrid Sight, 
The Moon skulk'd down, or out of ſhame or fright 


May every Crow and Cuckow, if I lye, ; 1 
Aim at my Crown as often as they fly: 1 5 


And never miſs a Dab tho' ne'er ſo high. | 
| Ma 
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May Villain Julius, and his raſcal Crew, 

| tiſe me with juſt ſuch Ceremony too, 

, But how much Time and Patience would it coſt, 
To tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt ? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, : 
And hides the Beards of Wolves, and Teeth of Snakes; 
While on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 

Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, 

My Ears torn with their bellowing Sprights, my Guts, 
My Fig-tree Bowels, wambled at the Sluts, 
Mad for Revenge I gather'd all my Wind, 
And bounc'd, like fi ty Bladders, from behind. 

5, Scar'd with the Noiſe they ſcudd away to Town, 
While Sagana's falſe Hair comes dropping down: 
Canidia tumbles o'er, for want of Breath, 
| And ſcatters from her Jaws her Set of Teeth; 

S L almoſt burſt to ſee their Labours croſt, 

Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their Devils loſt. 


* 


„An ODE. Sung before King 
CHARLES II. on New-Yecars-Day. 
By Mr. J. ALLESTRY, 


. I. 
AIDE Great Monarch, ſee the joyful Day, 
Dreſt in the Glories of the Eaſt, 
Preſumes to interrupt your ſacred Reſt, 
Never did Night more willingly give way, 


. Or Morn more chearfully appear, 
b Big with the mighty Tidings of a New-born Year, 
ignt II 


Bleſt be that Sun, who in Time's fruitful Womb, 
Was to this noble Embaſſie deſign'd, 
To Head the Golden Troops of Days to come, 
Nor lagg'd ingloriouſly behind, 
M 4 Ignobly 
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Ignobly in the laſt Years Throng to riſe and ſet, 
In this *tis happier far than May, | 
Since to add Mears is greater than to give a Day, 
VVV 
Oh may the happy Days encreaſe, | 
With Spoils of War, and Wealth of Peace. 
"Till Time and Age ſhall fwallew'd be, 
Loſt in vaſt Eternity, 
May Charles ne'er quit his ſacred Throne, 
Himſelf ſucceed himſelf alone. 
And to lengthen out his Time, 
Take, God, from us and give to him. 
That. ſo each World a Charles may know, 
Father above and Son below, 
| III. 
Hark, the Jocund Sphears renew 
Their chearful and melodious Song, 
While the glad Gods are pleas'd to view 
The rich and painted Throng 
Of happy Pays, in their fair Order march along. 
Move on, ye proſperous Hours, move on, 
Finiſh your Courſe ſo well begun; 
Let no ill Omen dare. prophane 
© Your beauteous and harmonious Train, 
Or Jealouſies or fooliſh Fears diſturb you as you run, 
IV 
See, mighty Charles, how all.the Minutes preſs, 
Each longing which ſhall firſt appear; 
Since in this renowned Year, 
Not. one but feels a ſecret Happineſs; 
As big with new Events and ſome unheard Succeſs : 
See how our Troubles vaniſh, ſee 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree, 
Propitious Winds bear all our Griefs away, 
And Peace clears up the troubled Day. 
Not a Wrinkle, not a Scar | 
Of Faction or diſhoneſt War, 


But Pomps and Triumphs deck the Noble Kalendar. 


* 
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YLV1A the Fair, in the Bloom of Fifteen, - 

Felt an innocent Warmth, as ſhe lay on the Green; 
She had heard of a Pleaſure, and ere ſhe gueſt 
By the towzing and tumbling and touching her Breaſt ; 
She ſaw the Men eager, but was at a Loſs, 
What they meant by their ſighing, and kiſſing ſo cloſe; 

By their praying and whining, | of 

And claſping and twining, , 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 
| ws.» 


Ah! ſhe cry'd; ah for a languiſhing Maid 

In a Country of Chriſtians to die without Aid?! 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 

Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 

To inſtru a young Virgin, that is at a Loſs, 


By their praying and whining 
And da and twining, 5 
And panting and wiſhing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing, 
And ſighing and kiſſing fo cloſe. 
III. 
Cupid in Shape of a Swain did appear, 
He ſaw the ſad Wound, and in Pity drew near, 
Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear, 
For the Pain was no more than a Maiden may bear; 
When the Balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a Loſs, - 
What they meant by their ſighing, and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 
- By their praying and whining, 
And claſping and.twining, | 
And panting and wiſhing, | 
And ſighing and kiſſing, | 
And ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe, 1ꝗ 4% OTAES 
M 5 The 


S* + 


What they meant by their ſighing, and kiſſing ſo cloſe! 
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250 The SRO Parr of 
| The Epiſode of the Death of CaMILLa, 


Tranſlated out of the Eleventh Book of 
Virgils AEneids. 


By Mr. STAFFORD. 


O N Death and Wounds Camilla looks with Joy, 
Freed from a Breaſt, the fiercer to deſtroy. 
Now, thick as Hail, her fatal Darts ſhe flings; 
The two-edg'd Ax now on their Helmets rings. 
Her Shoulders bore Diana's Arms and Bow: 

And if, too ſtrongly preſt, ſhe fled before a Foe, 
Her Shafts, revers'd, did Death and Horror bear, 
And found the Raſh, who durſt purſue the Fair, 
Near her fierce Tulla, and Tarpeia ride, 

And bold TLarina conquering by her Side. 

Theſe above all Camilla's Breaft did ſhare 

For Faith in Peace, and'Gallantry in War, 

Such were the Thracian, Amazonian 

When firſt they dy'd with Blood Thermodoon's Sands. 
Such Troops Hippolyta her ſelf. did head, 

And ſuch the bold Pentheſilea led, 

When Female Shouts alarm'd the trembling Fields, 
And glaring Beams ſhot bright from Maiden Shields, 
Who, gallant Virgin, who by thee were flain ? 

What gaſping Numbers ſtrew'd upon the Plain? 
Thy Spear: firſt through Eumenius paſſage found; 
Whole Torrents guſn'd out of his Mouth and Wound; 
With gnaſhing Teeth, in Pangs, the Earth he tore, 
And rowl'd himſelf, half delug'd, in his Gore. 
Then hapleſs Pegaſus, and Lyris bleed: 

The latter reining up his fainting Steed ; 

The firſt as to his. Aid he frecch'd his Hand, 
Both at an Inſtant, headlong, ſtruck the Sand. 
Her Arm Amaſtrus next, and Tereas feel. 


Then follows Chromis with her lifted Steel. 


jo 


\ 


MiscELLANY Porms, 271 


Of all her Quiver not a Shaft was loſt, 

But each attended by a Trojan Ghoſt, 

Strong Orphitus, (in Arms unknown before,) 

In Battel an Apulian Courſer bore ; | 

His brawny Back wrapt in a Bullock's Skin, 

Upon his Head a Wolf did fiercely grin, 

1 the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 

And he looks down upon the Troops below: 

Him (and 'twas eaſie, while his Fellows fled) 

She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triumph'd while he bled, 
Some Coward Game thou didſt believe to chace, - 
But, Hunter, ſee a Woman ſtops thy Race. 


et to requiring Ghoſts this Glory bear, 


Thy Soul was yielded to Camilla's Spear. 

The mighty Butes next receives her Lance, 
(While Breaſt to Breaſt the Combatants advance,) 
Clanging between his Armour's Joints it rung, 
While on his Arm his uſeleſs Target hung, 

Then from Orſilochus in Circle runs, 

And follows the Purſuer, while ſhe ſhuns, 

For ſtill with Craft a narrow Ring ſhe wheels, 
And brings her ſelf up to the Chaſer's Heels, 
Her Ax, regardleſs of his Prayers and Groans, 
She craſhes thro* his Armour and his Bones. 
Redoubled Stroaks the vanquiſn'd Foe ſuſtains, . 
His reeking Face beſpatter'd with his Brains. 

Chance 1 unhappy Aunus to the Place: 
Who ſtopping Mort, ſtar'd wildly in her Face. 
Of all to whom Liguria Fraud imparts, 

While Fate allow'd that Fraud, he was of ſubtleſt Arts: 


I Who, when he ſaw he cou'd not ſhun the Fight, 


Strives to avoid the Virgin by his Slight, 

And cries aloud, What Courage can you ſhow, 

By cunning Horſemanſhip to cheat a Foe ? 

Forego your Horſe, and ſtrive not to betray,. 

But dare to combat; a more equal Way : 

'Tis thus we ſee who merits Glory beſt, 

So bray'd, fierce Indignation fires her Breaſt ; 
Diſmounted from her Horſe, in open Field, 

Now,. firſt ſne draws her Sword, and lifts her Shield. 
He, 


He, thinking that his Cunning did ſucceed, 

Reins round his Horſe, and urges all his Speed, 

His golden Rowels hidden in his Sides: 

When thus his uſeleſs Fraud the Maid derides : 

Poor Wretch, that ſwell'ſt with a deluding Pride, 

In vain thy Country's little Arts are try'd. 

No more the Coward ſhall behold his Sire; 

Then plies her Feet, quick as the nimble Fire, 

And up before his Horſe's Head ſhe ſtrains; 

When ſeizing, with a furious Hand, his Reins, £ 

She wreaks her Fury on his ſpouting Veins. 

So, from a Rock, a Hawk ſoars high above, 

And in a Cloud with eaſe o'ertakes a Dove; 

His Pounces ſo the grappled Foe aſſail, 

And Blood and Feathers mingle in a Hail, 

Now Jore, to whom Mankind is ſtill in fight, - 
With more than uſual Care beholds the Fight. 

And urging Tarchon on, to rage inſpires - 

The furious Deeds to which his Blood he fires. 

He ſpurs through Slaughter, and his failing Troops, 

And with his Voice lifts every Arm that droops. 

He ſhouts his Name in every Soldier's Ears : 

Reviling thus the Spirits which he chears. 

Ye ſham'd, and ever-branded Tyrrhene Race, 
From whence this Terror, and your Souls ſo baſe ? 
When tender Vi gins triumph in the Field, 

Let every brawny Arm let fall his Shield, 

And break the Coward Sword he dare not wield. 
Not thus you fly the daring She by Night; 

Nor Goblets, that your drunken Throats invite, 
This is your Choice, when with lewd Bacchanals, 
V'are call'd by the fat Sacrifice, it waits not when it calls. 
Thus having faid ------ 5 ä 
He ſpurs, with headlong Rage, among his Foes, 
As if he only had his Life to loſe. 

And meeting Venulus, his Arms he claſps; 

The Armour dints beneath the furious Graſps. 
High from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he rears, 
And thwart his Courſer's Neck the Prize he bears. 
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The Trojans ſhout, the Latins turn their Eyes 
While fwift as Light' ning airy Tarchon flies, 
Who breaks his Lance, and views his Armour round, 
To find where he might fix the deadly Wound 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on the Horſe, 
And to defend his Throat oppoſes Force to Force, 
As when an Eagle high his Courſe does take, 
And in his griping Talons bears a Snake, 
A thouſand Folds the Serpent caſts, and high 
Setting his ſpeckled Scales, goes whiſtling thro” the Sky, 
The Parte s Bird but deeper goars his Prey, * 01 
And thro' the Clouds he cuts his airy Way. 
So from the midſt of all his Enemies, 
Triumphant Tarchon ſnatch'd and bore his Prize. 
The Troops that ſhrunk, with Emulation preſs 
Jo reach his Danger now, to reach at his Succeſs, 
= Then Arwns, Ae in ſpight of all his Art, 
urrounds the nimble Virgin with his Dart. 
And, ſlily watching for his Time, would try- 
W To join his Safety with his Treachery. 
Wbere-e'er her Rage the bold Camilla ſends, 
There creeping Aruns ſilently attends. 8 
When, tir'd with conquering, ſhe retires from Fight, 
e ſteals about his Horſe, and keeps her in his Sight. 
q In all her Rounds from him ſhe cannot part, J 


Who ſhakes his treacherous, but inevitable Dart. 
= Chloreus, the Prieſt of Cybele, did glare 

In Phrygian Arms remarkable afar, : 
WA foaming Steed he rode, whoſe hanches caſe, 

WL ike — Scales of mingled Gold and Braſs. 
le, clad in foreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 
Vith Cretan Arrows from a Lycian Bow. 

PVold was that Bow, and Gold his Helmet too: 
ay were his upper-Robes, which looſely flew, 
ach Limb was cover'd o'er with ſomething rare, 
Had as he fought he gliſter'd ev'ry where. 

Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold, 
Pr elſe to ſhine her ſelf in Trojan Gold, 
im the fierce Maid purſues thro' all her Foes; 
Wcgardleſs of the Lite ſhe did expoſe: | 1 
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Him eyes alone, to other Dangers blind, 


And manly Force employs, to pleaſe a Virgin's Mind. 
His Dart now Aruns, from his Ambuſh, throws; 


Aud thus to Heav'n he ſends his Coward Yows. 
Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deity ! 
Patron of bleſt Soractis, and of me; 


(For we are all thy own, whole Woods of Pine. 


We heap in Piles,. which to thy Glory ſhine ;- 

And when we trample on the Fire, our Soles, 

By thee preſery'd,. contemn the glowing Coals ;) 

Mo mighty Patron, make me wipe away 

The Shame of this diſhonourable Day. 

Nor Spoils nor Triumph from the Deed I claim, 

But truſt: my future Actions with my Fame. 

This raging Female f but overcome, 

Let me return unthank' d, inglorious home. 
Apollo heard, to half his Pray'r inclin'd: 

The reſt he mingles with the fleeting Wind. 

He gives Camilla's Ruin to his Pray'r: 

To fee his Country, that was loſt in Air. 

As ſinging o'er the Field the Jav'lin flies, 

Upon the Queen the Army turn their Eyes, 

But ſhe, intent upon her golden Prey, 

Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hiſſing way, 

Till in her Side it takes its deadly reſt; 

And drinks the Virgin Purple of her Breaſt. 

The trembling Amaxons run to her Aid, 

And in their Arms they catch the falling Maid. 

More quick than they the frightned Aruns flies, 


And feels a Terror mingled with his Joys. 
He truſts no more his Safety to his Spear; 


Ev'n her expiring Courage gives him Fear. 


So runs the Wolf ſmear'd with ſome Shepherd's Blood, 


And ſtrives to gain the ſhelter of a Wood, 
Before the Darts his panting Sides aſſail, 

And claps between his Legs his ſhiv'ring Tail; 
Conſcious of the audacions bloody Deed 2 ; 


As Aruns ſeeks his Troops ftretch'd on his Speed, 


Where in their Center, quaking, he attends, 
And skulks behind the Targets of his Friends, 
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She ſtrives to draw the Dart, but wedg'd among 
d. Her Ribs, deep to the Wound the Weapon clung; 
Then fainting rouls in Death het cloſing Eyes, 
While from her Cheeks the chearful Beauty flies, 
To Acca thus ſhe breathes her laſt of Breath: 
Acca that ſhar'd with her in all, but Death : 
Ah Friend! you once have ſeen me draw the Bow, 
But Fate and Darkneſs hover round me now. 
Make haſte to Turnus, bid him bring with ſpeed 
His freſh Reſerves, and to my Charge ſucceed, 
Cover the City, and repel the Foe, 
Thus having ſaid, her Hands the Reins forego ; 
Down from her Horſe ſhe ſinks, then gaſping lies 
In a cold Sweat, and by degrees ſhe dies : 
Her drooping Neck declines upon her Breaſt, 
Her ſwimming Head with Slumber is oppreſt ; 
The lingring Soul th' unwelcome Doom receives, 
And AY with Diſdain, the beauteous Body 

eaves. 


"1 ©, 6 11 1 LY RTE 1 a. 


"_ 


To my HEART. 


W HAT ail'ſt thou, oh thou trembling Thing, 
To Pant and Languiſh in my Breaſt, 
Like Birds that fain wou'd try the catlow Wing, 
And leave the downy Neſt? | 
Why haſt thou fill'd thy ſelf with Thought, 
Strange, new, fantaſtick as the Air ? 
Why to thy Peaceful Empire haſt thou brought 
That reſtleſs Tyrant, Care ? 
But oh! alas, I ask in vain; 
Thou anſwer'ſt nothing back again, 
But in ſoft Sighs Amyntor's Name. 


00d, 


Oh thou Betrayer of my Liberty, 
Thou fond Deceiyer, what's the Youth to thee ! _ 
Sie l FR. ;;; 
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W hat” has he done, what has he ſaid, 
That thus has conquer'd or betray'd ? 
He came and ſaw, but *twas' by fuch a Light 

As ſcarce diftinguiſh'd Day from Night; 

Such as in thick- grown Shades is found, 

When here and there a piercing Beam 
Scatters faint ſpangled Suns ſhine on the Ground, 
And caſts about a melancholy Gleam; 

But ſo obſcure, I cou'd not ſee 

The charming Eyes that wounded thee ; 

But they, like Gems, by their own Light 
Betray'd their Value through the Gloom of Night, 
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I felt thee heave at every Look, 
And ſtop my Language as I ſpoke. 

I telt my Blood fly upward to my Face, 
While thou unguarded lay, | 
Yielding to every Word, to every Grace, 

Fond to be made a Prey. 
I left thee watching in my Eyes, 
And lit'ning in my Ear, 3 
Diſcovering Weakneſs in thy Sighs, 
Uneaſie with thy Fear: 
Suffering Imagination to deceive, 
I found thee willing to believe, 
And with the treacherous Shade conſpire, 
To let into thy ſelf a dangerous Fire. 


Ah fooliſh Wanderer, ſay, what would'ſt thou do, 
If thou ſhould'ſt find at ſecond View, 
That all thou fancieſt now were true? 
If thou ſhould'ſ find by Day thoſe Charms, 
W hich thus obſerv'd threaten undoing Harms; 
It thou ſhould'ſt find that awful Mein 
Not the Effects of firſt Addreſs, 
Nor of my Converſation diſeſteem, 
But noble native Sullenneſs; + 
If thou ſhould'ſt find that ſoft good-natur'd Voice 
(Unus'd to Inſolence and Noiſe) * 
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Still thus adorn'd with Modeſty; y, 1 
And his Mind's Virtues with his Wit agree; 

Tell me, thou forward laviſh: Fool, 
W hat Reaſon cou'd thy Fate controul, 
Or ſave the Ruin of thy Soul? 


Ceaſe then to languiſh for the coming Day, 
That may direct his wand'ring Steps that way, 
When 1 again ſhall the loy'd Form ſurvey. 


" 
—— 


Caro's Anſwer to LABIEN us, 
when he advis'd him to conſult the 
Oracle of Jupiter Ammon. 


Being a Paraphrafſtical Tranſlation of part of. the 
Ninth Book of Lucan; beginning at 
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HAT ſhould 1 ask my Friend, which beſt wou'd be, 
To live inſlav'd, or thus in Arms die free? 
If any Force can Honour's Price abate ? 
Or Virtue' bow beneath the Blows of Fate? 
If Fortune's Threats a ſteady Soul diſdains ? | 
Or if the Joys of Life be worth the Pains 2: 
If it our Happineſs at all import 
Whether the tooliſh Scene be long or ſhort ? 
If when we do but aim at noble Ends 
Th' Attempt alone immortal Fame attends ? 
If for bad Accidents, which thickeſt preſs 
On Merit, we ſhou'd like a good Caule leſs; 8 
Or be the fonder of it for Succeſs ? 
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All this is clear, wove in our Minds it ſticks, 

Nor Ammon, nor his Prieſts, can deeper fix; 
Without the Clergy's venial Cant and Pains, | 
God's neyer-ftuſtrate Will holds ours in Chains, 4 
Nor can we act but what th' All-wiſe-ordains : 
Who needs no Voice, ner periſhing Words, to awe 
Our wild Deſires, and give his Creatures Law. 
Whate'er to know, or needful was or fit, 

In the wiſe. Frame of Human Souls 'tis writ ; 

Both what we ought to do, and what forbear, 

He, once for all, did at our Births declare. 

But never did he ſeek out Deſart Lands, 

To bury Truth in unfrequented Sands; 

Or to a corner of the World withdrew, 

ead of a Se, and partial to a few. 

Nature's vaſt Fabrick is his Houſe alone, 

This Globe his Foot- ſtool, and high Heav'n bis Throne, 
In Earth, Air, Sea, and in whoe'er excels, 

In knowing Heads and honeſt Hearts he dwells, 
Why ſeek we then among theſe barren Sands, 

In narrow Shrines, and Temples built with Hands, 
Him, whoſe dread Preſence dbes all Places fill? 

Or look but in our Reaſon for his Will: 

All we erer ſaw is God! in all we find 

Apparent Prints of the Eternal Mind. 

Let doating Fools their Courſe by Prophets ſteer, 
And always of the future live in Fear; 

No Oracle, or Dream the Croud is told, 

Can make me more or leſs reſolv'd and bold: 

But ſurer Death, which equally on all, 

Both on the Coward and the Brave muſt fall. 

This ſaid, and turning with diſdain about, 

He left. ſcorn'd. Ammon to the yulgar Rout. 
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A Letter to Sir Fleetwood Shepherd. 


By Mr, PRYOR, 

SIR, 2 * 

S once a Twelve-Month to the Prieſt, 
Whom ſome call Pope, ſome Antichriſt, 

The Spaniſh King preſents a Gennet, 
To ſhow his Love; That's all that's in it: 
For if his Holineſs wou'd thump - | 
His rev'rend Bum gainſt Horſe's Rump, 
He might be equipt from his own Stable, 
With one more white, and eke more able. 

Or as with Gondola's and Men, his 
Good Excellence, the Duke of Venice, 
(1 wiſh for Rhime 't had been the. King) 
Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring ; 
Which Trick of State he wiſely maintains 
Keeps Kindneſs up twixt old Acquaintance ; 
For elſe, in honeſt Truth; the Sea 
Has much leſs need of Gold than he, 

Or, not to Rove, and pump ones Fancy 
For Popiſh Similes beyond Sea; : 
As Folks, from Mud-wall'd Tenement, 
Briag Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent, 
Preſent a Turkey, or an Hen, 
To thoſe might better ſpare them Ten; 
Ev'n fo, wich all Submiſſion, I 
W (For firſt Men inſtance, then apply;) 
bend you each Year a homely Letter, 
Who may return me much a better. | 

Then take it, Sir, as it was writ, | 
To pay Reſpect, and not ſhow Wit; | 
Nor look a-skew at what it faith ; | 
There's no Petition in it Faith, | 

Here ſome wou'd ſcratch their Heads, and try 
What they ſhou'd write, and how, and why : ARS 
But I conceive ſuch Folks are quite in N 
Miſtakes, in Theory of Writing, ir YAN! 
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If once for Principle 'tis laid, 

That Thought is Trouble to the Head; 

J argue thus: The World agrees 

That he writes well who writes with Eaſe; 
Then he, by Sequel Logical, 

Writes beſt who never thinks at all. x 
Verſe comes from Heav'n, like inward Light, 
Meer Human Pains can-ne'er come by't: 
'The God, not we, the Poem makes; 

We only tell Folks what he ſpeaks, 

Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe 

How like Brutes Organs are to ours, 

They grant; if higher Powers think fit; 

A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit: 

And that, for any thing in Nature,. 

Pigs might ſqueak Loye-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr, 
Memnon, tho' Stone, was counted Vocal, 
But 'twas the God mean-while that ſpoke all: 

Rome oft has heard a Croſs haranguing, 

With prompting Prieft behind the Hanging; 

The Wooden Head refoly'd the Queſtton,: 

While you and Perrys helpt the Jeſt on. 
Your crabbed Rogues that read Lucretius 

Are againſt Gods, you know, and teach us, 

The God makes not the Poet, but 

The Theſis, vice-verſa put; 

Shou'd Hebrew-wiſe be. underſtood, 

And means, the Poet makes the God, 
Egyptian Gard'ners thus are ſaid, to 

Have ſet the Leeks they after pray'd to; 

And Romiſh Bakers praiſe the Deity, 

They chipp'd, while yet in its Paneity ; - 

That when you Poets ſwear and cry, - 

The God inſpires, 1 rave, I die; F 

If inward Wind does truly ſwell you 

T muſt be the Cholick in — Belly. 
That Writing is but juſt like Dice, 

And lucky Mains make People wiſe; | 

That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw 'em, - 

Shall well as Dryden form-a Poem; 


— 


ct 


But Things ſince then are alter'd quite: 
Fancies flow in, and Muſe flies high, 


I muſt, Sir, prattle on as afore, 0 
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Or make a Speech correct and witty, 
As you know who — at the Committee. 

So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
They urge made al ings at a venture. 

But granting Matters ſhou'd be {poke 
By Method, rather than by Luck, 
This may confine their younger Styles, 
Whom .Þryden Pedagogues at Will's; 
But never cou'd be meant to tie 
Authentick Wits, like you, and I:, 
For as young Children, Who are ty'd in 
Go-Carts, to keep their Steps, from ſliding, 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ſtronger, 
Make uſe of ſuch Machine no longer; 
But leap ou libitw, and ſcout | 
On Horſe call'd Hobby, or without : 
So when, at School, we firſt declaim, . 
Old Busby walks us in a Theme, ; 
Whoſe Props ſupport our Infant Vein, 
And help the Rickets in the Brain; 
Zut when our Souls their force dilate, 
And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eſtate, 
In Verſe or Proſe we write or chat, 
Not Sixpence matter upon what. 

*Tis not how well an Author ſays, 
But *tis how much that gathers Praiſe. 
T-----z, who is himſelf a Wit, 
Counts Writers Merits by-the Sheet. 
Thus each ſhou'd down with all he thinks; 
As Boys eat Bread to fill up Chinks. 

Kind Sir, I ſhou'd be glad to fee you, 
I hope you're well, ſo God be wi' you, 
Was all I thought at firſt to write; 
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So God knows when my Clack will lie: 
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So at pure Barn of loud Non-Con, 


And beg your Pardon yet this half-hour... 1318 F Th 
Where with my Granam I have gone, 75 
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When Lobb had ſiſted all his Text, 

And I well hop'd the Pudding next; 
Now to apply, has-plagu'd me more, 
Than all his Villain Cant before. | 
For your Religion firſt, of her 
Your Friends do ſav'ry things aver; | | 
They ſay ſhe's honeſt as your Claret, 
Not ſour'd with Cant, nor ftum'd with Merit: 
Your Chamber is the fole Retreat ( 
Of Chaplains every Sunday ights | ] 
| ign, | F 
N 
} 


Of Grace no doubt a certain 

When Lay-man herds with Man Divine. 
For if their Fame he juſtly great, . 
Who wou'd no Poepiſh Nuncio treat: 
That his is greater we muſt grant, 
Who will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. 
One ſingle Poſitive weighs more, 

You know, than Negatives a ſcore. 

In Politicks I hear you're ftanch, 
Dire&ly bent againſt the French, 
Deny to have your free-born Toe 
Dragoon'd into a wooden Shooe 
Are in no Plots, but fairly drive at 
The publick Welfare in your private: 

And will for England's Glory try, 
Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defie, 
And keep your Places *till you die 

For me, whom wand'ring Fortune threw 
From what I lov'd, the Town and you, 
Let me juſt tell you how my Time is 
Paſt in a Co Life. ----- Iþrim1s, 

As ſoon as P Rays inſpe& us, 
Firſt, Sir, I read, and then I Breakfaſt ; 
So on, 'till *foreſaid God does ſet, 
I ſometimes ſtudy, ſometimes eat: 
Thus of your Heroes, and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes ſuch Noſe, - 
The greateſt Actions I can find, | 
Are that they did their Work, and din'd. 
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The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 
Are ſuch as you have whilome con'd, | ©: 
That treat of China's Civil Law, © 
And Subjects Rights in Golconda, 
of High-way Elephants at Ceylan 
That rob in Clanns, like Men o' th' Highland; 
Of Apes that ſtorm or keep a Town, 
As well, almoſt, as Count Lauxune; 
Of Unicorns and Alligators, | 
Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, - 
And twenty other ſtranger Matters. * 
Which though they're Things I've no concern in, 
Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 
S Criticks I read = other Men; 
And Hypers upon them again; 
rrom 9 * I jar Opinion 
Jon twenty Books, yet ne'er look in one. 
W Then all your Wits that flear and ſham, 
Down from Dow Quixot to Tom. Tram; 
From whom 1 Jeſts and Punns purloin, 
nd ſlily put 'em off for mine: | 
Fond to be thought a Country Wit. 
WT he reſt — when Fate and you think fit. 
Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
o bottled Ale, and neighbouring Vicar:- " 
Pometimes at Stamford take a Quart, EO IRE, 
— Squire Shepherds Health ------ With all my Heart. 
Thus, without much Delight, or Grie f 
fool away an Idle Life. 
Till Shadwell fom the Town re tires 
Cboak'd up with Fame and Sea-coal Fires) 
Jo bleſs the Wood with peaceful Lyrick ; 
ben hey for Praiſe and Panegyrick ; 
WJ uſtice reftor'd, and Nations freed, © 
ad Wreaths round William's glorious Head. 


Burleigh,” May 114. 
1689, nn 
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Is any Counteſs in diſtreſs, „ 
She flies not to the Beau, 

Tis only Cony can redreſs 
Her Grief with a Rouleau. 


By this bewitchin Game. betray 
Poor Love is ht and ſo 42 | 
And that which ſh ould be a free Frade, 
Is now ingroſs'd. by: God. 7 


Ev'n Senſe is brought into, diſgrace, | 
Where Company is met; 
Or ſilent ſtands, or leaves che Place, 
While all the Talk's Baſſet. _ 


Why, - Ladies, will you ſtake your Hearty 
Where a plain, Cheat is found? b 
You firſt are rookt out of thoſe Darts, > vie 

That gave your. ſelves the Wound. 


The Time, 2 ſhould be kindly lent 
To Plays and witty Men, 

In waiting for a Knave is ſpent, 
Or wiſking for a Ten. 


Stand in defence of your own Huus, x 
Throw down this Favorite, 1 

That threatens with his dazling Arms 
Your Beauty and your Wit. | 

Me | 7 WI 


WW Fo ko Y 


* 


MiscrLLAMx Pots. 
at Pity tis, thoſe cot uering wes | P 
Wisch al che World ſubdue, FO 


Should, while the. Lover gaaing a, 
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O that prodig ious height 
Both in my Court, 
That 'tis of late þeliey'd, nay«fix'd/a. Rule, 
Whoever is not vicious, it a Fool: | 
Hifs'd at by old and young, deſpis'd, oppreſt, 
If he be not a Villain like the reſt. 
Virtue and Truth are loſt: Search for 
Among ten Thouſand you will ſcarce find Ten. 


Baſe Flatt'rers, and the endleſs try of Knaves, - 


And not to meet em is to ſnun Mankind. 
The other Sex too, whom we all adore, 


An old dry Bawd, or a young juicy Whore- 
W Their Love all falſe, their Virtue. but a Name, 
And nothing in em conſtant, but their Shame. 
k What Satyriſt then that's honeſt can fit ſtill, 


ac, like impartia Death, not pare a Man? 
Cor where, alas! where is that mighty He, 
g hat is from Pride, Deceit, and Envy free, 
Or rather is not tainted with all Ro . n 
WMankind is criminal, their Acts, their * 
Lis Charity to- tell em of their Faults, 

d ſhow their Failing s in a faithful Glaſs: 

Wh Yor. 
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2 Men, 
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of. Vice we're grown, 
Theatre, and” Town, 


Half Wits, conceited Coxcombs, Cowards, Braves, * 


Fops, Fools, and Pimps, we ev'ry where * find; 3 


When ſearch'd we ſtill find rotten at the Core, 1 
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Ind unconcern'd-ſee ſuch a Tide of Ill, | N OY 


Wich an impetnous Force o'erflow the Age, 7% f of 
nd not ſtrive to reſtrain it with his Rage: 
On Sin's vaſt A ſeize, Wing, Rear, and v. A 
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And this Deſign tis that employs my Muſe,” ? 


That for her daily Theam ſhe's proud to chuſe, 
A Theam that ſhell have daily need to uſe, 
Let other Poets flatter, fawn, and write, 
To get ſome Guineas and a Dinner by't: 
Such mercenary Wretehes, ſhould they ſtarve, 
They meet a kinder Fate than they deſerve. 
But ſhe cou'd ne'er cringe to a Lord for Meat, 
Or praiſe a proſperous Villain, "tho? he's great: 
Quite contrary her Practice ſhall appear, 
Unbrib'd, impartial, pointed, and ſeyeres 
That way my Nature leads, compos'd of Gall, 
J muſt write ſharply, or not write at all. 

Tho' TRTAR SIS wings the Air in tow'ring Flights, 
And to a wonder Panegyrick writes, 
Tho' he is ſtill exalted and ſublime, 
Scarce to be match'd by paſt or preſent Time; 
Tho ſmooth and lofty all his Lines appear, 
The Thoughts all noble, the Expreſſion clear, ö 
_ With Judgment, Wit, and Fancy, ſhining ev*ry where; 
Yet what Inſtruction can from hence accrue? 
Tis Flatt'ry all; too fulſome to be true. 
Urge not, for tis to vindicate the Wrong, 
It cauſes Emulation in the Young, rs 
A Thirft to Fame; while ſome high Act they read, 
That prompts em to the ſame Romantick Deed. 
As if ſom Powerful Magick lay in Rhimes, | 
That made em braver than at other times. 
»Tis falſe and fond; Hero's may buff and fight; 
But who can merit ſo as he can write? 
To ſay a. Glow-worm is the Morning Star, 
And that it may with eaſe be ſeen as far, 
Were moſt ridiculous; ſo far from Truth, 
It juſtly wou'd deſerve a ſharp Reproof. 

at Slave is more to blame, Whoſe hireling Pen 
Calls Knaves and Coxcombs wiſe deſerving Men; 
Says the rank Bawyds are all with Sweetneſs grac'd, | 
Courtiers all juft,” and all Court - Strumpets chaſte. 
If to be prais'd does give a Man pretenee ) 
Je Glory, Learning, Hofieſty and Senſe, 
. T6 wall had much to ſay in his Defence: 
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Who, tho' a Tyrant, which all Ills comprize, 
Has been extol'd, and/litted to the Skies. 
Whilſt Living, ſuch was the Applauſe he gave, ). 
Counted High, Princely, Pious, Juſt, and Brave; 
And with Eücomiums waited to his Grave. 
Who then wou'd give this for a Poet's Praiſe, 0 


Which rightly underſtood does but debaſe, 
And blaſt the Reputatioh it wow'd raiſe ? 
Hence 'tis/ and *tis a Puniſhment that's fit, 
They are contemn'd and ſcorn'd by Men of Wit. 
"Tis true ſome Sots may nibble at their Praiſe, 1 © 
And think it great to ſtand it Front of Plays; ay” | 
Tho? moſt to that Stupidity are grown, 1 
They wave their Patron's Praiſe to write their own 
And yet they never fail of their Rewards; 
And faith in that I cannot blame the Bards - 
If Coxcombs will be Coxcombs, let em rue; 
If they love Hlatt'ry let em pay for't too 
'Tis one ſure Method to convince the Elves, 3 
They ſpare my Pains; and Satyrize themſelves. 
In ſhort, nought helps like Satyr to amend. Þ;;. 
While in huge Volumes Motley Prieſts contend, | 
And let their vain Diſputes ne er have an end- 
They plunge us in thôſe Snares we elſe ſhou'd ſhun; 
Like Tinkers, make ten Holes in mending one. 
Our deareſt Friends too, tho? they know our Faults, 
For Pity or for Shame conceab their Thoughtss 
While we, who ſee-our Failings not folbid. 
Looſely ran on in the vain Paths we did. 
= Tis Satyr then that is our trueſt Frienldd jz 
For none, before they know their Faults, can mend: 
That tells us boldly of our fouleſt Crimes 
Reproves ill Manners, and feforms the Times. 
How am TI-then to Blame; When all 1 write 
Is honeft Rage, not Prejudice or Spit? 
Truth is my Aim) with Truth 1 wall peach; Foie Ft 
And 1'll ſpate none thar cores within its reach. 
On then, my Muſe; the World before thee lyess, | 
And laſh the Knayez and Fools that I deſpiſe. | 
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By Sir r GEORGE ETHERIDGE. 


| PF; Ls "9 I S. 
18 LL -me, gentle Strephon, Why 
You from my Embraces fly? 
Does my Love thy Love n 
Tell me, I will yet be c 
Stay, O ſlay, and I will. feig ©. * 
(Thou gh L break my Heart) Ran, 
Aut left L. too unkind appear, I 
For ev'ry Frown I'll ſned a Tear, 
And if in vain I court thy LOVE, 
Let. mine, at leaſt, thy_Pity move: 
Ah! while 1 ſcorn. vouchſafe to woo, 
| Methinks you may diſſemble too. 
S TRE Y HO N. 
Ah! Phyllis, that you would contrive 
to keep my Love ale, 
want your —— Charms muſt fail, 
When Landal ceaſes to prevail. 
Alas! no leſs than you, I 1 mY 
My dying Flame has no Reprieyez-, - | 
For I can never hope to find., 
Shou'd all the Nymphs I ere, be kind, 
One Beauty able to renew) 
Thoſe Pleaſures I enjoy'd in you; OR” > 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire / 
Io fill our Breaſts and Veins with fire. 
Tis true, ſome other Nymph, may gain. * 
That Heart which merits your Diſdain 5 
But ſecond Love bas ſtill — 


"Tu Joys grow aged, and 3 | 


* 


hen 


— 
jo * 


— 
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hen blame. me not for loſing more 
Th Love and Beauty can reſtore; _- 
And let this Truth*thy Comfort prove, 
I wou'd, but can no longer loye. 


— 


a! _ 


The NATURE of Women; 


A Tranſlation of Part of the Fourth Eclogue 
15 of Mantuan. | 


A AT IO 
Fæmineum ſervile genus, crudele, ſaperbum. 


E ſacred Nymphs of Tebethra be by, 

While you, Polymnia, prompt my Memory:; 
And all the reſt inſpire my weaker Tongue, 
Leſt Woman ſhould complain 1 do her Wrong. 

W o M Ax, that Slave to her own Appetite, 

That does in nothing Juſt or Good deligit. 

In vain would Man preſcribe Laws to the Fool, 
Whoſe Cruelty and bride's her only Rule; | 
Who ne'er conſiders what is wrong or right, | 
But all ſhe does is pure Deſign and Spite. 
When' ſhe ſhou'd Run, ſhe's-apteſt to ſit ſtill, 
Ready to Fly to contradict your Will: by 
Her Temper fo extravagant we find, 

She hates, or is moſt troubleſomly kind, 9 
Wou'd ſhe be grave, ſhe then looks like a Devil; 
And like a Fool, or Whore, when ſhe'd be civil. 
Can ſmile or weep, be fooliſh or ſeem wile, 

Or any thing, ſo 2 may tyrannize, 

What ſhe will now, anon ſhe will not do; 
Had rather croſs her ſelf, than not croſs you. 
She has a prattling, vain, and double Tongue, 
laconſtant, roving, and loves nothing long: 


N 3 Impe- 


* * % 


, 
- 
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_ Imperious, bloody, ſo made up of Paſſion, 
She is the very Firebrand of a Nation: 
Covetous, wicked, and not fit to truſt : 
And covetous to ſpend it on her Luſt. 
Her Paſſions are more fierce than Storms of Wind, 
The heavy: Yoke and Burden of Mankind, 
Where-e'er ſhe comes, ſhe Strifegyith her does bring; 
Her Life is but one entire Goſſipping; 
At which With endleſs Talking drunk ſhe grows, 
And round about her Lies and Slanders throws. 
When ſne is youn , ſhe Whores her ſelf for Sport, 
And when ſhe's ot. ſhe bawds for her Support; 


And in her Bawding-no Exception makes, 

But a good. Price for her own Daughter takes : 

Who well inſtructed in her Mother's Tricks, 

Make her but Miſtreſs of a Coach and Six, 

Of the demureſt Saint ſhe'll turn a Bitch, 
Deny you nothing, to be Great and Rich. 

Fniiters and Charms, the Devil himſelf employ, 

Rather than not, what ſhe deſires, enjoy. 

She is a Snare, à Shambles, and a Stews; N 

Her. Meat and Sauce ſne does for Leachery chuſe; 
And does in Lazineſs delight the more, | 

Becauſe by that The is provok'd to whore. 

Her Beauty and her Tongue ſerve both one end, 

Firſt to inſnare, and then betray her Friend, 
She may defer the Puniſhment the gives, 
But ne*er forget an Injury ſhe receives. 
Ungrateful, treach'rous, enviouſſy enclin'd: 

14 Beaſts are tam'd,. Floods -eafter far confin'd, 


— 


— — 


771 


WI 
Than is her ſtubborn and rebellious Mind. 
Sh*exclaims, reproaches one Friend to another, 
And ſpares not her own: Father or her Mother. 
Delights in all the Miſchiets ſhe can do; 
Breaks all the Bonds of Love and Duty too. 
Falſe to her Promiſes and her beſt Friends, 
_  Oblig'd by nothing but ber own baſe Ends. 
PDeludes, defames you with her fubtle Tricks, 
Till ſomething on your Reputation ſticks. 
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Theſe are her Virtues ; and her only Fears . 
Are that ſhe mall not ſet you by the Ears: 12 5 
'Tis to that purpoſe her falſe Tongue's em loyd; 


It whiſp'ring will not dot, ſhe talks aloud: + 
Will ſpare no Pains to ſpeak in your Diſpraiſe, | 


And can: a Mole-hillto a Mountain raife 5. 5 
Hide Miſchiefs where they are, find em where's none, 


And as Time ſeryes, Alter her Looks and Tone. 


Would'ſt thou on Quick-ſand for thy Safety walk 2. 
Conyerfe with Woman, and believe her Talk. 1 
Would'ſt thou a Serpent in thy Boſom bear 2. 

Then hug the Sorcereſs, entertain her there. 


If all her Arts and Induſtry mou'd fail 


To ruin thee, her Malice wou'd prevail. 

If poſſible, thy Senſes ſhe'll ſurpriſe, 

And even cuckold thee before thy Eyes; 

And yet with Modeſty the Fact would paint; | 
Has at her Beck the Devil and the Saint. [true, 
When't ſeryes. her turn, ſhe'll make things falſe ſeem 
And Truths for Falſhoods will impoſe dn you; 

And by the Serpent taught, when Adam fell, 

Has learnt & out-do' the blackeſt Arts of Hell. 
Theſe ſad Examples which I here produce 

Serve to confirm they will no Crimes refuſe; 

And that ſuch Deeds as Cruelty wou'd ſhun, 1 50 
Have by their Hands, or for their Sakes, been done. 
Tempted by Bracelets Which King Tullus wore, 
(Beſides an itching which ſhe had to' whore) 

Tarpeia once the Capitol did fell” 4 0 - - 
To the prone Foe, by whoſe own Sword ſhe fell, 8 
And for her Treaſon was rewarded well. 
Hellen that followed the Adulter er, 


Twirt Greece and Ti 0 fomented laſting War: 


For twice fixe Years the deadly Feud had burn'd, 
When conquer'd Troy was into Aſhes turn'd. 
Semiramis, Whoſe Hands in Blood were cloy'd,. 
With murdering all the Men ſhe had injoy'd, 
To ſet her pretty Luxuries off the more, $5.57 
For Ninus burn d, who ſtabb'd th' inceftuons Whore. _ 


+ The 


272 The SzconD PART of 
The cruel Bellides at Night did flay- 
Th' unhappy Bridegrooms in their Boſoms lay. 
But here a Miracle I may declare, 
The only Mercy of the Sex We hear, 
One of the Fifty did her Husband ſpare. 
Such are their Mercies which we are to truſt; 
So dangerous is a Woman's Hate and Luſt. 
Rebecca did with Venſon Iſaac treat, — 
{Women ſeem kindeſt when they mean to cheat) 
And ſo the poor dim-fighted Man deceiy'd; 
And Eſau of the Bleſſing the bereav- CCG. 
Our Mother Eve, to pleaſe her liquoriſh Taſte, : 


; 


Did out of Paradiſe old Adam caſt 
And they'll all help to damn us at the laſt. 
Shepherds, I do conjure you by my Love, 
And by the Rural Gods of ey'ry cad] . 
As you deſire your tender Flocks, ſhou'd thrive, 
Or you your felyes in Peace and Safety live, 
That theſe looſe Cattle from your Herds you drive. 
Theſtylis, Phyllis, and inconſtant Chloris, | 
Nera, Galatea, and Lycoris; 9535 
Let 'em live like the unregarded Throng, 
No more the Subject of your Verie eng. go” 
On whaſe Injuſtice you in vain exclaim'd : - 
What Woman e'er. had Grace to be reclaim'd ? 
I now grown old, by long Experience wiſe, - 
Can ſet things paſt, to come before your Eyes, | 
And from their Cheats can pluck off the Diſguiſe, 
If leſſer Birds the Eagle's Talons ſhun, | 
If Stags thoſe Gins by which they are undone, 
If Sheep their Enemy the Wolf avoid, 
And Deer the Hounds by which they are deſtroy'd; 
Shepherds, why do you not with Horror fly 
From Woman, your more mortal Enemy? 
In her the Crocodile you may diſcern; | 
Of her the Hyena may Subtlety learn. 
When ſhe intreats/you gently with her Eyes, 
And to make ſurer of you, fawns and cries, - | 


Perdition lurks beneath the fair Diſguiſe, i 


_ — 1 7 — ä ee * 5 NI — — = — — Med - Y l 
[ A L - _—_— — ——— — . * >, «8: _ ay IA 
. - - — — 25 b — a 
a * 1 o = . — = 

— — — 

— —— = — — * — — — — — 
— * l FR * r SET ITY — K 7 NY —— 0 J 

4 * J = — * 
* — — — — — — - z - "_— ym 2 
- 2 —— _ — 4 a — — £ _—— 
3 — — —_— — 0 CE 2 * —— 5 - — - - 
— — 
0 ? a 
y : ( | G 
. : # 7 - : ” ©; 2 
Y * 4 ”_ : . * 
* - % * 1 
. - - ” 4 F ” : 
i 52 f p 
* 
z * . 


— 
_ — 


E — 
3 
- 1 « 
" = + = = * * a: 

p 4 7, 238 ed Thaw. ©. LS oo * 
E 
_ no +— "2 #& 4 
— — 

. 

> 


— — — 


* N * . 2 4 — — Fo 

- — J a K — — 
r 8 — 2 —— 
E ͤ Ä 
— — — 3 — — — b — 
— — — * - : 
ED ne RE ny . — — 
— Bf) — — 8 —— , 

— 3 — — = - - 


3 1 c PRES 
5 2 r 1 * 3 8 


* EW > we 10 — — ad 
= Wn 8 
4 R 
- _ ei 


— as 
„ 


* 


With 


PT 
C 


YA, wv 


Mrscertany Portms. 273 
With theſe Decoys deluded Man ſhe takes, 
And to her boundleſs Will a Vaſſfal makes. 
No Reſolution,” Virtue, Strength or Power Pa 
Truſt, to ſecure thee from a dangerous Whore. 
Although in Perſeus Armour thou wert clad, | 
Didſt thou comè neut her, I ſhou'd think thee mad; 
She has more Charms than eber Meduſa had: 
And dangles on her Breaſt no Lock of Hair, 
But what's more fatal than thoſe Serpents were. | 
Some have kill'd Monſters, others Giants ſlain, Ha 
Some Cities ſack'd, and ſome beſtrid the Main, 2 
And pointed Hills have levell'd with the Plain; 
Yet all theſe Heroes have, as Stories tell, 
To Woman's Pride and Luft a Trophy fell. 
Wiſe David, and his yet much wilkr Son, 
And mighty Sanpſon who ſuch Fame had won, 7 
Were all by theſe baſe Proſtitutes undone. 
A Woman's Luſt is harder far ſubdu'd, +04 
Than ſtubborn Fires by boiſterous W inds made rude, 
The Sword, the Plague, the Rocks and angry Seas, 
Are to our Lives more merciful than theſe, 
For they, whoſe Looks by Nature kill before, 
With Art do ſtrive to make em kill the more: 
Their Heads are ſhaded, not a Hair awry, 
And tempting Curles upon their Forcheads e; 
Whilſt, gliſt'ring Jewels ſet in Gold do grace, 
And gave a Luftre to their painted Face: 
As brighter Beams upon ſome River play, 
And gilds its Surface on à Sun-ſhine Day. 
When in this Order; this Exactneſs dreſs'd, 
They then conſult what Look becomes em beſt ; 
2 And round about their Dreſſing Room they ſtalk, 
Lo ſee what Gate becomes em as they walk. 
It they are courted; they ro Corners fl, Mö 
if they were made up of Modeſty, - | 7 
bat 'tis to give you Opportunity ; | 
= Where they ſtill hope, although they bid you go, 
ou have more Manners than to leave em ſo: 
d with inviting and laſcivious Eyes, 

They grant you faſter than their Tongue denies. 

| N e Thus 
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274% Due Sr co PART IFC 
- Thus North-weſt Winds, as Naturaliſts rehearſe, 


Attract thoſe Claus which they again diſperſe. 

So have we oſten feen ſuch flatt'ring Weather, 

When Rain and. Sun-ſhine both contend together, 
Let me adviſe, I ſay, b' Experience taugit, 
How to preſerve thee ere thoulpet art caught. 
They conquer both by Kindo and Diſdain; 

Know how to leſſen, how increaſe the Pain. 

As ſubtle Surgeons with their Patients deal, 
Now apply Cauſtiek, and now Balm to heal: 
Study to make themſelves, tho foul, look fair; 
In Bed or up, tis their continual Care. 
See *emjundreſt, the Spectacles will right, 

And poiſoh you like Baſilisks at ſight. 
Pomatums, Wafhes, Paints, Perfumes they uſe, 

And never think they can be too profuſe. 

Falſe Skins, ſalſe Shapes, falſe colour'd Locks they wear, 
Falſe Smiles, and Looks more falſe than is their Hair, 
Thus they, like Actors till the Play is done, 
Have nothing on that they can call their own. 
Conſult their Glaſſes how to move their Lips, 

To thruſt their Breeck out, and to ſhake their Hips; 
Then look again, and turn their Eyes aſide, 
Practiſe to laugh, to fawn, and to deride. 

What means their naked Breaſts, that open way 
For wand'ring Thoughts to enter at and ſtray, 

But to inflame our Hearts into Deſire, "0 

And kindle in our Bloods a wanton Fire > 
Theſe are the Dangers which all Youth do run; 
| Theſe are the Rocks and Gulphs I'd have em ſhun, 

Thus much. we do in learned nber find, 

W hat in his Days he thought of Womankind: 

That they were vicious then, we muſt allow, 

But we all know they're much leſs vicious now. 
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Sir GroRGE ErazriDes 70 the 
Earl of MtoDDLETON. 


INCE Love and Verſe, as well as Wine, 
Are brisker where the Sun does ſhine, 

Tis ſomething to loſe two Degrees, 

Now Age it {elf begins to freeze: * . 

Yet this I patiently cou'd\bear, 16 oy 

If the rough Danube s Beauties were EO 5 

But only two degrees leſs fait 29541 

Than the bright Nymphs of gentle Thames, 

Who warm me; hither with their Beams: 

Such Power they have, they can diſpence 

Five hundred Miles their Influence, 

But Hunger forces Men to eat, 

Though no Temptation's in the Meat. 

How would the 2e Sparks deſpiſe 

The darling Damſel of my Eyes; 5 

Should they behold her at a Play, 

As ſhe's trick d up on Holy-day: 

When the whole Family combine 

For publick Pride to make her ſnine? 

Her Locks, which long before lay matted,.. - 

Are on this Day comb'd out aud plaited :: 

A Diamond Bodkin in each Treſs 

The Badges of her Nobleneſs. | | 

For ev'ry Stone, as. well as ſhe, - 

Can boaſt an ancient Pedigree. | 

Theſe form'd the jewel erſt did grace 

The Cap of the firſt Grave: 0” th Race 

Preferr'd by Grain Mariann 

T' adorn the Handle of her Fan, 

And as by old Record appears, 

Worn ſince in Renigunda's Years, DO | 

Now ſparkling in the Frokin's Hair, et Hoa tg 

No Rocket breaking in the Air el 8 

Can with her ſtarry Head compare. 
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Such Ropes of Pearl her Arms incumber, 
She ſcarce can deal the Cards at Ombre. 
So many Rings each Finger freight, 1 
They tremble with the mighy weight. N 
The like ih England ne'er was ſeen, 
Since Holben drew Hal and his Queen. 
But after theſe fantaſtick Flights, f 
The Luſtre's meaner than the Lights. 
The Thing that bears this glitt'ring . 
Is but a tawdry ill-bred R mp: 
Whoſe brawny Limbs and martial Des: 
Proclaim her of the Gorhick Race, "I 
| More than the mangled ors 
Of all the Father's Herald | 
But there's another ſort o eee a 
W hoſe ruddy Look and Groteſque Features 
Are ſo much out of Nature's way: 
You'd think em ſtamp'd/on-other Clay, my 
No lawful Daughters I old Adam. Nee 
Nongſt theſe behold; a City Madain, - | 4 f 
With Arms in Mittins, Head in\Muff,- i 
A dapper Cloak and rev'rend Ruf! 
No. Farce fo pleaſant as this Maukin, 0 
And the ſoft Sound of High- Dutch talking. 
Here unattended by the Graces 
The Queen of Love in a ſad Caſe is. Wal? A ey 
Nature, her active Miniſter, Bui £4 
Neglects Affairs, and will not ſti r; 
Thinks it not worth the while to please, 
But when ſhe does it for her Eaſe. 
Ev'n I, her moſt devour Adorer, :  - 
With wandring Fhoughts appear 3 her. 


And when I'm making an tian, 
Am fain to (por Imagination n 
With ſome ſham London Inclin ation 


The Bow is bent at German Dame, 
The Arrow flies at Eugliſßh Game. 

Kindneſs, that can Indifference ee BREE 
And blow that Caim inw'@ beam, e 
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Where Sound of Capid' never came. 


That had indeed been Charity; 


MisczLLANVYT Pos. 
Has in the very tendereſt Hout 
Over my Gentleneſs à Power. 


True to my Country- women's Charms, be: 
When kiſs'd and preſs'd in foreign Arms, 
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A Letter from Mr. DRY DEN to 
Sir GEORGE ETHERIDGE, 


* ad « a. * 9 


O you who live in chill Degree, 

As Map informs, of Fifty three, 
And do not much for Cold attone, 
By bringing thither Fifty one; 
Methinks all-Climes fhou'd be alike, 
From Tropick e' en to Pole Arti que, 
Since you have ſuch a Conſtitu tion 
As no where ſüffers Diminu tion: 
You can be old in grave Debate, 
And young in Love-affairs"of State: 
And — to Wives and Husbands ſhow- «© 
The Vigour of a Plenipo— . 
Like mighty Miſſioner you come | | 
Ad. Partes Infidelmmg ont - ( 
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A Work of wondrous Merit fare, WF 
So far to go, ſo much t'indure: 
And all to Preach to German Dame, 


, 


Leſs had you done, had you been ſent 

As far as Drake or Pinto went. 
For Cloves or Nutmegs to the Line a2, 
Or e'en for Oranges to China. 
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Where Love: ſick Ladies helpleſs lye, 
Chapt, and for want of Liquor dry. 

But you have made your Zeal appear 
Within the Circle of the Bear. 
What Region of the Earth's ſo dull, 
That is not of your Labours full? 


il 
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Triptolemus, ſo ſi 
Strew'd Ple 


F * 
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from his Cart Divine 


But ſpite of all theſe Fable- Makers, | + 


_ He never ſow!d. on. Almain Acres: 
No, that was left by 
To be perform'd and ſung. 


kf $55) 
Ls - 


Fate's Decree, 


9 


Thou break'ft'thro' Forms with as much eaſe 


4 As the French King thro“ Articles. 


_= > 
144 


In grand Affairs thy Days are ſpent. 


In 


With ſu 


wa r e ee Ad 44 + A434 
ch as Monarchs repreſent. - 

They who ſuch vaſt Fatigues attend. 

_ Want ſome ſoft Minutes to unb ens 


To ſhow the World that now and then 
Great Miniſters are mortal Men. 


n 


In Bumpers 5 5 King is erown d. 
y 


Beſides three Ho 


And the whole College of Electors. 


Then Rheniſh Rummers walk; the Round. 


miter'd HeRors, 1} 241 11 + 


No Health of Potentate is ſunk; 47 4 1 


That pay 


Theſe Dutch Delights Lmention'd laſt, 
Suit not I Know your Exghiſh Taſt‚e 


For Wine to leave a Whore or Play 


Was ne'er your Excellency's Wax. 
Nor need this Title give Offence, 
For here you were your Excellence, 


For Gaming, Writing, Speaki 
His Excellence for all b 
Now if Sade tope in orm, and treat, 
5 our Sauce on — ſweet Meat, 
The Fine you pay for be 
Nay en a n (ig 
Which is indeed the Court's Petition, | 
at ſetring worldly Pomp4lſide,." + 1 


"Tis the 


w- 


h 
Which Poet has at Font deny d, 
You wou'd he pleas in humble war 


To write a Trifle call'd a lar 
This truly is a D ation, 


great. 


: * 1 
* 
« 
. 
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But wou'd oblige the Cron and Natiog 
Next to your wiſe Negotiation, 
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| And never V 


M1 SGELLANY- POEMS. 


If you pretend, as Welly. a 
Your high Degree; your Friends will ren 3 ; 

The Duke St. Agnon made a Play. I,” 
If Gallick Wit convince you ſearce, 


His Grace of Buchs has made a Farce. 
Can oben below Rehearſal. 
Then finiſi what you have began; 
But ſcribble faſter if you can 


And yon, whoſe Comick Wit is Terſe all, 


Tor yet no George, to our diſcer ning „ 
Has writ without a ten Years Warning. 


- 3s 4 
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Sir GORE Erüf Kerr con-! 
Letter to the Lord MiobbL ETV. 

* 18 7 9 5 IS „ et ri to ae i 
ROM hunting Whores, and haunting Play, : 


And minding nothing elfe all Day, 
And all the Night too, you will ſay; f 
To make grave Legs in formal Fetters, 


Conyerfe with Fools; and write dull Letters; 


To go to Bed *twixt Eight and Nine, 
And ſleep away my precious Time, 
In ſuch a ſneaking idle Place, 
Where Vice and Folly hide cheir Face, 
And in a troubleſome Diſguiſe? CO. 
The Wife ſeems honeſt,” Husband wiſe... 
For Pleaſure here has the ſame Fate 
Which does attend Affairs of State 
The Plague of Ceremony infects, 
Even in Love, the ſofter Sex; 
Who an Eſſential will neglect, 
Rather than loſe the leaſt Reſpect. 
In regular Approach we ſtorm, 

lde bur in form; POWs ag 
That is, ſending to know before 
At what a Clock ſhe'll play the Whore. 
The Nymphs are conſtant, Gallants private, 
One ſcarce ean gueſs what tis they Shs at. 
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This ſeems to me a fcuryy Sb +554 or © - 
Who have beetrbred in a free Raton, Ldyid on. 3 
With Liberty of Speech and Paſſion. | 
Let 1 cannot forbear'to ſparlè it, 
And make the beſt of a bad Market. 
Meeting with one by chance kind-hearted,- 
| Who no Preliminaries ſtarted, © + 
I enter'd beyond Expectation Os 
Into a cloſe Negotiatioꝛ 5 
Of which — 4 Nelatio. | 
Humble to Fortune; not her Slave, 
I ſtill was pleas'd with what ſhe avez. 
And with a firm and cheerful Mine 
I ſteer my Courſe with ey'ry Wind. $ 
To CRE GE Meme —— ha: — wing ge et 


Wd FA Hd mm il a. - i. 1 


" 
PRES > 


. 


= - 7 "Os the Death FAG: Orne. 


N the Renin of an old blaſted Oak, 
Unmindful of himfelf, — 2 
He ſought not now in Heat the Shade of Trees, 
But ſhunn'd the flowing River's pleaſing Bank. 
His Pipe and Hock lay ſcatter d on the Graſs,. 
Nor feed. his Sheep together om the Plain, 
Left to themſelves they wander'd out at large. 
In this lamenting State young Corydon 
(His Friend and dear Companion of his Hour) 
= . TY Menalcas,asks him thus the Cauſe, 
3 FE 
= Thee have I ſought-im-ev'ry ſhady Grove, 
1 By purling Streams, and in each private Place 
Where we have us'd to ſit and talk of Love. 
Why do I find thee leaning on an Oak, 
By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent? 
W hat curſed Chance has turn'd thy: chearful Mind, 
And why wilt. thou have Woes unknown tome: 
But I would comfort, and not chide my Friend ; 


1 Tell me thy Grief, im.. 
* ; 4 : 


th td &a.,Tq9Y 


MT. 


_— 


Misc=LLAant Porms. 28 
| MN 
Young Aſtrophell is dead, Dear Aſftrophell, © 
He that cou'd tune ſo well his charming Pipe; 
To hear whoſe Lays, Nymphs left their cryſtal Spring, 
The Fawns and Dryades forſook the Woods, | 
And hearing, all were rayiſh'd ſwifteſt Streams 
With-held their Courſe to hear the Heay'nly Sound, 
And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on; 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. | 
Oft the fierce: Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, « 
Hungry and wildly. certain of his Prey, 1 1 : 
Left the Purſuit, rather than loſe the Sound 
Of his alluring Pipe. The harmleſs Lamb 
Forgot. his Nature, and forſook his Fear, 197; ers bl 
Stood by the Wolf, and liſten'd to the Sound. | 
He cou'd command a general Peace, and Nature 


vou d ft a 
This Youth, this Youth is dead! The ſame Diſeaſe 
That .carry'd ſweet Orinda from the World | 
Seiz'd upon Aſtrophell. Oh let theſe Tears N 


Be offer'd to the Memory of my Friend, Foe £30 
And let my Speech give Way a- While to Tears. 
| Weep on, Menalcas, for his Fate requires 
The Tears of all Mankind; general the Loſs, 
And general be the Grief. Except by Fame, 
I knew him not; but ſurely. this is he | | 
Who ſung learn'd “ Calin's and great gon's Praiſes 
Dead ere he liv'd, yet haye new Life from him. 
Did he not mourn lamented +. Bion's Death, 
In Verſes: equal to what Bion wrote? 
| enn 
Les this was be, 15 that I ſay he was!) 
He that cou'diling the Shepherds Deeds ſo well, - - 
Whether to praiſe the good he turn'd his en 


Or laſh'd th*, egregious. Follies of the bad, _"— 
His happy Genius bad him take the Penn, l 
And dictated more faſt than he cou'd write: * 


> Spencer, f Jabaſon. 4 Rocheſter, 


[ 


* 
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| Sometimes becoming — — adorn'd' | 
His Verſe, and Nature ſhew'd they were her own; 


"Yet Art he us'd, where Art cou'd uſeful be, 
And ſweated not to be correctly dull. 
JGG HF EIBRReTR 177 
Had Fate allow'd his Life a longer Thread. 
Adding Experience t6 that wondrous Fraugbt 
Of youthful- Vigour, how wou'd he have Wrote! 
Equal to mighty * Pan's Immortal Verſe; 
He that now rules with undiſputed Sway, 
Guide of our Pens, crown'dwith eternal Bays, 
„ feli, gn wn OLE 
Wee wiſh for Life, not thinking of its Cares; 
| 1 mourn his Death; the Loſs of ſuch a Friend: 
© But for himſelf he dy'd in the beſt Hour, 
| And carry'd with him ev'ry Man's Applauſe, ; 
Youth meets not with Detra@ion's blotting Hand, 
$ Nor ſuffers'ought from Enyy's canker'd Mind. 
| Had he known Age, he wond have ſeen the World 
Put on its uglieſt, but its trueſt acm 
Malice had ate the Droppings of his Pen, 
Ard ignorant Yogths who wow'd for Criticks bs 
1 


Had thrown their ſcornful Jeſts upon his Ver 
And cenſur'd what they did not underſtand. 
Such was not my Dear Aſtrophell: He's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow him. What's Death, 
But an eternal Sleep without a Dream: 
Wrapt in a laſting Darkneſs, and exempt 


! From Hope and Fear, and ev'ry idle Paſſion. 


| See thy Complaints have moy'd the pitying Skies, 
1 They moutn the Death of -Afrophell in Tears. 
= - Thy Sheep, return'd from ſtraying, round thee gaze, 
And;wonder at thy Mourning.” Drive em home, 
And tempt thy troubled Mind with eaſing sleep; 
Tomorrow's chearful Light may give thee Comfon. 
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On the Prince's going to. England with an i | 
Army to reſtorè the Government, 1688. 10 
| i 5 = 
Huuc ſalters everſo Juveuem ſuceurrere Saclo . 
Ne probibete —= Pirg⸗ Georg. Lib. 1. 1 
By Mr WolsZI ETI. 22 1 
Noe more a FATHER anda SON fall out: 1 
The World involving in their high Diſpute z F 
Remoteſt, India's Fate oh theirs depends oF 
And Europe trembling, the Event attendees. 1 
Their Motions ruliog every other Statecc, =_ 10 
As on the Sun the leſſer Planets walt. 1 
Power warms the Father, Liberty the Son, Ri 
A Prize well worth th' uncommon Venture run. |: 
Him a falſe Pride to 28 unreſtrain d, 
d And by mad Means, bad Ends to be attain d 


Millions oppreſſing to enrich à few. 
Him Juſtice urges. anda" noble Aim -, ». >, 
To equal his Progenitors in Fame., 
And make his Lite as glorious as his Name. ; 
For Law and Reaſon's Power, he does engage, 
Againſt the Reign of Appetite and Rage, 
There, all the Licenſe. of unbounded: Might; 
Here, conſcious Honour, and deep Senſe of Right, 
Immortal Enmity to Arms inciteee. 
f Greatneſs the one, Glory the other fires; 515 
5 This only can deſerve, what That defires. - _ 
44 This ſtrives for all that e er to Men Was dear, 
265 And He for what they moſt abhor and fear. 
Ceſar and pomgey's Cauſe by Cato thought 
So ill adjudg'd, to a new Tryal's brought, 
n. . Again at laſt Pharſalia mult be fought. 
Ye fatal Siſterg now to Right be Friends,, 
And make Mankind for Pomtey's Fate amends. 


All Bars of Property drives headlong througb, 


On In Orange's Great Line, tis no new thing g 5 
To tree à Nation and aner] a King. 
* 3. 4 - ö _ . | C HE V- 


70, . Scou⁰ LITE. of 


HE VV HAS E, L 


By Order of the Biſbep of London. 


Gen proſper long our Noble King, 
Our Log and. Safeties all, 
A woful Hunting once there did 
In Chevy-Chaſe befal. 8 
* 


70 drive the Deer with Hound at Hon 
Earl Piercy took his way; 
The Child may rue that is unborn 
The Hunting of that Day, 
ge | 4 | 
The ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
A Vow to God did make, 7 
His Pleaſure. in the Scortiſh Woods 
Three Summers Days bn, take; 
! | 
"The chiefeſt Harts in Chevy-Chaſe -— * 
2 To kill and bear away. 
"Theſe Tidings to Earl Douglas eme, 
In Scotland, Where he lay, 


v. | 
Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent Word; 
He would prevent his Sport: 
he Engliſh Earl, not fearing this, 
Did to the Woods reſort. 10 , 


With Fifteen hundred 3 bold, 
All choſen Men of Might, 0 
Who knew full well in time of need 
To aim their Shafts aright. 
8 \# VII. 5 1 
The gala Grey-hounds ſwifdly ran, 
To chaſe the fallow Deer; e 
en 5. wo 44 to hunt, 5 * 
en Da t did a * 6 N 
— VII. Aul 
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MISCBLLANY, Pokus. 


J uſſu Epiſcopi Londinenſs 
N Rex noſter nobilis, 


Omnis in tuto ſit, 
Venatus, olim flebilis, 


Chevino Luco fr. 
n 


Cane, ſeras ut hi | 
Perczus abt, 

Vel embruo- elugear, 
Wo hodie mo 

II 

Comes ille Northumbriæ, 
Votum vovit Deo, a 

Luſus, in ſylvis Scotiæ 
Habere triduo 3 

E primis Cervis Che viæ, 
Ceſos * 

Duglaſium, h notitia. 
Adibant proper. 


Qui ore tenus delegat, 
Se Ludum perdere, 
At Perſeus nan haſitat 
Ad ſylvas rendere. 
VL; 
a ter teliferis, 
Pirtutis bellice, 
Qui norunt, rebus arduis, 
Sagittas mittere. 
VII. 


Curritur & Venatico, 
:. Damas "Iropellere, , 

Die Luna diluculs,, 
Ad rem accingunt ſe. 


. ; ? \ 


* 
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Alba bole Ert e bey s >", 
An hundred fat 25 ks — op ? p 
Then having din'd, the Drovers. went, . 

To rouze them bp re 


IX. 
The 8 muſter'd on the Hills, 
„Well able to endure 
Their Back-ſides all with ſpecial Care 
That Day were 3 fure. 1252 


- The Hounds ran ſwiftly through the Woods, A 
The nimble Deer to take; | 
And with their Cries the Hills and Dales 
An Eccho ſhrill did make. PAIN 
XI. 
Lord Piercy to the Quarry went, 
To view the tender Deer: 
Quoth he, Earl Douglas — 
This Day to meet ws 1 0 
F 
But if 1 thought he would not come, 
No longer would I ſtay. | 
With that a brave young Gentleman 
Thus to the Earl did fay ; LS 
. | 
Lo, vonder doth Earl Douglas come,” 
Mis Men in Armour. bright. 
Full twenty hundred Scotiſh''S pears,” * W 
5 All marching in our 8 ht. 5 10 
XIV . 
All Men of pleaſant Tividake; nm . 
Faſt by the River Tweed, + EFT: 
Then ceaſe your Sport, Earl Piercy TY 
And takes. you Bows — ul n 
And now ih me, my Country-m 
Tour Caltirage forth Cry, 5 
* never Was there Champion Jet 
| A 
ME EP xv. This 


M1$SCELLANY Pox us. 
„ "VC 
Cen im que .Cervi ſunt ca, Foal 4¹ 
Ante Meridiem, ris 4b 
Tunc redeunt, Cibis ankle, % 


Ad venationem. 11 95 
8 
De 3 Nn 
2 militiæ, | * N 
Prodi runt Armarii, ü ien aun 2 
Hodie à 3 5 an. | 


Per ſylvas celerant Canes | 12 
Ut Cervos capiant; Vu 7 
Ac ſimul montes, e valles 
Latrata reſonant. 
| IS WED | 
Fodinam Comes adiit, © A v2 145345 
Ferinam viſere, N Nn 
Duglas minatus eſt (i ue * 7 
Hic mecum aſſore. 
XII. | 2 
Congreſſum autem deſperans i e d ee 
Mora non d abitur. 
Qzo difto, Tyro Elegans, , OD 
lum alloquitur., an * 
XIII. in wget 
Pn En Duglaſius minus A ND, J- #13 wt 
Armis cum ſplengidis, + 0 0 0 0002, 
Bis mille cum tilifibus, oo ij Ho, 4 
Viſut . obvits. . 5 ie Gi NED BY 9&4 
XIV 


XIV. | 
Cuntts de valle Tivie, * wi Zea ene 7 
Ad Ripas Tueſis. nn ng 
Ludos (ait) inteſ mit,, oo nt 
Arcubus habiti s. 7 5 


Et vobis, nunc, 0 e, * Abel wer 
Tollatur animuns; * * "SENT. 
Hand preſto fuit eee, „ e oh 

Halls we Scoticu s 
pak XVI 1 | 
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XVI. 
That ever did on 1 Meiſe Daa come. Ta 
But if my hap it were, _ 
I durſt encounter Man for Man, 1 
With him to break a Spear. 4% £ 
XVII. 
Earl Douglas on a millk-White d, 
Moſt like a Baron bold, | 
Rode foremoſt of the Company, Wu 
- Whoſe Armour ſhone like Gold. 
| AVER. 
Shew me, he faid, whoſe-Men-you he 
That hunt ſo boldly here, - 
That without my Conſent do cba 
And kill my low Deer... 
XIX. 
The Man that firſt did Anſwer make 
Was noble Piercy, he, | 
Who ſaic We liſt not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe DN be... 
Yet we will ſpend our deareſt. redn. FOR 
The chiefeſt Harts to. ſlay, 8 
Then Douglas ſwore a ſolemn Oatb, 
And thus in rage * 6 PET: i 
XL | | | 


Ere thus 1 will ou-brongh be. e 
One of us two ſhall die: Pn 
11 atk axed "EF 7 
Lord Piercy, ſo am I. PL 
XXII. | "A 7 
\ But truſt me, Piercy, Pity.\twereg'. - . 
And great Offence, to kill. 
* of theſe our harmleſs Men, . 
For they have done no III. IX 
XXIII. 
Les thou i 1 the Battel try. AAR 3 mo 9 5 
And ſet our Men aſide: ey 


Accurſt he be, Lord pps. voy 5 il 
7 Then 


By whom it is deny . 


Chen 


— 


XVI. 


Aibi, Equeſtris Obviu + ITS 


4 


Quin poſtulante re, — 


Eocum vellem Commug,”t 0 4 


Vi, haſti-ludere. 
| XVII. 
E quiſeſſor Duglaſitts, 
| 172 ille Baro, 
Præſuit aliis omnibus, 
Aurato Cly peo. 
XVIII. 
Criiates (ait) 2 
Hic auſi pellere, | 
Ac, me inuito, impett 
Feras Occidere. 
XIX. 
Qui primus verbum edidit, 
Percæus nomine, 
Qui ſumus ait) non libait 
Vobis oſtenderr. 
XM: 
At ſangnintm abſumemus, 
Cervos deſtruere. 
Juravit, tune Duglaſius, 
Dixitque temerm 
XXI. 
E nobis pereat mus, 
Antequam devincar : 
Tu Comes es, bene notus, 
Egoque tui ar. n 
e is 
At (þ qua fides) oft OM BIDS 


(Miſerum I) perdere | ae 


Ullos, de his inſontibus, 
Immunes ſcelere. * 

ä XXIII. 

Noſmet nugnemus e min, R&M 
Viris abſentibus: 

Depereat ( inquit) Percæus, 
Huic ad ver ſarius. 


Misc EEE AN * Portis. 
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4 b. : 
Then ſtept a nt Squire fort 
* a ep «gl his * ame, 
Who ſaid, he would not have it told 
To Henry our King, for ſhame, 
XXV. 

That &er my Captain fougiit on foot, 
And I ſtood looking on: 6 
You be two Earls, ſaid be 

And I a Squire alone. 
| XXVI. 
Fl do the beſt that do I may, 
While I have pow'r to ſtand ; 
While I have pow'r to wield m Sword, 
1'll fight with Heart and 2 
5 XXVII. 
Our Engliſh Archers bent their Bows, 
Their Hearts were good and true; 
At the firſt, flight of Arrows ſent © 


Full cre Scots the flew. | 8 
„ XIV 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn 
Earl Douglas had the bent; | 
A Captain mov'd with mickle Pride, 
# The Spears to Shivers ſent. 
XXIX. 
They clog'd full faſt on ey 'ry ſide, 
No flackneſs there was found, 
7 And many a gallant Gentleman” 
Ei. Lay zahn on the Ground. n 
4 ag | XXX. " 1 | 
4 [ O Chriſt! it was great Grief to ſee, is 
= And likewiſe for to hear, | 
The Cries of Men lying in their Gore, 
Wi And Kauer here and there. 
d | XXXI. 
At laſt theſe two ſtout Earls did e, 


Like Captains of great might; 1 
„Like Lions mov*d they laid on load, Y 


And 1 d e 46s 
* "> XXIII. They 


4 4 — wr 
— G_w 
1 


% 


MisceLLAnyY Pot. 
XXIV. 
Tunc Armiger exiluit, j! £1 Ti 
Witherington nomine, 

Regem (ait ] ſcire noluim 
Hoc, pre dederor ': 
XXIV, 

od Dux pugnaverat 
Me ſtante obiter: 
Vos duo eſtis Comites, - 
Ego (att) Armiger. 
XXVI. 
Obnixꝰ omne faciam \ + 
Dum ſtare dabiturg- \ | 
Ac dum brave macheram, 
A me pugnabitur. wt 216 1 
XXVII. | 
A ngligens rendunt Arcus, 
am Cordatiſſimi. | 
Decies fex a miſſililun, 
Caduntur Scotteh, 0 11 4 Im 
Adver Heat ſectantes, 1 
Miſit Duglaſius = 
Torvum' duce, Dimicantes, 
Tractis haſtilibus, 
| | XXIX. 
Incinfti ſunt culeriter, 
Parum Pigritizs” | 
Multuſque jatet ane; 
part; anims4. inn C99 
XXX. 


Pol ! Dolor tas vi, n l 1 
Ac etiam audire, ts i tl, 2 T 
Viros plangentes unique, | | 
Perſuſos en Ka To: ted 2 54 31 
Comites tandem coibant, n e opt nee C 
Multo magna nimm on 
Inſtar Leonum fribant, Ev ee e ee e 
, rue Certaminee oo WP oft 
Ka O 2 XXII. Pugs 
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XXXII. 
-They Ga until they both did ſweat, 
With Swords of temper'd Steel, 
Until the Blood, like drops of . 
They trickling down did feel. 
XXXIII. | 
.Yield thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas ad, © 
In faith I will thee bring 
Where thou ſhalt high adyanced. be, 
By James our Scotiſh King. 
XXXIV. 
Thy Ranſom I will freely give, 
"And thus report of the, 6 
Thou art the moſt tarot K 
That ever J did ſee. . mf 
XXXV. 


No, Douglas, quoth Earl Piercy wer & 
Thy Proffer I do ſcorn ; 
will not yield to any Scot 1 
That ever yet was born. 
XXXVI. 


ich that there came an Arrow keen 6 


Out of an Engliſh Bow, 
Which "ſtruck Earl Douglas to the Heart, | 


A. deep and deadly Blow. 
XXXVII. 


Fight on my merry Men all; 


Who never ſpoke more ords than _ . 


For why my Life is at an end. | 8 ens 


Lord Piercy ſees my fall. 
XXXVIII. 
Then leaving Life, Earl Piercy took 
The dead Man by. the Hand, 
And ſaid, Earl Douglas, for thy Life 
Wou'd 1 had loſt my Land. 
XXXIX. 
O Chriſt! my very Heart doth bleed 


With Sorrow for thy fake: 7 . | 
'For ſure a more renowned. Knight | | 


Such 17 1 ne'er 4 3 1 * 
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8 aha XXXII. 
pugnarunt vel in ſudore 
Diſtrictis enſibus, 
Ac maduertnt Cruore ' . 
ac imbribus. 
4 XXXIII. 
Ut dedas (ait Duglaſius) 
Te ducam ſubito, 
Ub; eris prapoſitus 
A Rege 7 425 
| XXXIV. 


Proh gratis redimam captum, 


Et celebrabo te, 
Equitem quam magnificum- 
Ex ſine compare. 
XIXXFN, 
Cui Ar- * minime ! 
Wo offers, reſbuo; 
Nollem . x/iÞ — Jedere 
Viventi Scotico © 
XXXVI. 
Tunc eſt emiſſus calamus, 
Ab arcu Anglico,. 
Quo fixus eft Duglaſius, 
Hes tenus rorculo. 
XXXVII. 
Qui verba hac emurmurat, 
Viri contendite ! 


Did mi mors mea e, 


Speftante Comite. 
| | XXXVIII. 
Tum Percæus Exanimi 
Manum it prendere, ; 
Dicens, cauſa Duglaſii, 
Se terras perdere. 
XXXIX. 
Vel cor (ait) fundit ſanguinem, 
Pre tui gratia, 
Nam nunquam talem Kremer 
co. noxta. 
Oz 
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es 1 
A Knight amongſt the Scars thick was 
Which faw Earl Douglas die, 
And in his Wrath did vow r | 
| Upon the Earl Piercy. _ -. ; 38 
| $9 5 5 
Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call, h 
Who with a Spear moſt bright, 
Well mounted on a 2 Steed, 
Ran A through the Fight, 
| XLII. 
And paſt the Engliſh Archers all. 
Without all dread or fear, 3 
And through Earl Piercy's, Body then 
He thruft his hateful Spear, WIE 
-- XIIII. 
With ſuch a vehement Foree and Might 
Bo did his Body gore, 1 4 4 
The Spear went thr the © N 
7M huge S i 
XIIV. | 
so thus did both theſe Nobles die, TY 
Whoſe Courage none con'd Rain . 
An English Archer then perceiy d + 
The Noble Earl was flain > nt 
XLV. | 
He had a Bow bent in his r Nite at 
Made of a truſty Tree; Nat a oy 
An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long Wire 
Up to the head drew he: "dn; 
Againſt Si 2 — 
5 ain ir Hug Montgame 7 hs 7 
S0 right his Shaft he 2 IS | 
The grey Gooſe-wing that was thereon, 
In Heart-Blood was WS. 
XLVII. 
This Fight did laſt from break of Day,” DE 
Mug of the Sun THF 
For when they r the ev'nin 4 
The Battle erer was done. = 
e © XLVIII. With 


A \ 
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Miles diſcernens Scotiens, © 
PDuglaſium mori, 1 
In Percæeum mortem ejus  . - 
Devovit ulciſcd '. 

| | XLI. | 


Hugo de monte gomeri, - 
Haſta cum ſplendida, 
Movit decurſn celert 
Ferox per Agmina. 
e 
Preteriens ſagittarios 
Anglos impavidꝰ, 
Percæios Ventriculos 
Fora vit Cuſpide. 
XLIII. 
Tanta cum violentia 
Fodit Corpuſcula, 
Plus tres pedes per ili 
Traun bl. 
Sic ceciderunt Comities Na! | 
uam invictiſſimi. „ Hat Oh 
am ſagittario ſubdit , 
Percæum occidi _ + 
| I. 
Arcum intenſum dextera, 
Factum inſigniter, 
Tres pedes longa ſpiculâ, 
Implevit fortiter. | 
XLVI. 


Hugonem Gomeri verſus 
Sic telum ſtatuit, 
Vel Anſerinus calamus 
In corde maduit. 
XLII. 
Ad veſperam ab Aurora, 
Duravit pralium, 
Octava ſcilitet hora, — 
Vix eſt prateritum. Fj JON BL Roe, 
| ' Us > XLVIII. Cam 
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| | | XLVII. 
1 With the Earl Piercy there was Alain... ail EG 
Sir, John of Ogerton, le 
Sir Robert Rarcliff, and Sir John, | wo 
Sir James that bold Baron. n 
. XLIxX. | 
And with Sir George and good Sir James, 
Both Knights of good account, 
Good Sir Ralph Raby there was ſlain, 
W hoſe Proweſs did ſurmount, 
L. | 
For Witherington needs muſt a wall, N * 
As one in doleful Dum 1 | 
For when his Legs were itten menen 
- He fought upon his Stumps. | 
LI. 
And with Earl Doveles there was ſlain 
Sir Hugh Montgomery, WS 
Sir Charles Currel, that from the Field . tt bt 
One Foot would never By e voto 
EI. 3 
Sir Charles Murrel of Ratcliſ n 
His Siſter's Son was he . 
Sir David Lamb, fo well eſteem d, 
Yet ſaved could not be. | . 
II. : 
And the Lord Markwel in like wiſe * 
Did with Earl Douglas die: 
Of twenty hundred Scoriſh Spears, 
Scarce fifty five did fly. 
EIV. 
Of fifteen Wee Engliſh Mom. 4 
Went home but fifty three; 

The reſt were lain in Chevy-Chaſe,. 
Under the Green-wood Tree. EE 
Next Day did many Widows n 

Their Husbands to bewail, | 
They waſht their Wounds in briniſh. Tears. | 
But all would not preyail, 

858 | IVI. Their 
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A plurimis cras viduis 
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XEVII. | __ 1:2 
Cum Pereæo eft peremiptus, © SS 2K 4 
Dominus Ogerton, | 1 9 
Johannes Ratcliffe, Robertus, 
Et Jacobus Baron. 
XLIX. 
Jacobus, & Georgius, 
Equeſtris ordinis, 
Radul phus Raby Dominus, 
Periit Magnanmis. 


Pro With'rington ſit enitus, 
Ac ſi in — * 

Vi pugna vit de Genibus, 
Truncatis Cruribus. 

Niere cum Duglaſio, 5 Fa 
Hugo Gomericus, | * g 

Carolus Currel à Camo | 


Nunquam diſceſſurus. 
LI 


De Ratcliff Murrel Carolus, 

Nepos à Sorore ; wt” 1 3h N 
David Lamb bene habitus 

Exangui Corpore. 


| LAI: 
At etiam Markwell Dominus 
Deditus eſt neci, 
Vix > duobus millibußs, 
Fugerunt Sexdeni. L 
LIV. 
E er quingenis Anglicis, 
Pix tot abilre, , 
In Loy cæſis cateris 
Sub fagi tegmine. 
LV 


Lugetur miſert, 05 
Vulnera lota lacrymis, | * Fi. 


Nec prevaluere, | | 
% LI. Cru- 
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Anal Bodies bath'd in, purple Blood, 52 i 
bore with them away | 8 
il. Ein them dead; a thanſand ue, 
When they were clad in Clay. . 
'LYH. 
This News was brought ro-Edjubunghy . 
Where Scotland's King did rei yy e 
That brave Earl Douglas ſudden zl gle bt 
Was with an Arrow flain. N G 
LVIII. . 
O heavy News! K James did LAT 
Scotland can witneſs ben 
TI have not any Captain more. 
Of ſuch account as he. WTF: CURLING + 
* -LIX. 
Like Tidings to King ec r ene 
Within as ſhort a Space. 
That Piercy of Northumberland 2 
Was flaia in Chevy-Chaſe.. e a * es 41 


LX. 
Now God be with him, ſaid ee 1 
Sith 'twill no better be, | 
I truſt I have within my Realm 160.1 * $: 
Five hundred good a he. © . 
LXI. 

Let ſhall not Scot nor Scarlamd far 
But I will Vengeance take, wy mY 
And be revenged on them al], 
For brave Earl Piercy's Sake. wWewp n 

LXII. 
This Vow full well the King Web . 
After on Humble-Down, * 
In one Day fifty Knights were gain; 83 
With Lords of great Renoẽwn. 15 6 
LXIII. | 
And of the reft of ſmall account” Newman 
any _ RI die : : ; 
Thus ended the Hunting of C Obe, 
4 1 the Earl Pierey.. hrs a fs 
LYIV, God 


LVI. 
mg Cruentata la, 
Secum abſtulere, : 


— 
* 


Millies dederunt Ofeula, - 


Defunttis funers. 


Fertur apud Edinb 
ERegnante Jacobo, 
Duglaſium ſubitò ceſum 

Fuiſſe jaculo. \# 

LVIII. 

O Lamentabile! dixis, 
Scotia fit tel, 

Haud alius Dux Juperfuit, 
Aqualis ordimis. 

LIN. 

Henrico iradidit-Fama, 
Pari intervallo: + 

Perceium de N orchumbriä 


Occiſum in Luco. 


LVII. 


Rebus ſic ſtantibus, 


uingeni: talibus. 
Sings LXI. 


Scoti & Scotia, 
Ac vindictam inferentem 
Percei Gratia. 


uod eft N Rege praſtitum, 
Ceſis in montibus, 

Quinquies denis Militum 
Nec non Baronibus. [ot 


Ac de plebe periurunt 
Centent plurimi,- 

Fenarum ſus finteruns 
Percei Domini. 2 


Quum Rex edixit, Fog” 19:0 95 
Spero quod Regnum 1e 


Aſt ſentient me alieenten z 


LXIT; | 


LXIII. 
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1 LXIY. 

| God ſave the King, and blefs.the Land 
| In Plenty, Joy, and Peace; 
| 
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And grant enceforth that foul Debare. 23h; 4 wth 6 
I wixt Noble-Men may ceaſe. wo . 
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Pry 
Andes. Go on t# 
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A LI. Joy i to Morrals! 1 Joy and Minh, 
Eternal Io's fin 

The Gods of Love e. to "Eacth .. 
Their Darts have loſt the Sting. 


The Youth ſhall now complain ng. — n 
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Of Silvia's needleſs Scorn, An 4 
But ſhe ſhall Love, if he Adore ;.. oy - wn 7 
And melt when he ſhall 4 Ann 
P ' 11. 9 
The Nymph no longer ſhall be ſh yr, 


But leave the jilting Road; 
And Daphne now no more ſhall fly 
The wounded panting God! 
But all ſhall be ſerene and fair, 
No ſad Complaints af Love . ww Wo. Ado. 
Shall fill the gentle whiſpering Airs. þ > 
No Ecchoing Sighs the Groye. „ . 
III. | N 
Beneath the Shades young Strephon 5er 
Of all his Wiſh poſſeſt, 
; Gazing on Silvia's neee Eyes, 
Whoſe Soul is there confeſt. 
All foft and ſweet the Maid appears, 
With Looks that know-no Art; 
And tho' ſhe yield with trembling Fears, 
She youu with all her Heart. 
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| LXIV. 
Sit; Rex @ | Grex beatulus +, -, * 
pace, & Copia,, * Winn yt 
Ac abſit 4 e, 


Male volentia. 1 YA 
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S wretched, vain; : Fi bo 
Thoſe Matches 1 deplore, 

Whoſe Bartering Friends in Counſel meet, 
To huddle in a Wedding Sheet x 

Some miſerable Pair that never met before, 


20 1 | 
* RN bo & 7 35 * . 1 Th P F 
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Poor Love of no Account: . {$21 er 
Tho* ne'er To fixt and true, 19 

No Merit but in Gold they fee, 
So Portion and Eſtate agree, 1 

No matter wwe the Bride and Bridegroom do. 


Curſt may all covetous Husbands be 
That Wed with ſuch Deſi gn, 

And Curſt'they are! For while they ply. 
Their Wealth, ſome; Lover by the By 

Reaps the true Bliſs, ai rs fi eber ne. 
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v dur p yon be quite cur'd of Love? 
From your Miſtreſs's Sight remove. 


To tke open Fields repair; 

Cool'd with Ae oe "with Air, 4c 

You will ſoon be eas'd of Care. 

Seek out in another Place, 

Something fit for your Einbrace rtr: 
Perhaps in a leſs charming Face #1 
You may find a pleafing Grace, gry: 43 
Wit, or Motion, Dreſs, or . 15 2 
Thouſand ttüngs that an Ip ers. tf nen 21617 

The Torments of your robbing K Heart. 


It in this no Eaſe vu. ind. 
But conſtant Love ſtill plagues en Modes, 
To your former Flame rewrn;- +! -/> -; Wd 14917 « 


See if ſtill her Eyes do hunn. 7 en 21 
With equal Force; you 1 find, . 
Leſs Warmth in ey'ry am'rous Glance: 
Seeing oft what we deſire, ©_. 
Makes us leſs and leſs admire, 
And will in time put out che Fire. N 
Viſit her betimes each Mort, n 15 x* ey 
Stand by her when ſhe does Wort 15 
Her Head, perhaps ſome borrow'd Harz 8 
Some m. contriv d, affected Snare, 
Lewd Song on Table found, or Pray” * 
Nonſenſical, may let you ſee, 
That what you thought Divinity 
Is but a Piece of Puppetry. 
If ſtill thy Paſſion does remain, 
And unſeen Charms thy Heart inchaing 
If ſhe break thy Sleep by Night, 
| Ty again the Witch's Sight; * 
Opium take, that may invite 


6 bone 1303 


The gentle God to calm thy: So * 2 
Peaceful Shunbers Love controul. jn 5 Wine en 
Have a care of 8 wg al en bi l 
Of ſilent Groves, and awful Shadmee. 
They but to thy Torment add, ö 
Loves does there with eaſe invade; - 

No Muſick hear, no dying Looks 

Behold, read no; Romantick Books, 


Books and Muſick turn the Rea 
Fools on e 60 5 
They-wirh fe Notions fill the Brain 01 HO. 
Are only fit to entertatm4 75 4s nh 2 hh 


Women, and Fops that are more vain,” 

Love and Folly ſtill are found 

In thoſe; to make the deepeſt Wound; 1 

Who think their Paſſions to allay, an . 
ving of them leave to W/ 8 

Lnge but they like Winter Torrents een Mi 


And all our Sheer overflow, 017! 4 4 
Never truſt thy elt alone, ERS 077 mie; bil 
Frequent good Company and Wine o,, 


5 * 
- 


In gen'rous Wines thy Paſſion drown; ' fi 
That will make thee all divine. 

Better 'tis to drink to death, | 
Than ſigh and whine away our Breath, . 

In Friends and Bottles We may d „ 0 
More Joys chan in Womankind. e 
A far Enjoyment Women pall, n 4s io! 
Intolerable Plagues they're all, 
Vain, fooliſh, fond; proud, whimſical, 
Diſſemblin ; hypocritical. TRE 58 2 

Wines by eeping them i Ve, 

And real Friends- more firm rmly love. 13 
If one Vintage proves ſevere; © 4 | 

We're doub] recompenc'd next Tear. e. 

If our deareſt Friends We Mi N ö 283 
Others may ſucesed to choſe. ee 
Women only, of alk things, | 


Haye mo ge moore „ 
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Curs'd is the Man that does purſue by 

The ſhort-liy'd Pleaſures of their Charms; 
There is no Hell but in their Arms: 

For ever damned, damning Sex, adieu. 
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An, Ove written by Mr. Abraham 
Cowley, for. Her Majeſty,” Queen 
to King CnarLes I. 


| OME Poetry, and with thee bring along 
A rich and painted Throng 12 
Of nobleſt Words into my Song; SN 
Into my Numbers let them gently flow, , 
* Soft, and ſmooth, and thick as Snow, 
OY And turn the Numbers till they proye- _ - 
| Smooth as the ſmootheſt Sphear above, 
And like a Sphear harmonioufly move. 


An | \ 
Little doſt thou, mean Song, the Fortune know 
I lhat thou art deſtin'd to; F.. I 
Or what thy Stars intend to do. 7 
Among a thouſand Songs, but few can be 
Born to the Honour promis'd thee; | Y 
Urania”'s Self ſhall thee rehearſe, - - - 
And a juſt Bleſſing to thee giyez/ B 
Thou in her ſweet and tuneful Breath ſhalt live. 
| III. | 'D g 
Her pleaſing Tongue with thee ſhall freely play, T 
DP 4 Thou jw, Lips ſhalt ſtray, my 
And dance upon that roſie way; A 
What Prince alive, that would not envy thee.! 
And think thee higher far than he! * 
And how wilt thou thy Author Crowyu n, D, 
; When fair Urania ſhall be known. © ; 
Te ling my Words, when ſhe but ſpeaks her mw. i 
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| | 4 1 58 V7 X53 SOON, Pe. Won 1 AY * 
AIR Virtue, ſhould 1 follow thee oe ok el 


I ſhou'd be naked, and alone, 
N For thou art not in Company | 4 


1 And ſcarce art to be found in one. 
ee rt N HY : - 
Thy Rules are too ſevere, and cold. 
To be embrac'd by vig'rous Youth; 1 || 
And Fraud and Av'rice arm the Old 1120 9:73 1:9% 


Againſt thy Juſtice and thy Truth, 1 
He who, b Light. of -Reaſon led, PI bo r 
Inſtructs himſelf in thy rough School, 
Shall all his Life-time beg his Bread, 
And when he dies, be thought a Fool. 


— 
* 
* 
+ 
' "- 
»- 


©. ar K 


in end nene ! 
Though in himſelf he's ſatisſy d e ir a WY 
With a calm Mind and chearful Heart,, 
The World will call his Virtue Pride. 
His holy Life, Deſign and Art. | 


The Reign of Vice is abſolute 
While good Men vainly ſtrive to riſe; | 

They. may dechzim, they may diſpute, ** 
But {hall hw, poor, dle 281 


— 


Honours and Wealth are made by Fate 
To wait on fawning Impuden ce, 

To give inſipid Coxcombs weight, 
And to ſupply the want of Senſe. 


2 


Migh 0 1 7 whoſe great Soul +3) 


4; : 
Deſign'd the Liberty of Romez .. : 0 
In vain did Cæſar's Arms controul. 
b ad at Pharſalia was G eEοh̃ . 
n | His 
. 7 | 
— EEECEIOPT" IDF 7 ou ths 8 * — „ 
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Jos. De StconD Parr of” - 
His Virtye, conſtant in Diſtreſs, | | 
In Prolemy. vo Eu 


Who barely guided Nis Bien 
Secur'd his Pease with S Friend's Head, 


Brutus, whom the Gods . 
To do what Pompe would have done, 17 
The gen'rous Motion entertain d, 
And ſtab'd the N Wn Throne. 
This god-like Brutus, whoſe delight 
Was Virtue, Which he dad nder dj), 
Haunted by Spectres over Ni he,” eee 213 
Fell the next Day on his own word.” | 
4 4 52 N 2 ly} W113 'F 
. We his Hope of Vict'ry loſt, ee: 
This noble Romas eouid enclam, O87. * 
On Virtue, whom 1 courted moſt, P2197 # 
I find ſhe's but ao Rane? Frogs. P Us i 
HEADY - 5 35; nett WW 
In a degen'rate Age like — TY 
We with more Reaſon may conclude, 
That Fortune will attend on NY 1 LT 
* thoſe whs r good. wu | 155 


* 


— 1 


- ** = o = * 
— nent Rnnn 75/1 2%; ch 
_— o l 


1 3 1141 F 44 4 44 178 . 3 


The cou IA 1 N T. 
A SONG: tos Scotch Ta, 


By. ar. Tuo o- 4 12 ; 


Love, 1 dote, I rave with Pain, 13 Tae 

No Quiet's 1 in my Mind, 11 ny 

Tho- ne'er cou d be à hap ter Sail, Peron? 129k 
Were Sylvia leſs unkind, 
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For when, as long her Chains I've works" 7 1 
J ask relief from {mait; / | --]. „ 1 ba 
She only gives me Looks of Seen 
Alas, will break ys Heart! 
184 V3 4% | 
My Rivals rich in Worldly Stove, M 
May offer heaps 3 e ful 


But ſurely Ia Heaven 
Too precifſts to bran —_ 

Can Sylvia ſuch a Coxcomb K 
For Wealth and not Deſert 

And my poor Sighs and Tears deſpiſe ? 


Alas, 'ewill reak my Heart ! 
e | 1. 07. 
When like forum © panting, hov'ring Dove, OF 
I for my contend; : nol 246 7 


And plead * Tae of eager Love, ts! -1 161 7 
the coldl; calls me Friend: iin eh 11 CRT 
Ah, Sylvia in vain you ſtrivyvre 11, 
AY act a Healer's part, 4 
Twill keep but ring Pain _ 
Alas! and — 5 Heart. 2 wa 
Fair D. N 
When on my. lonely, penſive 24. * * 
I ay me down to reſt. 2 \ 
In hope to calm my raging Head. ie 414 
And cool my E. n Breaft, 
Her C 


| With be 1a. | d \Dream L fart, 


All drown'd in 1 find my Eyes, | 
And breaking feel wy Heart. 7 


* 


41 


Then rifin through de Bach. l rave 1+ 1 2 
That Feds me. where ſhe dwells, + 
Where to the ſenſeleſs Waves oy _ 1.0 
Its mournful Story tells; 3200 
With Sighs 1 dew a ad_ liſa: Je Door, L e 5 
Till Morning bick departs! : 
Then vent ten choufapd, 3990 And more: 
8 'twill break my Heat! 
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But, Sylvia, when this Con ueſt's ons” 
And 1 am dead and cold, 
Renounce the cruel Deed you've done, 
Nor glory when tis told 
For * oyely gen rous Maid 
take my injur'd Part, 
And en thee, Sylvia, I'm afraid, 
For n my 2 Heart. 


Ja. FA = ti. 
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8 more will 1 my Paſſion kide, 
Tho“ too preſuming it appear; 
When long Deſpair a Heart has try'd, 
What other törnient can it fear? 
Unlov'd of her I would not live, 7 1 5997 
Nor die till ſne the Sentence wee! 


Why ſhou'd the Fair offended” be; 
** Virtue charm in "Beauty's Dreſs : 
| A Tf where fo much divine I ſee, / | 
. My open Vows the Saint NR * 
- Awak'd by wonders in her 

My former ns” 1 deſpiſe; ' 


FI 3. __ WY 
pd 


The „ 7 5 2. 


A ene which FE; 4 Tiber blown down: 
Are ſcorch'd and ſhrivel'd by the Sun; 
Or Lillies which the Virgins crop 5 
Contract their Beauty, die and Ape * Ky 
15 when I on Dorinda look, Ch; 
I ftrait am with a Lightning firook ; "ODE AN. 
But if 1 gaze awhile and' 25 1 
I melt i — — 1s 93 
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1 yy | j 4 $2 " KA | , . 
But then, as ſoſt and gentle Showers 44 A 
Renew old Life in dying Flower; + 0/7 
Or Dew ſhed on the Womb of Earth - - | 
Does give the Early Bloſſoms birth: 
So if Dorinda ſheds. a Tear T Ya: 
New ſtrength and motion does appear 
But if ſhe Pala Kiſſes gives, 
My Soul returns again and lives, 


E 4 


5 4 


4 | bay III. y 
Therefore, my Dear, ſince Life and Death - 
Depend at once upon your Breath ; --' 


Since what your Eyes of Life deprive, 
Your Kiſſes heal and do revive; 
| Kill and deſtroy me as you pleaſe, 
For only then my Mind's at eaſe, 
When your Eyes and Lips contrive, 
To — 8 me often Die and Live. 
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Entle Reproofs have long been try'd in vain, 
Men but deſpiſe us while we but complain: 
Such numbers are concern'd for the wrong ſide, 
A weak reſiſtance ſtill provokes their Pride; 1 + 
And cannot ſtem the flerceneſt of the Tide. 
Lauzhers, Buffoons, with an unthinking Crow 
Of Fu Fools, impertinent and loud, ＋ of 
Inſult in every corner: Want of Senſe, 
Confirm'd with an outlandiſh Impudenee, 
Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit, 

Have introduc'd ill Breeding, and falſe Vit; Om 
To boaſt their Lewdneſs here young Scourers meer, 
And all the vile, Companions of a Street, 
Keep a perpetudl bawling near that Door ,  - 
Who beat the Bawd laſt Night, who bilk'd the * 571 

9 ; e cy 


Each Pariſh is infected to be clear 


Ariſe, and fave a little common Senſe: 1 


And fingle out the Beaft and hunt fim down; 


On the Death of Mr. WALLER. 
£ 2 E BY 2” | 14 HOPS”; 
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They ſnarl, but neither Figlit nor pay a Farthing 2 
A Play-houſe is become a mear Bear-garden'; - 
Where every one wich Inſolence enjoys | 

His Liberty and Property of Noiſe.” ' | 
Should true Senſe, with-reyengeful Fire, come down, 


— — 


Our Sodom wants Ten Men to ſave the Town: 
We muſt loſe more than When the Plague was here: 
While every little Thing perles up ſo ſoon, © © 
That at Fourteen it hectors up and down [Town, 
With the beſt Cheats and the worſt! Whores i'th' 
Swears at a Play, Who ſhould be whipt at School, C 


<= > Win 7 


The Foplings muſt in time grow up to rule, 
The Faſhion muſt N be a Fook — - 
Some powerful Muſe, inſpir'd for our defence, 


In ſuch a Cauſe, let thy keen Satyr bite, 
Where Indignation- bids thy Genius write: 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town, 


Hang up his mangl'd Carcaſs on the Stag $ 
To fight away the Vermin of the Age. 7 % 


„ 


2 


H O' ner ſo Baſe; or never ſo Sublime, 
X All Human things muſt be the Spoil of Time: 
Poet and Heroe with the reſt muſt go; 
Their Fame may ound, their muſt lie as low. 
Thus mighty Waller is, at laſt, expird. 
With Cowley, from a vicious Age retir d 5 
As much Lamented, and as much Admir'd, 
Long we enjoy'd him; on his tuneful Tongue | 
All. Ears and Hearts with the fame: Rapture hung, 
As his on lovely Chloris while ſhe «7, "2 
His Style does'fo much Strength and Sweetneſs bear, 
Hear it but once, and yon' d for ever hear! 7 5 ; 
e 24 N Variou 
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Various bis Subjects, yet they: jointly man. 
All Spirit, Life, and every Line a Charm 
Correct throughout, ſo exqui penn d. 
What he had finiſh'd le could mend. 4 
Now, in ſoſt Notes, ike — Swans, he'd Sing, 
Now. tow'r aloft, like en on the Wing 
Speak of adventrous Deeds in ſuch a Strain, 
8 As all but Milton would attempt in vain; 
And only there, Where his rap't Muſe: does toll TY 
How. in th! Athenal ee the _— e ell. 
His Labours, thus 
As writ with ſomething. more — — lane: 
Wit, Judgment, Fancy, and a Heat, Divine, ,- 
hroughout each part , pe does ſhines 
h Expreſſion clear, the ht ſublime, and high, 
| Rr but with even wing he glides along: the” 
Here the two bold: contending Fleets are found, 
The mighty Rivals of the watery Round; 
n Smoak and Flarne involv'd;, they could not Fi TY 
ith fo much Force and Fire as he does Write. 
ere Galatea mourns; in ſuch ſad Strains. 
Poor Philomel her wretched Fate com lains, 
re Fletcher-and Immortal. e 
deathleſs, preſerv'd in his Immortal Line. 
ut where, O mighty. Bard, where is that. He, 
urviving now, to do the ſame for Thee? 
t ſuch a Tea my conſcious Muſe retires;, 
Jnable to attempt thy Praiſe, e ſilentiy a ire 
Whether for Veaceful Charles, 08 Watlike James, 
lis Lyre was ee the Muſes deareſt Theams: 
Vhether of Love's 3 when in the Eyes 
f the kind Nymph the conſcious Glances riſe, 
hen, dure breaths ſhort, and with con- 
int denies; 
Whether he paint the W refileſs. 7 
r Sachariſſa, the diſdainful Fair; 
delentleſt Sachariſſa, Deaf to Love, 
ie only She his Verſe could aber moves 
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Zut ſure ſhe boy her Ears, and ſhut her Eyes, 
He could not ſe have miſs'd the Heav'nly se) 

All this is manag'd With chat Strength of Wit, 
So happily, ſo — ; courtly Wir: 

As 2 — but himſelf could e er have done; 
And we 1 more muſt hope no-] he (great og > of 
Verſe) is gone. 

Nor did Old Age damp the Poetick Flame, 

Loaded with — Years, twas {till the ſame, 
Some we may ſee, who in their Youth have writ 
Good Senſe, at fifty take their leave of Wit, 

_ Chimara's and incongruous Fables feign, ti, 3. 

Tedious, Inſipid, Impudent, and Vain: 

But he knew no Decay; the ſacred. Fire, 

Bright to the laſt, did with himſelf expire. 
Such was the Man, whoſe Loſs we now deplore, 

Such was the Man, but we ſhould call him more, 

Immortal in himſelf, we heed not ſtrive 

To keep his ſacred Memory alive... 

Juſt, Loyal, Brave, Obliging, Gew'rous, Kind, { 


The 5zgliſh. he has to the height refin'd. I bind. 
And the beſt Standard of i it leaves (his Legacy) be. 
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Px oOGU E, tothe Univerſity g 
Oxon, ſpoken by. Mr. Hart, at tit 
Acling of the Silent Woman. 


6 WS + Written by Mr. Darvon. 95 
ö | knen, 
THAT Greece, when learning flouriſh's, only 
( Athenian Judge es,) you this day renew. 
Here too are Annual Rites to Pallas done, * 
And here Poetick Prizes loſt or Wo: . 
Miethinks J ſee you, crown'd with Olives fr, = 
And ſtrike a — Horgouy: from the Pit. K 
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A Day of Doom is this: of your Decree, 
. Where even the Beſt are but by m4) 25 N 
A Day which none dut Johnſon durſt have wiſh d to 
Here they who long have NE the uſeful Stage, 
Come to be aa; themſelves to teach the Age. 
x of As your Commullianers our Poets go, 
= cultivate the Virtue which you ſow: . - , -— » 
our Lyceum firſt themſelves refin d. 
And delegated thence to Human-kind, /; +. - 
= 2s Embaſladors,: when lon 4 from home, 
For new Inſtructions to their Princes come; 
So Poets who your Precepts have forgot, 
Return, and beg they may be better taught? 
Follies and Faults elſewhere by them are ſhowa, 
But by your Manners they correct their o-.õẽn. | 
Th' illiterate Writer, Emperick like, applies 
To Minds diſeas'd, unſafe, chance Remedies 2: 
The Learn'd in Schools, where Knowledge firſt began, 
Studies with Care th! Anatomy of Man; 
Sees Virtue; Vice, and Paſſions in their Cauſe, 3 
And Fame from Science, not from Tanne, en 2 
So Poetry, Which is in Oxford made 188 
An Art, in London only is a Trade. *. 
There haugh Dunces, wWhoſe unlearned Pen 
Could ne'er ſpell Grammar, would be reading Men. 
Such build their Poems the Lucretian Way, 1 , 
So many huddled Atoms make a nne 
And if they hit in Order ae n ee 
They call chat Nature, which. is Ignorance... - 
To ſuch 2 Fame let mers Town-Wits aſpire, 
And their gay Nonſenſe. their own Citts admire., 
Our Poet, could he find Forgiveneſs here. 
Would wiſh-it rather than 4 Plaudit there. e 
He owns no Crown from thoſe Pratorian Bands, 
But knows that Right is in the Senate's Hands. 
Not impudent enough to hope your Praiſe. ; 


re, 


Low at the Muſes Feet his Wreathhe lays,, _ 

And where he took it up, refigns: his Bays. ' - 
Kings make their Poets whom themſelves think fit, 
zut tis your Suffrage makes anthentick Wu, 
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Hg Lu our Engliſß Stage are worſhip'd now. 
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Written by Mr. Da rvan. 2 08 5 


N O poor Dutch Peaſant, wing'd with all his Fear, 
Flies with more haſte, When _ French Arms 
- _ draw near, 


Than we with our Poegck Train come down 


For refuge hither,” from th' infected Town; 7 
Heaven for our Sins this Summer has thought fit | 
To viſit us with all the Plagues of Wit. 

A French Troop firſt ſwept all things in its way, 
But thoſe hot Monſieurs were too quick to ay; 


| Yet, to our Coft in that ſhort time, we find 


They left their Itch of Novelty: behind. 
Th' Iralian Merry-Andrews took their place, 
And quite debauch'd the Stage with lew ce; 


_ Inſtead of Wit, and Humours, your Delight 


Was there to fee W] J] Hobby-horſes fight, 
Stout Scaramoucha with Ruſh Lance rode in, 


And ran a Tilt at Centaure Arlaquin. 


For Loye you heard how amorous Aſſes bray'd, 


And Cats in Gutters gave their Serenade. 


Nature was out of Countenance, and each Day 
Some new-born Monſter ſnewn you for a Play. 
But when all faiPd; to ſtrike the Stage quite dumb, 


Thoſe wieken Engers call Miachttes dn come. 


Thunder and'Lightning'now for Wit ar nl” d, 
And ſhortly Scenes in Lapland will be | 
Art Magick is for Poetry profeſt, | 

And Cats and Dogs, and each obſcener Beaſt - 
To which Zpy Dotards 'once did bow, 


chcraft reigns there, and raiſes to Renown 
cbeth, and Simon Magus of the Town. 
tcher's deſpis d, your Johnſon out of er 


And Wis; only K B alt wy nh r 
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In this lo Ebb our Wares to you are ſnhowu, 0 - 
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By you. thoſe Staple Authors Worth is known, | 


r Wit's a Manufacture of your w nnen 17 
When you, Who only can, their Scenes IG 
We'll boldly back, and ſay cheir. Price is rais'd, | 
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Oets, your Subjects, have their Parts aſſign'd 

Punbend, and to divert their Sov'reign's Minde 
When tir'd with following Nature, you think fit 
To ſeek! pepoſe'in che co Shades df Wit. 
And from the ſweet Retreat, with Joy ſuryey 
What reſts, and what is-conquer'd,..ot. the Way. 
Here, free-your ſelves from Envy, Care and Strife, . 
You view the various Turns of human Life: 
dafe in our Scene, through dangerous Courts you go, 
And undebauch'd; the Vice of Cities kno qx 
Your: Theories are here to Practice brought, 
As in Mechanic Operations wroug ht: 
And Man, the little World, before you ſet, 
As once the Sphere of Chryſtal ewed the Great: 
Bleſt ſure are vo above. all Mortal Kind. 
If to your Fortunes you can ſuit your Mind. 
Content to Tee, and ſhun, thoſe Ills e ſhaggy, 
And Crimes, on Theatres alone, to know: 
With joy we bring what our dead Authors writ, 
And beg from you the value of their Mit. r 
That Shakeſpear*s; Fletcher s, and great Johnſon's Claim 
May be renew'd from thoſe who gave them Fame. 
None of our living Poets dare appear; | 
For Muſes ſa ſevere are worſhipt here, 
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"That conſcious-of their/Faults they ſhun the Eye, 

| Arid as Prophane, from ſacred Places fly, 
Rather than ſee th' offended: God, and die. 
Wee bring no Imperfections, but our o.], 

Such Faults as made, are by the Makers ſhown. 
Ayd you have been ſo kind, that we may. boaſt, 

The greateſt Judges ſtill can pardon moſt. 

Poets muſt ſtoop, when they would pleaſe our Pit, 
Debas'd even to the Level of their Wit. 

Diſdaining that, which yet they know, will take, 
 Hating themſelves, what their Applauſe muſt make: 

But when to Praiſe from you they would aſpire 
Though they like Eagles mount, your Jove is higher, 
So far your Knowledge all their Pow'r tranſcends, 
As what ſhould be, beyond what H, extends. 
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EPILOGUE Poker af Oxford, 
5 .by Mrs. MARSHALL. _ 


1 
fl - Written by Mr. Dr DEM. 
1 er has our Poet wiſht, this happy Seat 

Yo Might prove his fading Muſe's-laſt Retreat: 

I wonder'd at his Wiſh,” but now 1 find | 
He ſought for quiet, and content of Mind 
Which -oiſefill Towns: and Courts can never know, 
And only in the ſhades like Laurels grow. 
Youth, ere it ſees the World, here ſtudies Reſt, 
And Agayreturning thence” concludes it beſt. 

What wonder if we court that happineſs. 

Yearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſſeſs, 
Teaching ev'n you, (while the vert World we ſhow;) 
Your Peace to value more, and better know? ? 
"Tis all we can return for favours = * 1 
Whoſe holy Memory ſhall ever laſ t, 


— 


For Patronage from him whoſe care preſides 
O'er every noble Art, and every Science guides: 
5 E | | Bathurſt, 


* 


Wendt oxy Porms. 5 
Bathurſs, a. name the learn'd with reverence onen 


e And ay more to his own Virgil owe: 
8 Whoſe Age enjoys but what his Louth deſery'd, - 
| To rule > 4: ſe Muſes” whom before he fery'd.- 


His Learning, and untainted» Manners too 
We find 22 are detividro-you; 
Such antient Hoſpitality there reſts 7 
In yours, as dwelt in the firſt Grecian Breaſts, 
Whofe kindneſs was Religion to their Gueſts. | 
Such Modeſty did to our Sex appear, TITS 
As had there been no Laws, we need not fear, {1 
Since each of you was our Protector here. — 
Converſe ſo chaſt, and fo ſtrict Virtue own. 5 
. As might Apollo with'the Muſesz ow, 
Till our return we muſt defpair to — rd b 
n juſt; nr nod fo kin. . vd 
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PROLOGUE : 70 the wee, 2 
; of Oxford. 


Niſtord, pee Plow, which haye Sg our Age, 
With the ſame ruin, have o'erwhelm'd the Stage. 

Our Houſe has ſuffer'd in the common Woe, 
We have been troubled with Scoteh Rebels too; 
Our Brethren are from Thames to Tweed 8 
And of our Siſters, all the kinderchearted, 
To Edenborough gone, or Coacht, or Cdrted, + | 
With Bonny — there they act all Night 5 
For Scotch half Crown, in Engliſh Three - pence hight. 
One Nym k to- whom fat Sir John Ful ajaf's lea lean, / 
There with her ſingle Perſon fills the Scene. 
Another, with . Uſe and Age decay'd, : 
Div'd here old Woman, and roſe there a Maid. 
Our Trufty"Door-keepers of former time, 
There ſtrut and ſwagger in Heroick Rhime: 
Tack but a Co — to Drugget Suit, dad 
And there's a Heroe' made withdut diſpute. 
. And 
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And that which was a Cap Talk befare,- . 
Becomes a Plume for I Emperor. Fo 
But all his Subjects, rovexpreſs:the Carre 
Of Imitation, go, like 2 barez 2 


Lac'd Linnen wauld be ar ole | 


It might perhaps a new Rebellion bring 3 
Phe 2 n wore it, wou'd be choſen King. 

But why ſhou'd 1-theſe Renegades deſcribe. 
When you your ſelves have ſeen a lewder Tribe? 


Teague has _ here, and to this learned Pit, 


With JIriſß Action ſlander'd Eugliſi Mit, 
You have beheld ſuch barb'rous Mac's appeür. 
As merited a ſecond Maſſacre : * 
Such as like Cain were branded wich dicgrace, 


And had their Country ſtampt upon their Face. 


When Stroulers durſt preſume to pick your "ro 


We humbly thought our broken Troop not rote, 
How ill ſoeter-our Action may deſerve,. n 


RO a 1 where Wit can never _ 
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| IT% N ere cannot much of Ling boaſt, 
Of all Who want it, We admire Ad | 
We love: the Praiſes of à learned Pit, 
As we remotely art ally d to Wit. anch 
We ſpeak ouf Poets Wit, and Trade in 3 2 
Like hoſe who touch lipon the Golden Shore: 
Betwixt our Judges can diſtinction make, 
Diſcern how much, and why, our Poem take: 
Mark if the Fools, or Men of Senſe} rejoice, 
Whether th' Applauſe, be only Sound or Voice. T 


4 at 


When our Fop Gallants, or our City Fel 
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N We doubt that Scene which does their wonder raiſt, 
And, for their Ignorance contemn their Praiſe. 
judge then, if wWe who act, and they who write, 
Shou'd not be proud of giving you delight; 

L London likes groſly, but this nicer Pit et ban 


The ready Finger lays on every Blot, 1658730 
Knows What ſhou'd juſtly pleaſe, and what ſhou'd not. 
Nature her ſelf lyes _ to your View, t 
You jud E by her, what draught of her is true, 3 4s . | i 
Where Gus. Ana Falſe, and Colours ſeem too faint, Ll 
Where Zunglers dawo, and where true Poets Paint. | 
But by the fücred Genius of this Pacer W 
By every Muſe, by each Domeſtick Grace, 1 
Be kind to Wit, which but endeavours well, 1 
And, where you judge,” preſumes nct to excel. 1 
Our Poets hither for Adoption come; | 
As Nations ſu'd to be . free of Rome. 

Not in the ſuffragating Tribes to ſ tand. 
But in your utmoſt, laſt, provincial Band. oy, 
If his Ambition may thoſe Hopes purſue; 
Who with. Religion loves your Arts and you, 
Oxford to him à dearer Name ſhall bee: 
Than his own Mother Univerſity. a 
Thebes did his green, unknowing Vouth Gs - 
He chuſes Athens in his riper Age, | 
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The PROLOG vt 4t, Oxford, 1680, 


By Mr. DR 1 DEN. , L of Ap 


| 1 the firſt Profeſſor of our Art, ; 
At Country Wakes, Sung Ballads from a Carr, 
To prove this true, if Latin be no Treſpaſs, | 
Dicitur e Plauſtris, vexiſſe Pormata Theſpis. 
But Æſchylus, ſays Horace in ſome Page, | | 
Was the firſk Mountebank that trod he Stage ; 
Gs ©. Boe | P | . 


4+ Yet 
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Yet Athens never knew your learned Sport, 
Of toſſing Poets in a Tennis-Conrt 51, 1 

- But 'tis the Talent of our Engliſb Nation, 
Still to be plotting ſome new Reformation : 
And few Years hence, if Anarchy goes on, 
Jack Presbyter ſhall here erect his Throne. 
Knock out a Tub with Preaching; ence a Day, 
And every Prayer be longer than a Play 

Then all your Heathen Wits ſhall go to pot, 
For disbelieving of a Popiſh-plot: 
Your. Poets ſhall be us d like Infidels,.... 
And worſt the Author of the Oxford Bells: 
Nor ſhould we ſcape the Sentence, to depart,  _ 
Ev'n in our firſt Original, a Cart. 

No Zealous Brother there wou'd Want a Stone, 
To maul us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joan: 
Religion, Learning, Wit, won'd i . 
Rags of the Whore, and Trappings of the Beaſt: 
Scot, Suarez, Tom of Aquin, muſt go down, 

As chief Supporters of che Triple Crown; 
And Ariſtotle's. for deſtruction ripe, ene 

/ Some ſay he call'd the Sgul an Organ-pipe, _ 

Which by ſome little help of Deriyation, 

1 Shall then be prov'd a Pipe of Inſpiration. 


- The Prologue to ALBUMAZAR. 
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| | 1 * n * Walt £3.42; 
Mien by Mr: DXYDEN. 


1 ſay this Comedy pleas'd long ago, 
Is not enough to make it paſs you now. 
Vet, Gentlemen, your Anceſtors had wit; 
When few Men cenſur'd, and when fewer writ. 
And Johnſon (of thoſe few the beſt), choſe. this 
As the beſt Model of his Maſter- piece: | 
Ly, Subtle was got by our Alluma ar 
That Alchymiſt by this Aſtrologer;z., | |; 44 54 
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Here 


Mrscertany Ports... 3 
Here he was faſhion'd, and we may ſuppoſe 
He lik'd the faſhion well, who woxe'the Cloaths. = 
But Ben made nobly his, What he did Mod, 
What was another's Lead, becomes his Gold: 
Like an unrighteous Conqueror he Reigns ., 
Yet Rules that well, which ke unjtftly oof 
But this our-Age ſuch Authors does afford, 
As make whole; Plays; and yet ſcarce write one word: 
Who in this Anarchy of Wit, rob all x | 
And what's their Plunder, their Poſſeffiomcall,” : - 7 + 
But rob by Sun-ſhine, in the Face of Dar. 
Nay ſcarce the common Ceremony uſe, 
Of Stand Sir, and deliver up, your Muſe an He i 
But knock the Poet down, and, with a Grace, 
Mount Pegaſus before the Owner's Face. 
Faith, if yon haye ſuch Country Toms. abroad, 
'Tis time for all true Men to leave that Road. 
Yet it were modeſt, eould it but be ſaid "0 
They ſtrip. the Living, but. theſe rob the Dead = - 
Dare with the Mummies of the Muſes play, 
And make Love to them the Aybtian way: 
Or as a: Rhiming Author would have ſaid, _ 
Join the Dead Living, to the Living Dead. 
Such Men in Poetry may claim ſome. Part, 
They have the Licenſe, tho they want the Art, 

And might, chere Theft was prais d, for Laureats ſtand, 
Poets, not. of the Head, but of the Hane. 
They make the Benefits of 1 zo # 

Much like the Meals of Bolitick Fack-Prudding, 
Whoſe diſh-to challenge no Man has the Courage, 
'Tis all his own when onee h'has ſpit ith? Porridge... 
But, Gentlemen, you re al 8 in this, | 
You are in fault for. what. they do amiſs :. Th 
For they their Thefts ſtill undiſcover'd think 
And durſt not ſteal, unleſs you pleaſe to wink. 
Perhaps, you may award by your Decree, 
They ſhou'd refund, but that can never be. 
For ſhould you Letters of Reprifal ſeal, 
Theſe Men write that which no Man elſe would ſteal. 
: 2 3 8 Pre- 
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2 * umu by Mr. Dn rns, the _ 


_ 17H ſtekſy Adele and an old . 
e with glorious Theatres a oY 
And with our Ale-honfe* Stents, and Cloaths' e 
Can neither raiſe od Plays, nor nei adorn. 


If all theſe Ils eonld not. undo ns. gute, a 


A brisk French Troop is 197 wn oy + 1 deer ini: 

Who with broad 80 I ca you each - 

To Hugh and break Wy Buttons at their Play. 

Or fee ſome ſerious Pigee, which we preſime 3 
Is fall'n from ſome intom 3 rr 

And theteforth js Fi 

Send Lacquies early ts preſer ve your Place. 

We dare nõt of your Privilege inte 8 Lap 

Or ask you . ow-like em they are Penh. 

Therefore ſom with Courrefie exeteding, n 

Neither to peak nor fee; but ſhow their e 
Each Lady ſtriving to omt-laugh the reſt; 

To make it ſeem they undetftood the Teſt : * 


Their Countrymen come in, and nothing . bee 


To teach us 3 Where to r the Play ah 
Civil gal itable Lan 2 
Bears al the Thane, e fot" theft!” to ad 


Mean time we languiſt, and fieglected ye, ! ts al 


Like Wives, While you keep better Company; 
And wiſh for our own fakes,” without a” Satyr, 
You'd leſs good NS. or had more good Nate 
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youll:do'ns Elte. . 
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Pee, ee Day of the Ml 
Lig e . * - 


Writ by Mr: DxTpan. | 


8 O ſhipwreckt Paſſobgers eſcape to Land, 2 

So look they, when on the bare Beach they ſtand = 
7 wal and cold, and their firſt fear ſcarce o ere 7 4 | 

Famine on a Deſart Shore. | 

TR þ 4 hard Climate we muſt wait for Bread, 

Whence ev 'in the Natives, forc'd by hunger, fled. 

Our Stage does human Chance preſent to view, 

But ne' er before was ſeen ſo ſadly true L 

You are chang'd too, and your Pretence to ſee,. 

Is but a Nobler Name for Charity. 17 

Your own Proviſions furniſn out our Feaſts, 4 

While you the Founders make your ſelves the\Gueſts... k 

Of all Mankind beſide Fate had ſome Gare, 

But for poor. Wit no portion did prepare, 7 

'Tis left a Rent-Charge to the Brave and Fair. 

You cheriſh'd it, and now its Fall you mourn, 

Which blind unmanner'd Zealots make their ſcorn,. 

Who think that Fire a Judgment on che Stage, 

Which ſpar'd not Temples in its furious . tia 1, 

But as our new-built City riſes _ n N 


So from old Theatres: may newaſpire, 

Since Fate contriyes Magnificence by Fire. 

Our great Metropolis does far ſur aſs: 
Whate'er is now, and equals all t was: Pi 2 100 02 
Our Wit as far does Foreign Wit excel, be 
And, like a King, ſhow'd in a Palace dwell. 

But we with Golden Hopes are vainly fed, 

Talk high, and entertain vou in a Shed: 

Your Preſence here (for Which We humbly ſue): 

Will grace Old Theatres, and? build up New. 
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324 - The SECOND PART of. 


PROLOGUE yr the Nomen, . when 


Lincoln = Inn-Fields. 
„ 

7 Ere none of you, Gallants, e er driven ſo hard, 
As when the poor kind Soul was under guard, 
And could not do't at home, in ſome By-ftreet 
To take a Lodging, and in private meet? 
Such is our Caſe, we can't appoint. our Houſe, 
The Lovers old and wonted Rendezyouz a: 


— 


But hither. to this truſty Nook remove, 
The worſe the Lodging is, the more the Love. 
For much good Paſtune, many a dear ſweet hug 
Is ſtol'n in Garrets on the humble Rug. 
Here's good Accommodatian. in the Pit. 
The Grave demurely in the midſt may it. 
And ſo the hot Burgundian on the Side, 5 
Ply. Vizard Mask, and. o'er the Benches ſtride: 
Here are convenient upper Boxes too. 
For thoſe that make the moſt triumphant ſhow, > 
All that keep Coaches muſt pot fit — 57 ws 134; 
"There Gallants,. yon betwirt the Ads retire, 
And at dull Plays have ſomething to-admire : 
We who lock up, can your Addreſſes mark; 
And ſee the Creatures coupled in the Ark: 
So we expeft the Lovers, Braves, and Wits, _ 


The gaudy Houſe with Scenes, will ſerve for Cits. 


they Acted at the old Theatre in 
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AProLoOGus ſboken at the opening 
of the New Houſe, March 26, 1674.” 


Written by Mr, DAT DIN. 
A Plain-buitt Houſe, after ſo long a ſtay, 

Will ſend you half unſatisfy d awayy 
When, fall'n from your expected Pomp, you find 
A bare . deſign d. 1 * 
You who each Day can Theatres behold, , 

Like Nero's Palace, ſhining all with Gold, - 

Our mean ungilded Stage will ſcorn, we fear, 

And for the homely Room, diſdain the Chear, 
Yet now cheap Druggets to a Mode are grown, q 


And a. plain Suit (ſince we can make but one) 
Is better than to be by tarniſk'd gawdry known. 
They who. are by. your Favours wealthy made, 


With mi Sums carry on the Frade:. 7 
We, = Bankers. Half Jitro d 5 Fire, | 
With our ſmall Stock to humble. Roo s "retire; 8 
Pity our Loſs, while you their Pomp admire. 
For Fame and Honour we no longer ſtrive, 

We yield in both, and only beg to live.” + 

Unable to ſupport their vaſt Expence, 

Who build, and*trear with ſach Magnificence; 

That like th* ambitious Monarchs the Age, 

They give the Law to our provincial Stage. 

Great Neighbours enviouſſy promote Exceſs, 

While they impofe their Splendor on the leſs. 

But only Fools, and they of vaſt Eſtate, 8 
Th' extremity of Modes will imitate, | 
The dangling Knee-fringe, and the Bib-Cravat, 

Yet if forme tvide with Want may be allow'd, 

We in our - Plainneſs may be juſtly proud: 

Our Royal Maſter will'd it ſhould be ſo, | 
Whate'er he's pleas'd to own, can need W | 
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That ſacred Name gives Ornament and Grace, 
And, like his Stamp, makes baſeſt Metals paſs,.. i 


Twere Folly now a ftately Pile to aſſes + 1, 
To, bud g Blaychouſp While you'throw down Plays. 
Whilſt Scenes, Machines, an empty "Opera's reign, 
And for the Pencil you the Pen diſdain. 
While Troops of famiſhd Frenchmen hither drive, 
And laugh at thoſe upon whoſe Alms they live : 
Old Englidh Authors vaniſh, and give place 
To theſe-new Conqu'rors of the Norman Race; 
More tamely than your Fathers you ſubmit, 
Lou're now grown Vaffals to em in your Wit : 
Mark, when they pla „how our fine Fops advance 5 


eee 


The Mighty Merits of their Men of France, 
Keep time, cry Bon, and humour the Cadence: 
Well, pleaſe voti ſelves; but ſure tis underſtood, 0 
That Freneh Machines have ne*er dohe England good: . 
. _LTwou'd e e our Houſe's Fate: 4+ 
| while vain Shows and Scenes you over-rate, | Th 
"Ts te d net 97 
That as 4 Fire the former Houſe o*erthrew, - 
n will deſtroy the New. 


2 cc ee 


EriLocuk, By the ſome Author. 


1 our Prologue ſaid was ſadly true, 2 


Yet, Gentlemen, our homely Houſe is new, 
A Charm that ſeldom fails with, wicked, 8 
A Country Lip may have the Velvet touch, | 
Though ſhe's no Lady, you may think her ſuch, c 
_ Afﬀtrong Imagination may do mug. 
But you, loud Sirs, who tho? your Curls look big, 
Cuiticks. in plume and white Villancy MWig. 
Who lolling ow our foremoſt Benehes it: 
And ſtill charge firſt, (the true forlorn of Wit) 
W hoſe favours, like the Sun, warm where you roul, 
Jet you, like him, have neither Heat nor Soul; * 


[ 


Ms ert Neur. Poets; 5 


So m our om your? never reſs; * e 3771 
82 Ribbons, yok — bn 


5 old A 9 BY rad 
Aa 2 55 of Y Tok "for Ton orance, 3 "a 
So may Fop*torner full Noiſe Fer A220 212 
And drive 2 of the dull attentive Trait ene 57 
So may your Midnight Scowrings happy prove, 
And Mornin Batt Hes force is wr to love, 
So may not France your warlike Hands recal, - | 
But lebe e 8 other's worte to falls 
As hu come Fete tö ruſfle Vizard Punk, doe 
When ſober; rail, and rar when you are Naka: 2 
But to the "With We can ſome? Merit plead. i 
And urge what by «themfeIves Has oft been Had: 
Our Houſe be the Ladies from the frigits 0 
Of ill-pav'd Streets, and ſopg dark Winter Nights ; 
The Flanders Hiorfts'fion{'s Cold Bleak Road,, 
Where Bears in Firs dare ſcarcely ook abroad. 
The Audience from worn Plays and Fuſttan Stuff 
Of Rhine, "more nauſeous than three Boys be . 5 
Though in their Hoüſe the PSs Heads 8 
We hope we tüdy prefinne thefr Wits are e. 4 

he beſt which they refery'd . now will pla 72 

For, like kind Cuckolds, tho? ave' not the 7 25 
o pleaſe, we'll find you abler Men Who mag. 
jt — ſhou'd fail, for laſt Recruits we breed 
Troop. of. fricking-Moaſiers.to ſucceed. >... a3” 
You know the French ſure Cards at time of need, ) 
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An EPILOGUE. 


ae _ Written by Mr. P's YDE N. 1 


2K you but half ſo wiſe as 18 re fal | 

Our Bet Poet Thon'd" not need to fear: .. 
o his green Years your Cenſutes your would ſuit, 
ot blaſt the Moo but expeE the Fruit. 


: | 
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The Sex chat beſt does Pleaſure Nl LIM 
Will abya may chuſe to err on t other hand. 3 
They chec 25 him that's aukward i in delight. | 
But clap the y 8 7 e's Cheek, and ſet him 1 
— dagen e well fleſh'd upon his Prey, | 
The You rove a Man another Da 
Your Ben and ble cher in their „ 
Did no Polpone, nor no Arbaces Write. bY 

— But hoop about, and ſhort Excurſions made . 
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From Bough te Boogh.. as if PAL were 4 a My 
And each was. gu 1 'of ſome ſlighted Maid. 
 Shakeſpear's, own uſe. hex. Pericles firſt bore, 
The Prince of . . IgG er 1 the . | 
'Tis miracle to ſee à firſt 12 * 
All Hawthorns do. not bioan. 8 on C 3 nk 
* ſlender Poet muſt. have time td . | 
5 read · and burniſh as his Brothers 
ill looks lean, fure with ſome Pox is ai, 
Sup no Man. can be Fal/aff fat at fitſt. 
Then damn not, but 15 ge his ſtew'd Eflay . 
Encourage him, and bloat him up With Praiſe, 
That he may y get more bulk 453k he ds > 
He's not ed enough for Sacrifice. 
Perhaps if now your Grace you will not arudoe.” 
He- _y grow. a to 8 and as to judge. 


« 
3 , 
/ %. 


715 


4 , 
1 , I - * A 1 ® 
4 I _—_ _— wt. 1 

— — nme“ tt 


th doth. * is. 


* = 


An * Fer. Ake X ing's Houſe. 


Written by ar. Duro) ae. 


5 E act a by fits- and 8 like {rotting Men, 

But juſt peep up, and then pop down again. 
Let thoſe who call us wicked, change their Senſe, 
For never Men liv'd more on Providence. 
Not Lott'ry Cavaliers are half ſo poor, 
Nor broken Cits, nor a Vacation e 
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Not Courts, nor Courtiers living on the Rents 701 


Of the three laſt, ungiving Par ia ments. 8 
So wretched, chat if 2 jos could Divine, * 


He might have {1 par'd bis Dream of ſeyen lean Kine, 
And char d his Viſion for the — 7 | 
The „that they ſay portenas a Dearth, FT _— 
Was Comer 9250 1 Jen. from Play-h 1 1 
Pent there 1775 our laſt Fire, and 25 ; 
R our change of State, and tle 7 e, 

is not our want of Wit that keeps us poor, 1 
For then the Printer's Prefs would ſuffer more. | 
an, Pamphleteers each Day, their Venom me ” | 

thrive by, Treaſon, and. we ſtarve b 22 

— eſs the bw which of you bas not laid [Looking 
Four farthings. out:to buy. the 2 Hasel Maid js Do - 
Or which is duller Jet, 3 more wou'd ſpire us, 
Democritus his Wars with Heraclitus. * 
Such are the Authors who have run us down, 
And exercis'd you Criticks of the Town.” 
Yet theſe are Pearls to your Lampooning mw... 
Y' abuſe your ſelyes more dully than, the: Times. 
Scandal, 2 Glory of the Eng En Nation. 
Is worn to Raggs, and ſcribbled out of Faſhion. 
Such harmleſs Thruſts, as if, like Fencers wiſe, 1h 
They had agreed their Play before their Prize: 
Faith, they may hang their Harps upon. the Willows, 
'Tis juſt like Children when they box with Pillows, 
hben put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, | 

ler each Knight Errant who has wrong'd 4 Dame, 

Throw down his Pen, and give her As. 5 * 10 > 
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A Man that's falſe to Love, that vows and cheats, 


Nay, and, he's like the pack of all the rent; 
None of em ſtick at mark; Mas all 99 9 T 


| 110 my poor. Hit, but Separation follow d. 


They ſtand, like Foremen of a Shop, demure: 


And for the next new Face ride our a padding. 


Something we find, and ſomethin they will ſink, 


Proms 6% the Princeſs of eres 
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Ini by Mr. DA £DBN._ 125 


I 45 . boj pe there none behind en 
I long o W Hiper ſomething i in your Ears 


A, Secret, b does much my Mind perplex. 


There's Treaſon in the Play againſt our Sex. 


And kiſſes eve "livin ng thing he meets 

A Ragpes in , 1 dare not ſpeak too broad, 

One that door | „. ng. to the very Bawd. 
ut on him, Ty tor, for a filthy Beaſt, 


2 i 
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Some Jew. bas 8 0 the Tex, 1 half believe, 
There Adam cozen d our poor Grandame Eve. 

To hide their Faults they rap out Oaths, and tear: 
Now.tho' we lye, we're too well-bred to fear, 

So we com poune for half the * we owe, 

But 1 Ap! for Soul and tog. 

And when found out, excuſe themſelves, Pox 6 cant 'em, 
With Latin ſtüff, . ridet Amamtum 

I'm not Book learn'd, to know that word in vogue 
Bur 1128 tis Latin for a Rogue. 

TS ſure L never heard that Scritch-Owl hollow'd 


ow can. ſuch erjur'd. Villains e'er be ſaved . 
Ac hitophel's not half {6 falſe to David.  . 
With Vows and foft Exprefſions to allure; © © 


No ſooner out of ſight, but they are gadding, 
Yet, by their Favour,: When they have been i; ng, 


We can perceive the veady Mo! miſſing : 
Well! we may rail, but Is as good e'en wink, 


V ur-ſince they're at renouncing, tis our Parts, 
o trump their Diamonds, as they trump our Heart 
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A Qualm of Conſtience biin ngs x me back again, | 1 
To make amends to vou beſpatter d Men! | _ 
We Women love, like Cats, that hide their Joys, ye 0 
growküg, ſqualing,. a and a hideous 197 e | f 
1 rail'd at wild young Sparks; but, without. ing, = 
Las, was Mah Ja thought, on for bigh- Aying, | 
The Prodigal of T e gives each her Part, 2 r |! 
And Squandring Thows, at leaſt, a noble Heart. 1 
I've heard of Men, who i in kh lewd Lam; don, N 1 
Have hir'd a Friend, o make their Valour a iT | 
110 Aceuſation "Beaight this Queſtion brings, 46% | 
ba the Ma ag. that 5 ſuch li Rl Wh | 
The patiiel Leet hke a ſneaking. 
Lies at our Feet He's ſcarce Worth. t ing up. tk 
'Tis true, ſach, Her es in a Play. „ e i 
But Chamber Prattice is nat like the Baka: > 
When Menu ſuch Vile, Tach feint . 1 
We fear to give, becaufe they fear to ta e; oF 
| Since Modeſty" 8 the Viet of Our Kind,” 
Pray let be to our Own, Sex confin'd,- 
When Men uſurp it from th the. Female, ach”? 
15 but a Work of Superers: ation eee 
e ſhow'd.a' Princeſs in NE Way, rue, 
Who gave her Cafar u more thi all is 10 er 
old her own Faults; but 1 'muc 1 
To chuſe a Husband for my . 
no, ou ſee what Fate follow'd the Saint-like- Fool, 
or telling Tales from ou the Nuptial School. 
Our Play a merry Cöm bey h had prov'd, _ 
Had ſhe confeſs'd as — 5 to him ſhe lov'd. 
True Presbyterian-W ives , the means wou'd try, 


*But Jaihg'd: * is. flaMopery. 1 
Wh ".._-, 
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3 The SzconD Pane of 


- The Raby af the Por 8 
48 it was told by Colonel Titus the Night 


+ befor he Eid the King's Hand. 


A=. down the Torrent of an angry ry Flood, 

An Earthen Pot, and a Braſs Kettle flow'd; 

The heavy Caldron, ſinkin ng. and diftreſs'd 

7 his on Weight, and the fierce Wayes 1 
ly bei oke the tet Veſſel's Aid; * o digs 

And to the Earthen Pitcher friendly faid, 

Come, Brother, why ſhould we divided tote” 

The Strength of Union, and Our ſelves Ns” 

To the Inſults of this poor paltry Stream, 

W hich with United Forces we can ſtem ?, 7, 

Tho” different heretofore have been our Parts, 

The coming Danger reconciles our Hearts 

Here, lend me . kind Ari to, ud the Flood. 

The Pitcher this Friendſhip "underſtood, 1. 

And made this Anſwer; Tho* I wiſh for Eaſe | 6K 

And Safety, this Alliance, does not pleaſe ; . 1 
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Such differe atures, never will agree, We wy 
Your Conſtitufſen is too rough for me 
If by the Waves Fagainft you am toſt, 
Or you to me; 1 goals am loſt; Kd 
And fear more Miſchief from your Rene ga. 


Than from the Shores, the Bi ows, or the Tive: : 
I calmer Days, and ebbing Waves attend, 

Rather than buoy you up, and ſerv e w | 
To periſh; by iy Air e 
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By W. Bowles, Fellow of rige cal. Cambr. 


; 


,THYONTCUS- ESCHINES. 


O bew does my dear Eſchines Oh how! 
Some Care, my Friend, ſits heavy on thy Brow, 
C HIN ES 
Cyniſca, Friend, has ſhown the Head confeft, 
had Peace and Joy are baniſh'd from my Breaſt. 
THYONICTUS. - 
ring 7 this wild Look, and this diſtracted Air, 
Staring es, your Face o'ergrown with Hair. 
Tuſt eh 7 here arriy'd, 
Some aq Enthuſiaſt ſure, or Flood reviv'd; 
With ſuch a Mien he came, with ſuch a Grace, 
So long his Beard, ſo dry, ſo pale his Face: 
EASCHINE'S, oi 
You, Sir, are merry; but alas! TRA 
No Cure, no Eaſe; to my difterpewd Mind. © 
I raye, am by a thouſand Furies toll 
And call in vain my Reaſon in my Paſfion loſt.” 
CHO DNF ON OUS, + oo 
I always knew you'jealous and ſevere; „ 464 
But does Cyniſca's Falſnood plain a — 2 
ASC: H1-N BS. - - + | ; 
'Twas my ill FA®, or Chance, ſome Friends to treat 
With richeſt Wines, the Board was <rown'd with 
choiceſt Meat; 
But fair Cyniſca moſt adorn · d the Feaſt, 
n all the Charms of Art and Nature dreſt. _ 
yniſca all our raviſh'd"Senſes/fed, AS n 
de gaz'd, and we ador'd the eh nnn 
Vit Wine and Beauty all our were fir d, 
ind fair Cyniſca ſtill new Joys auſpir d. HY 
4 Now 


i 8 
l & 
* 
| o 
' o 
i 
1 
1 
if 
4 


CA: 


3 Se the Lay) each 5 his Miſtreſs name; 


Shifted the whole Complexion of her Face. 
Gods! with what Rage was my rack d Soul ſurpriz d! 


A publick Jeſt; and know to all alas! 
(Th 


— Enjoys his-Conqueſt; and derides i. Pains. 
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Now Healths we drank, and as the Glaſſes came, 


rming Cyniſta too at! was preſt Nenn. 
To name the Lover in ber Favour bleſt. wi 
' 


I. bed bed woos 


A Woman, ſure, ſhe hop'd might be excus | 
The more they urg'd her, The the more refus'd. 

Refug'd; oh Friend, and T her Lover 51 . 
Gueſs if my Rage, with Wine enflam'd, grew high. 
Silent ſhe ſat, and with her Eyes deny'd; 
Lycus is handſom, tall, and young, they cry*d! 

When Lycus Name but touch'd her fey Soul,” 
How down her Cheeks the liquid Globes did roul! 
Confus'd her Look, while Shame and Guilt a pace 


My ,Curſe, Ruin, am I then deſpis'd: 
Ingrateful and inhuman thou! begone, 
Go hug the Man whoſe Abſence you bemoan: 
No more will 1, deluded by your Charms, 
Cheriſh an abſent Miſtreſs in my Arms. 
Swiftly, as Swallows to their Neſt, ſne fled, 
When unfletch'd Young lye gaping, and unfed. 
Swiftly ſhe fled, with my Embraces cloy' d? 
Lycus ſhe long hadflov'd, and long enjoy d. 


"Rt 


e Cuckold laſt perceives his own Diſgrace.) 
Yet once a Friend accus'd the Se Maid: Wy Gs 
And to my Ears th' unheard-of News convey'd: 
For 1, a much abus'd, deluded Sot, 
The Matter neber examin'd; or forgot. 
Now, undiſturb'd,. unrivabd Locus reigns, 


Two Months are paſt, ſince unregarded 1 ., 
In a deſerted Bed“ and hopeleſs ye. 

Long with the mighty Pain oppreſt; I trove; - 
But ah! what Remedy for injur'd Love! 


In vain I ſtruggle with the fierce Diſeaſe. 
The fatal Poiſon doe my Vitals ſeize. 


Yet Damon did from Travel find Relief, 
And Abſence ſoon remov'd the raging Grief, 
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In Fires like mine ſucceſsleſs Damon burn'd, 
Diſeas'd he parted, and he ſound return'd, 
1 too. th? uncertain- Remedy will try, 
And to leſs cruel Seas and Rocks will fly. 
ere 
For Flanders then, ſince you're reſoly'd, prepare; 
Flanders, the Scene of Glory and of War! 

Or, if a 257 won Bop us Fire . | | 
Does greater Arms, and greater Thou 1 Be | wh 
Hungerian Rebels, and unchriſtian 3 ih | 
('Tis a vaſt Field of Honour, Friend,) 6 8 2 

By God-like Poland born, and Lorrain, 

The Croſs ſhall triumph oter the waning Moon. 

There you the cruel Rayage may admire ; | 

And Auſtria, deſolate by Barb'rous Fire, . 

May curſe the dire Effects of Civil Rage; | 

Oh in what Ills Religion can engage 

There ſure with Horror your diverted Mind "ck 

Some Truce may with this ſmaller Paſſion find, © 

rn 5 
Cyniſca, oh unkind! farewel, I go., ahi 

dy thee condemn'ld ſto diſtant. Countries; Kno, * 

go, where Honour, and where Dangers call, . . 3 

From a leſs barProus Foe to tempt a Robler oY 


Mitten . 3. 1684. 


—— 


* 
9 


— — ee 


2 


3. * 


"I. PRES —_— 
— — — 


. 
* 
* 
. 
12 
1 
* 
74 


. 


- > 


= 

- 

5 

4 

* 
# 


I 


—— - 


— — 


_ 4 X - — 
h 

2222 
; / A 


| Isſeribed o Ferdinand of Atragon Date of Ca. 


By W. Bowles, Fellow of King's-College, Cambr. 
sent ail 2 . 


And our dear Country's Honour, now be juſt, 
O then ye Nymphs, who in thefe Floods delight, 


Oh! may ſwift Time the happy Period bring, 
And I loud Pears to thy Triumph fing | l 
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Eclogue of Sannazaritie.. 
labria, Son ef Frederick King of Naples. 


O w firſt with bolder Sails 1 tempt the Main, 
Parthenope deſerves a loſtier Strain 
To fair Parthenope, O Nymphe, we muſt, -- 


Indulge one Labour, and direct my Flight: 
Zut thou, great Hope of 14 illuftrious Line, 
Thy Country's Pride, ſprung from à Race divine, 
Whether o'er Pyrenean Froſts thou go, 
And Mountains cover'd with eternal Snow, 
Aud the wild Tempeſts of the warring Sky- 
Prefer to the beſt Plains of ray; 
Or envious ber does our Hopes oppoſe, | 
Return, and happy make thy People's Vows : 
Tho' Arragon, thy Arragon, with-hold, - 
And Tagus rowling o'er a Bed of Gold : 
With all his Liquid Wealth would buy thy Stay, 
Return, and our wiſh'd Happineſs no more delay! 
For, it the God that fills my Breaſt, foreknow, 
Parthenope ſhall to thy Scepter bow; 

Part henope, uſurp'd by foreign Sway, N 
Shall with new Joy her rightful Prince obey, - 


Mean-while a lower Muſe indulgent view, | 
Which 1, the firſt, with bold Deſign and new, 

Leaving th' Arcadian Fields, and Vocal Plain, 
In triumph bring down to thy ſubject Main; a 
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And on the neighb'ring Rocks and ſounding Shore, 
A newer Scene preſent, and untry'd Seas explore. 


What Port, what Sea, ſo diftant can be found, 1 


Which Proteus has not bleſs'd with heav'nly Sound ? 10 
Him Praſidamus and Melanthius knew, | 
For all the God appear'd to mortal View; 

On great Minerva's Rock the God appear'd, 

And charm'd with Verſe Divine his * Herd, 
While Phabus ſunk with the declini 

And all around delighted Dolphins 1 

For lo! he ſung— 

How Earth's bold Sons, by wild Ambition fed,” | 
Dez the Gods, and to Celeſtial 'Throfies aſpir'd. - 
Typhœus firſt, wick lifted Mountains arm'd, 
124 on the furious Van, and Heav'n it ſelf alarm'd, 
Now Prockytt among the Stars he threw, | 
And from their Baſes torn huge Iſlands flew, 

And ſhook th' Itherial Orbs : The Pow'rs above 
Then firſt knew Fear; not ſo Almighty Jove :/ 


He with red Lightning ng arm'd, and wi ed Fire, 6 
b wr 


Replung'd the Rebels in their native | 
All Nature with the dreadful Rout reſounds, 


They fled, and bath'd t in Baian Springs their burning 
Wounds. 


On the ſcorch'd mid; the Footſteps ill remain, 

And ſulph'rous Springs a fiery Taſte retain. 5 
He — Atrides; and his noble Toil, : ** 

His glorious Triumph, and his wond'rous * Pile, - \\ 

hich does the Fury of the Waves ſuſtain, f 
onfine the Laucrine, and repel the Main. 

Next the Cumaan Cave and Grove relates, 1 
here anxious Mortals throng'd to learn their Fates: 15 

The raving e Virgin, and her fatal Page, | 
er more than mortal Sounds, and facred . 

2 that ſad Vale, unviſited by Day, 


here bury'd-in eternal Night + C:mmerians lay. 


- 


'* The Hereulean Way paid by Hercules fo 8 Return fen 
Pein. bu Sibyt, | Plas'd by ſome near Naples, | 


o Fut 


Informs glad Sailers, and directs their Sight. 
In Verſe as ſmooth as that, and high as thoſe. 
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But thee, $ Pauſily us, he gently blames, 
And ſweeetly mourns thy 1nauſpicious Flames, 


| Concern'd for lovely Neſs, ah too late! 


Oh ſtay, raſh Man! why doſt thou urge her Fate: 


She, wretched Maid; thy loath'd Embrace to ſhun, 


Does to ſteep Rocks and Waves leſs cruel run: 


Not the dire Proſpect can retard her Flight, 
Or-gaping Monſters from beneath affright. 
Oh ſtay! and reach no more with greedy Hands, 
See! to a Rock transform'd thy Neſis ſtands: 1 
She, who ſo ſwift, with the firſt Dawn of Day 
Rang d oer the Woods, and chas'd the flying Prey: I 
See! her wing'd: Feet their wonted Speed refuſe, 7 
And her ſtiff Joints their nimble Motion loſe. A 
Oh Panope, and all the Nymphs below, B 
To ſo much Beauty juſt - aſſion ſhow! 80 
If Pity can affect your happy State, | A 
O viſit Neſis, and ent her Fate! I e 
He fung how once the beauteous * Syren fway'd, A 
And mighty Ki s the fair Nymph obey'd; 
Deſcribes the lo 3 which all adore: Tl 
Then tells, how from their Native Shore, Ce 
By. all che Gods conducted, and their Fate, N. 
+ Eubeans founded that auſpicious State, Ye 
Then ſung the riſing Walls and Tow'rs, whoſe height Wl Th 
Is loſt in Clouds, and tires the fainting Sight. Na 
What mighty Piles from the capacious Bay, Th 
; 


And hidden Pipes th obedient Springs convey : 
And that proud Pharos, whole auſpicious Light 
And how beneath the gentle Sarno flows, 


He told, and ſweetly rais'd' his Voice divine, 
How # Meliſevs, loy'd by all che Nine, 
Immortal Virgil ſaw; the Godilike Shade * 
Bequeath d that Pipe, which ſo divinely play'd, 


$ Pauſlypys and Nelis. are. the. Names ef tus Promontorit 
near Maples, * Parthenope.. t 4 Colony of Eubzans fro 
— built Cume and Naples, f Pontanus 4 Neapolita 
0 p . 
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Lycoris flying from her Lover's Arms, e = 
And Daphne's Fate, and young Alexis” Charms, | 
Led by the Muſe *.” he mounts the ſtarry Ski - = 
And all the ſhining Orbs above deſcries, | | 
Why ſhow'd I fpeak of Syrens, or relate 0 
Their treach'rous Songs, and the 282 Sailer's Fate! " 
Or, how in mournful Strains he did recount = 
The dire Eruptions of the burning t Mount. 1 
When with {wift, Ruin, and a dreadful Sound, A 
Vaſts 1 of liquid Fire O erwhelm'd the Country 
round. CIV hy 
Laft Battels, and their various Chance, he ſingg. 
The great Events of Var, and Fate of Kings; = 
And thee, F whom. italy bewails, the beſt, 4 1 
By Fortune's Rage, and angry Gods Nee 3:8 
Stript of thy Kingdoms, and compell'd to fly, 
And on uncertain Hope and Gallick Faith * 
oh Treachery of human Pow'r! forlorn 
U And laſt by Death condemn' d to a precarious Urn. 
How vain is Man! and in what depth of Night 
The dark Decrees of Fate are hid from mortal Sight“ 
Cou'dſt thou, who potent Kingdoms. didſt command, 
Not find a Tomb but in a foreign Land! 1 
Yet mourn not, happy Shade, thy cruel. Fate; 
ight The Loſs is light of that ſuperfluous State, 
Nature provides for all a common Grave, 
The laſt Retreat of the diſtreſs'd and brave. 
Thus he | 8 r 
rom the firſt Ages and Heroick Times, 
Deduc'd in order his myſterious Rhimes. p 
harm'd by his Song, the Billows ceas'd to roar,. 
ind loud Applauſes rung aol the Shoar : 
Till the pale Moon adyanc'd her beauteous Head, 
ind all the Gods ſunk to their watry Bed, | 


* 


* His Poem cal? 4 Urania, Þ Veſuvius,” 1 f 3 / * 
aples, Cee Guicciardine, © 5 rederick King f, 
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* happy Swains, whoſe Hearts are free 

| From Love's Imperial Chain, 
Take warning and be taught by me, 

T' avoid th' inchanting Pain. 
Fatal the Wolves to trembling Flocks, 
Fierce Winds to Bloſſoms prove, 
To careleſs Seamen hidden Rocks, 

- To human Quiet W | : 

Fly the fair Sex, if Bliſs you prize, 
The Snake's beneath the Flow'r 

Who ever gaz d on beauteous Eyes, 

That taſted Quiet more? | 0 
How faithleſs is the Lover's Joy! | 
Ho conſtant is their Care! 
The Kind with Falſhood do deſtroy, 

The Cruel with Deſpair,” -_ 
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1 N Chloris all ſoft Charms agree, 
Inchanting Humour, powerful Wit, 

5 HBeauty from Affe ctation free, | | 

Ty for eternal Empire fit. Wo Ang 

Where-e'er ſhe goes, Love waits her Eyes, My 

The Women envy, Men adore; 
did ſhe leſs the Triumph prize, 
She would deſerve the Conqueſt more. 
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FM: 4 
The Pomp of Love ſo much prevails, | WW! 
She begs, what none elſe wou'd deny her, 
Makes ſuch Advances with her Eyes,, il 
The Hope 49s) ay 1 Deſire; | 
Catches at ev'ry trifling Heart, | i 
Seems warm with ev'ry glimm'ring Flame, a il 
The common Prey fo deads the Dart, | 4 
It ſcarce can pierce a noble Game. 1 
Werd WIE 1+ = | W 
1 cou'd lye Ages at her Feet, 2 
Adore her, careleſs of my Pain, 
With tender Vows her Rigours meet, 
© Deſpair, Love on, and not complain, TY 
My Paſſion, from all Change fecure, | 
No Fayours raiſe, no Frown'controuls, 
' ] any Torment can endure, 


- 
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But hoping with a Crowd of Fools. 
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SAPPHO's Ons from Longinus. 


By Mr. W. BowLzs. 
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HE Gods are not more bleſt than he, 
Who fixing his glad Eyes on thee, - | 
Wich thy bright Rays his Senſes chears, * 
And drinks with ever-thirſty Ears. 
The charming Muſick of thy Tongue, 
Does ever hear, and ever long; 
That ſees with more than human Grace, 
Sweet Smiles adorn thy Angel Face, 

| - pals 


But when with kinder Beams you ſhine, 
And ſo N much more Divine, 5 
My feeble Senſe and dazl'd Sight 
No more ſupport the glorious Light, 

And the fierce Torrent of Delight, 42 
gs Q 3 Oh) 
The | | 
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Oh! then I feel my Life decay, 

My raviſh'd Soul then flies aw * 

Then Faintneſs does my Limbs bub, 4 

And Darkneſs ſwims before my Eyes. gh 
"HL | 


Then my Tongue fails, and from my Brow | 


The liquid Drops in Silence ff OW, 


Then wand”ring Fires run through my Blood, 
And Cold binds up the ſtupid flood, 

All pale and breathleſs the I lye, | 

J ſigh, I tremble, and I die, 
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. . 
YCE, the Gods have heard my. Pra _ 
Lyce the Proud, the Charming ada the . 
E is old! tho“ wanton ſtill, and gay, 
You laugh, and fin and play. 
Now BE fails, with Wine» you'd raiſe Deſire, 
And with your tremblingVoice 2 fan our dying Fire. 
II. 
In vain! for Love long ſince fob 
Thy ſnowy Hair, thy falling Teeth, and widvring: Look 
He Chia's blooming Face + | 
Acdorns with ev'ry Grace, 
Her Wit, her Eyes, her ev'ry Glance are Darts, 
That with refiſtleſs Force inyade our Hearts, 
e 
Not all your Art, nor all your Dreſs, 
(Tho' grown to a. ridiculous excels, 


Tho! you, by Lovers Spoils made fine, | - 

In richeſt Silks and Jewels ne. . n — 

And with their borrow'd x ict. > 

Surpriae the dazl'd 1.8 9 * 7 8 
5 | 
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Can your fled Youth recall, recall one Day 
Which flying Time on bk Gir Wings has berg away. 


Ah! Where are all . Beauties fled! 


343 


Where all the Charms that ſo adorn'd the tender Maid! 


Ah! where che nameleſs Graces that were ſeen 
In all thy Motions, and thy Mien! 
What now, ohl what is of that Lyce left, 
By which J once was of my Senſe and - 
V. 


Of her, who with my Cynara ſtrove, ' 

And ſhar'd my doubtful Love! 
Yet, Fate, and the laſt 1 Hour, 
Seiz d her gay Vouth, and pluck'd 

But angry Heav'n has refery'd thee, 
That you with Rage might ſee, 


my Soul bereft! 


e ſpringing 5 r. 


With Rage might pg Beauties 2 fly, | 
ow'r 


And your ſhort Y and tyrannous 
Jon die. 

. NN 

That your in ſulti Lovers might return 
Pride for your Pride, and with retorted Scorn 
Glut their Revenge; and ſatiate all their Pain; 
With cruel Pleaſure, and with how Diſdain, 
Might , to fee that Fire whi 


Shot ſuch re be Flames, to 3 turn'd. 


The. 
By the Fail of Roscouuox. 
AS happy Grove! dark and ſecure Retreat 
cred Silence, Reſt's Eternal Seat; 
How Yell your cool and unfrequented Shade 
Suits with the chaſte Retirements of a Maid! 
Oh! if kind Heav'n had been ſo much my Friend, 


70 make my. Fate upon my Choice depend; 
24 
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All my Ambition I would here confine, 
And only this Elyxium ſhould be mine. 
Fond Men by Paſſion wilfully betray'd, - 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy. made; 
Purchaſing Riches, with our Time and Care, 
We loſe our Freedom in a gilded Snare; 
And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, | 
_ Oppreſt with Bleſſings which we fear to uſe. 
Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant Good, 
Vain are the boaſted Titles of our Blood; 
We ſooneſt loſe what we moſt highly prize, 
And with our Louth our ſhort-liv'd Beauty dies. 
In vain cur. Fields and Flocks increaſe our Store, 
If our Abundance makes us wiſn for more,; 
How happy is the harmleſs Country Maid,. 
Who nch Nature ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid! 
Whoſe bade Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite, 
But like her Soul preſerve the native White; 
Whoſe little Store her well taught Mind does pleaſe, 
Nor pinch'd with Want, nor cloy'd with wanton Eaſe, 
Who free from Storms, which on the great ones fall, 
Makes but few Wiſhes, and enjoys them all; 
No Care but Love can diſcom her Breaſt, 
© Love, of all Cares the ſweeteſt and the beſt; 
Whilſt. on ſweet Graſs her bleating Charge does lye, 
Our happy Lover feeds upon her Eye; 7 
Not one on whom or Gods or Men impoſe, 
Hut one whom Love has for this Lover choſe, 
Under ſome fav'rite Myrtle's ſhady Boughs, 
They ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows, : -_ 
And*whilft a Bluſh confeſſes how ſhe burns, 
_ His faithful Heart makes as ſincere Returns ! 
Thus in the Arms of Love and Peace they lye, 
And whillt they live, their Flames can never die. 
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PROLOGUE fo his Royal Hicn- 
NESS; upon bis fir Appearance at the 
Duke's Theatre, fince bis Return from 
Scotland, 1682. | 


JT. 
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17 thoſe cold Regions which no Summers chear, 

1 Where brooding Darkneſs covers half the Year, 

To hollow Caves the ſhiy'ring Natives go; | 

Bears range abroad, and hunt in Tracks of Snow + 

But when the tedious Twilight wears. away, 

And Stars grow paler at th' approach of Day, 

The longing Crowds to frozen Mountains run; 

i Happy who firft can ſee the r Sun! 

e, The ſurly ſalvage Off- ſpring diſappcar, 

U, And curſe the brigheSucceflor of the Year, | 
Jet, though rough Bears. in Covert ſeek-Defence, I 
White Foxes ſtay, with ſeeming Innocence: 

| That crafty Kind with Day-light can diſpence, 

| Still we are throng'd fo full with Reynard's Race, 

That Loyal Subjects ſcarce can find a Place: 

Thus modeſt Truth is. caſt behind the Crowd: 

Truth ſpeaks. too low; Hypocriſie too lowd. 

Let 'em be firſt, to fatter in Sueceſs; | 

Duty can ſtay, but Guilt has need to preſs, _ 

Once, when true Zeal the Sons of God did call, 

To make their ſolemn Shew at Heav'n's Whitehall, 

The fawning Devil appear'd among the reſt, 

And made as good. a Courtier as the beſt; * 

The Friends of Job, who rail'd at him before, 

Came Cap in hand when he had three times more, 

| Yet, late Repentanc May, erhaps, be true; Na 

Kings can forgive cheſs can but ſve: _ _. 


« 
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A Tyrant's Pow'r in Kigour is expreſt; 
The Father yearns in the true Prince's Breaſt, 
"09; - We 
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We grant, an &'ergrown Whig no Grace can mend; 
But moſt are Babes, that know not they offend. 
The Crowd, to reſtleſs Motion till enclin'd, 
1 Are Clouds, that tack according to the Wink. 
Driv'n by their Chiefs they Storms of Hailſtones pour: 


im hen mourn, and ſoften to a ſilent Show'r. 
1 O welcome, to this much-offending Land. 
The Prince that brings Forgiveneſs in his Hand! 


Thus Angels on glad Meſſages appear: 
Their firſt Salute commands us not to fear: 


1 Thus Heav'n, that cou'd conſtrain us to obey, 
? (Wich Rev'rence if we might N to fay,) 
Ri Seems to relax the TEN 'of A 7 7 1 
1 Permits to Man the Choice of Good and III, 

| [ And makes us Happy by our own free will 

a 1 * — — — — — 


5 The SALIS BURY GHOST. 
A *Brewer of Salisbury baving Buried bis firſt Wit, 
upon the Marriage w Second was over-perſuaded to 
Vom the Children of the Former, by converting the 
Settlements upon her Tſſue 10 the Advantage of tht 
latter. This the firſt Wife tales ill, and gets leavt 
Satan to Walk, as they call it, for the Relief of 

r injur'd Children. Her Applications to her Hus 

band were fruitleſs, as one that at the ſame tim. 
had lying by his Side à Mother-in-Law, that is u 
J, 4 Devil that was able to deal with a Devi, 

* Therenpon ſhe'goes to an honeft Godly Maiden Gentl. 
woman in iht City, and frights her into the Sollici 
tation of her Cauſe. The Virgin takes to her Aſſſ- 
ance a Miniſter or two of her Acquaintance, ") 
*"vhoſe Advice, yon may be ſure, ſhe prov'd fo ſu- 
ceſsful in her  Negotiazinn | all Differences be- 
tween the Hucband and gal Ghoſt wer 
reconcil d 75 and the A parton N in Pead. 
„eue nnen * To 14 e Ei M hich 
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Which being an Actident ſo remarkable, was though bt | 
to be @ proper HO for the enſuing A nt 


„LL tell you a Story, if it be true, | i 
But look you to that, I am fire it is new. il 
And only in Salisbury known to a few. / | 
Mich 1 Body can deny. = 
Some Sages have Written, as we do find, | = 
| 

| 

| 


That Spirits departed are monſtrous kind 1 
To Friends and Relations left behind. | "4 
Which, &c. / 155 j 
That this 3 is no Tale I ſhall you OY. 
A Lady there died, Men though her.in Hell, 
I mean in the Graye, as ſome expound well. 
Which, &c. | 
Now as the Devil a Hunting did go, 
— For the Devil goes oft a Hunting yoy. know, 
In a Thicket he heard a Sound of nigh Woe. 
Which, & c. 
It was an a Lady that wept, Sing her weeping . 
Made Satan go from liſt'ning to rs | 


ife, Quoth he, What Slave hath this ly in keeping? y 
4 to Which, &c. 
the Good Sir, quoth ſhe, if of Wis you came, 


the Piry my Caſe, and III tell you the ſame, 
Quoth the ww 7 Be quick in your Story, fair Dame, 

Which, '& p 

Quoth ſhe, 1 left two Children behind, | 
To whom the Father is very unkind; © * 

If I cou'd but appear, 1 ou d change his Mind. 
Which, &c, 

Fair Dame, quoth the Devil, are theſe all your Wants? 
So ſhe told him her Name, her Uncles and Aunts, 
All which-he knew well, for they were no Saints, 

Which, Re. | 

Then ſhe told him m how many Sweethearts ſhe had, 

How many were g and how many were bad; 
The Devil began to think her Rark mad, 
Which, KE 3 


* 
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And ſo ſhe went on with the Cauſe of the Squabble. 

Beelzebub ſcratch'd, and was in great Trouble, 

For he thought it would proye'a two Hours Babble. 
R i ou 1 THR F 


* 9 


He would have been gone, but well 1 wiſt, 
She caught him faſt by the Lilly black Fiſt; 
Nay then, quoth the Devil, een do what you liſt. 
_ Which, &. FEE + 
Now when ſhe was free, to Earth ſhe flew, - 

And came with a Vengeance, to give her her due, 
Then ſnap went the Lock, and the Candles burnt blue, 
_ Which, &c, TH: Rik 
Quoth ſhe, Will you give my Children their Land? 

Her Husband ſweat, you muſt underſtand, 
For he did not think her ſo near at hand. 
; Which, &c. | . 1 
But having recover'd Heart of Grace, 
Quoth he, 5 Jade, come again in this Place, 
And Fauſtus's Chamber: pot flies in thy Face. 
Which, &c. | 


— 


When ſhe could not prevail by Means ſo foul, 
She ſought other Ways his Mind to controul, 
So ſhe went to a Maid, a very good Soul. 
Which, &c, "v5 | 
In the Name of the Father, and ſo ſhe went on, 
Moſt gracious Madam, what would you haye done ? 
I'll do it, although you'd have me a Nun. 
Which, K wy TIT 
Then go to my Husband, and bid him do right 
Unto my two Children, or elſe by' this Light 
I'll rattle his Curtain-Rings every Night. | 
| Which, &c. | 1 | 
Tell him I'll hear n more of his Reaſons, - 
I'll fit on his Bed, an! read him ſuch Leſſons, 
As never were heard at Mr, Mompeſſon's. 
,, ranting . 
So away went the Virgin, an flew like a Bird, 
And told the Spirit's Husband every Word, 
At which he replied, I care not a 1 — 
; Which, &. : 
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Three waking Miniſters every Night. 


And unto the Boys the Land was convey d. . #7 


\ 
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For when. ſhe was Incarnate, quoth he, 
She was as much Devil as e'er ſhe could be, 


& 4 
19894 


And then I fear d her no more than a Flea, 5 11 


Mhith, &cc. 
Good Sir, quoth ſhe, conſider my Plight, 
1 am not able to keep outright 


Which, &<c. 
When the Gentleman heard her Ditty ſo fad, 
Compaſſion ſtraight his Fury allay'd, 


- Which, &c. 
When the Land as I ſaid Was convey'd to the Boys, 
The Virgin went. home. again to rejoice, 
And away went the Spirit with a tuncable Voice. 
Which na "Oy can deny. 


_ 
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The Beginning of 4 PASTORAL on 
the Death of His Late Majzs%ty. 


Written by Mr. OT WAY. 


HAT Horror's this that dwells upon the Plain, 
And thus diſturbs the Shepherd's peaceful Reign? 
A diſmal Sound breaks through the yielding A 
Fore warning us ſome dreadful Storm is near. 
The bleaing Flock in wild Confuſion tray, 8 


The early Larks forſake their wand'ring way, 
And ceaſe by welcome in the new-born Day. 
Each Nymph, poſſeſt with a diſtracted Fear, 
EN) and her looſe diſhevell'd Hair, 
Diſeaſes with their ſtrong Convulſions reign ; 
And Deities, not knohn before to Pain, 
Are now with Apople&ick. Seizures flain: | 
ence flow our Sorrows, hence increaſe our Fears, 
Each bumble Plant does drop her ſilver Tears, 1 


— 


1 


— 
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Ve tender Lambs ſtray not ſo faſt away 

To weep and mourn let us together ſtaß : 

O'er all the Univerſe let it be fpread. 

That now the Shepherd of the Flock is dead. 

The Royal Pan, the Shepherd of the Sheep, 

He, who to leave his Flock, did dying weep, 

Is gone, ah gone! neter to return from Death's 
eternal Sleep. . 

Begin, Dametas, let thy Numbers fly 
Aloft, where the ſafe Milky Way does ye; 
Mopſus, who Daphnit to the Stars did ſing, 
Shall join with you, and hither waft our King. 
Play gently on your Reeds a mournful ſtrain, 
And tell in Notes thro' all th“ Arcadian Plain, 
The Royal Pan, che Shepherd of the Sheep, 

He, who to leave his Flock did dying weep, 
Is gone! is gone ! ne'er to return from Death's 
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_ * From Lucretius, Lib. V. 


+414 7Byp Sir Rog RAT Howard. 


8 IN CE Zarib, and Water, more. dilated Air, 

V And active Fire, mixt Nature's Parts appear; 
Theſe all new form' d, and to Deſtruction brought; 
Why of the World may not the like be thought ? 

| Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, 

What in each Part, that in the Whole is true: 
And therefore when you ſee, ſpring up and fall, 
Nature's great Parts, conchude the like of all: 
Know Heav'n and Earth on the ſame Laws depend, 


85 
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But 
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Mise tan Porns. 2 
But Memmins,® not © affiune what ſome 'deny ; | 
The Proof, on plain Experience ſhall rely : | 
I'll ſhew, cheſe Elements to Change are prone ; 

Riſe in new Shapes, continue long in none. 


| Then (firſt of Earth; conclude that all muſt fail, 
Which difPring Parts fermenting, can'exhale : b 

; Much the reflected Rays extract from thence ; 

And from their burning Heat no leſs th' expence. - 


The Duft and Smoak in flying Clouds appear, 
Which boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through ſiquid Air. 
some parts diffolye and flow away in Rain, 
And from their Banks, the rapid Rivers gain. 
A Diminution, nothing e er eſcapes 
Which new Exiſtence gives to other Shapes: 
| Plants, Minerals, and Coneretes, owe their Birth, 
And Animals their Growth, in part, to Farb 
Then ſince from this, their Beings firſt did ſpring, 
| Time, all to this, their common „does bring. 
In theſe Examples, not to mention more, 
Nature does Earth conſume, and Earth reſtore. 
The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound ; £ 
Renew'd, and flowing in continual round. 
Left theſe, increaſing, ſhould at laſt prevail 
The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds affail : 
Vaſt Shoals of Atoms thence away they bear, 
And raiſing them aloft, transform to Air. 
Much is extracted from the pow'rful Sun, 
More does in ſubterranean Channels run: 
In Earth it firſt, exceſſiye Saltneſs ſpends ; 
Then to our Springs and Rivers heads aſcends : = 
Theſe in the fruitful Valleys turn and wind, || 
And ſtill to new Productions are inclin'd. - ö 
And next of Air; which in its vaſt extent, | 
In Changes infinite, each Hour, ts ſpent : 
For Airs wide Ocean {till requiring more, 2 1 
Fill'd with Effluviums, ſhould it not reſtore nn « 
The periſn'd Shapes,” Time's Ruines to repair, 
Long ſince had all chings been diffoly'd to any” * 
N | rom 
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From others Loſs, its Being it receives 
To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves: 
So true it is, that Nature eþbs and flows; _ 

And one Part periſhing, another grows... 
The San the fountain of the glorious Rays, 
Inſtead. of -yaniſh'd Light, new Light diſplars. 
The Brightneſs of the flying Minute paſt. 

Is now obſcur'd, and to new forms does haſte. 

From hence it comes; that when black Clouds draw near, 

And baniſh'd Sun-ſhine ſtrait, does diſappear, _.. 

The Earth's. o'erſhadow'ds/as, the Storms are driv'n, 

And Rays new darted, are requir'd from Heav'n. 

Viſion. would ceaſe, (ſo ſoon would Light expire) 

Without Recruits of bright Etherial Fire. 

In our inferiour and ſulphureous Light, 

Of Lamps and Tapers chaſing Shades of Night, 
Continu'd Fuel feeds the trembling Flame 

Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the ſame 

Of Sun, of Moon, of Stars, ne'er think it ſtrange 

That they are not ſecure from final Change. 

When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dies, 

And new-born Light ſtill ſhines to mortal Eyes. 

Thus we obſerve hard Rocks in time decay d; 8 


The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 
And ſtately Tow'rs in humble Ruins laid. 
Do Gods their Images from Age ſecure ? 
Or force their Temples always to endure? 
Thus when you ſee old Rocks from Mountains fall, 
By this conclude their ſure Original; 
For were they from Eternity 75 plac'd, if ot 
No. Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſte, 
Next raiſe your 1 to Earth- ſurrounding Sphears, 
From which (ſay ſome) ſprings all that now appears, 
To which at laſt their vaniſh'd Parts aſcend; 
Theſe as they're form'd, to Diſſolution tend: 
For all things muſt in ſuch Proportion ceaſe, . 
As they to other. Beings give Increaſe. F 

But then if no Beginning do's appear, 
Of Heay'n and Earth, but both Eternal were; * 
_ 7 ; , my 25 1 f ore 
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Before the Theban War was e' er proclaim'd, 
Or fatal Siege of Troy by Homer tam'd, 
Why did not far moxe antient Poets ſing 
What Revolutions elder times did bring -? i 
Such Men, ſuch Acts, how in Oblivion drown'd, 
As with immortal Fame might well be crown'd? 
No great Antiquity the World has prov'd ; 
Eternity from this ſeems far remov d! 
All Arts and Science elſe, would long ago 
Have reach'd Perfection, not now daily grow. 
No ancient Sailers, e' er like ours did ſteer: 
No ſuch harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. 
This nature of the World, not Ages 
Was brought to Light, retarded for the laſt. 
And theſe Diſcoveries ordain'd by Fate 
To foreign Climes, I with the firſt tranſlate. | 

But ſtill if no Beginning you believe, © 
And ſay, tis eaſier for us to conceiye | 
Such Conflagrations from Sulphureous pow'r, 
As totally did Human Race deyour : Fanz FL 
Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the World confound, *' 
Or all in mi ry eluges was drown'd ; 1 
This force of ument you then increaſe, 
That Heay'n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. 
For which ſuch dreadful Danger threatned All, 
Though Nature. then eſcap'd a total Fall, 
Grant but the Cauſe increas'd, and *twill not fail, 
As did the leſs, o'er all things to prevail. 
What ſhews we cannot endleſs Life enjoy, 
But ſenſe of Ills which others did deſtroy ? 
If you the World's Duration would extend 
| To all Eternity, you muſt defend, 
s, Its ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 

No Penetration can it ever wound: 
(Minuteſt Atoms, tis confeſs'd; are ſo, 
But not the compound which from theſe did grow} + 
Or that 'tis Immaterial you muſt prove, NN 
And what no forcing Agent can remove: 
Or elſe you muſt all ambient Space den, 
To which it may diſſolv'd and ruin'd fly: 
| (Thus, 
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Rivers 


(Thus, Univerſal claims Eternal's Place, 


| Becauſe it ne er can paſs t'External Space) 


But neither is this various Globe ſo fix d, 

(For much Vacuity is intermix dd); 

Nor is it void of Matter, nof can bpBe 

From threatning Pow'r of Penetration free; _ 
And Pow'rs unknown, from boundleſs ambient ſpace, 
This preſent State of Nature may deface : 

With dreadful Hurricanes they may invade, 

And turn to Chaos all that & er was made; 

Or by ſome other means, beyond the reach 

Of Man's Conception, make the fatal Breach. 

Nor wants there ſpace beyond the Spheres of Heav'n, 
To which. the ruin'd Parts may then be driy'n : | 
Whene'er theſe Elements their Manſions leave, 
That vaſt. Abyſs lyes open to receive. | 
From hence to. their Beginning you're directed, 
What Magick Charms have always ſo protected, 
That wheñ the finite Parts expiring lye, * 
The whole Eternal Ages ſhould defic ? . 
Then ſinee the World's great Parts at once engage, 
And Civil Wars in its Dominions rage, 


We may foreſee their Strife ſo long depending, 


At laſt in general Subverſion ending. LOW TOTES. 
Seas conſum'd, fierce Fires may burn, 
Till all their Aſhes meet in Earth's great Urn. 
Even now they ftrive the Victory to gain; 

But till the Ocean does the Fight maintain, 

And ſwell'd with Rivers, hopes by Forces try'd, 
To drown the reſt, and ſole in Triumph ride. 
This to prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 


And radiant Sun gainſt liquid Force are join d. 


Thus equal in Appearance; long they mov'd, 
Each other's Strength in mighty Wars — proy'd. 
At laſt the Fire, tis faid, did Win the Field: 

And Earth did once, 'o*erwhelm'd with Waters, yield. 
Long fince when Phaeton, led by vain Deſire, 

To drive the Sun's great Chariot did afpire, 5 
Twas then the World Was 'hazarded by fire, 
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With head-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew ; 

O'er Earth,” and Heav'n the burning Planet > 

What Meg had been the Fate of à all things here, 

If angry Jove the daring Charioteer 

Had not Sneen by ſwikt Lightning's ſtroke, 

And ſo at once the flami ing Progrefs broke? ' © 

Thus Phaeton ſlain was fa ing x the Ground, 

And furious Horſes dragg'd the Chariot round, 

When great Apollo renin 'd:the Chair; 

Reſtor? 4 the Sun that roy'd throughout the Air; 

With dext'rous force reclaim'd his raging: Steeds, 

And to this Hour in annual Courſe proceeds... © 

Greek Poets thus, the Truth with Lyes confound 

To waking Men, like wandr ring Dreams they * 3 

But thoug to grace their Morals, they romance, 

True Fires did then from Eaſt to Weſt advance. 

Such Magasines of Sulphur Earth contains, 

That if Tome ſtronger Agent not reſtrains, 

The Fuel all inflam'd; and ra ing high, 

Will ne'er be quench'd till all in Ruins lye. 

The 2 too did, as our Authors tell, 

In paſt,. to ſuch proportion ſwell, . | 

1 . — Empires wholly were deſtroy d: 2 

The ches then had Sov” A right enjoy'd ; 

But that ſome greater Being ſoon aroſe, - * 

From inf'nite Space; t'o ws Fan th'invading Foes. 

Jright ety ns then triumph ' d o'er the vanquilt'd. 
Show'rs, | 

And 1 een 8 prevailing Pow! rs,. 
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But count my Sorrow, 1 


— 


Ovi complains of his three Tears 


Baniſhnent. 


2 ondemn'd to Pontus, tir'd with endleſs toil, 
Since Baniſh'd Ovid left his native Soil, 


Thrice has the frozen Iſter ſtood, and thrice 


The Euxine Sea been cover'd o'er with Ice. 

Ten tedious Vears of 5 the Trojans bore, 
ave ſuffer'd more: 

For me alone old Cronus ftops his Glaſs, 

For Years like Ages ſlowly ſeem to paſs : 

Long Days diminiſh not my nightly Care, 

Both Night and Day their equal Portion ſhare. 

The Courſe of Nature ſure is chang'd with me, 

And all is endleſs, as my Miſer x. 


Do Time and Heay'n their common motion keep, 
Or are the Fates, that ſpin my Thread, aſleep > 
In Euxine Pontus here I hide my Face. 
How good the Name! but oh how bad the Place! 


The People round about us threaten War, 
Who live by Spoils, and Thieves or Pyrates are: 


Mo living Thing can here Protection have, 
Nay ſcarce the dead are quiet in their Grave, 


For here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 
That ſwiftly fnatch unſeen the Limbs away. 
Darts are flung at us by the neighb'ring Foe, 
Which oftentimes we gather as we goe. 


He who dares Plough (but fewwhere are who dare) 


Muft arm himſelf as if he went to War. 
The Shepherd puts his Helmet on, to keep, 


Not from the Wolves, but Enemies, his 8 : 


While mournfully he tunes his rural Muſe, 
One Foe the Shepherd and his Sheep purſues, 
The Caſtle, which the- ſafeſt place ſhou'd be, 
Within, from cruel tumults is not free. 


Oft 
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Oft dire contentions put me in a fright, _ „ 
The rude Inhabitants with Gracians fighgt. 
In one abode amongſt a barb*rous rout _  - | 
1 live, but when they pleaſe they thruſt me out: 
My hatred to theſe Brutes takes from my fear, 
For they are like the Beaſts whoſe Skins they wear. 
Ev'n thoſe who as we think were born in Greece, 

Wrap themſelves up in Rugs and Perſian Frize; 
They eaſily each other underſtand, 
But 1 alas am forc'd to ſpeak by hand! | 

Ev'n to theſe Men (if 1 may call em ſo) _ 

Who neither what is right or. reaſon know, 

1 a Barbarian am; hard fate to fee _ 

When 1 ſpeak: Latin, how they laugh at me! 

Perhaps they falſly add to my Diſgrace, 

Or call me wretched Exile to my Face. 

Beſides the cruel Sword, gainſt Nature's Laws, 

Cuts off the Innocent without a Cauſe, 

The Market-place by lawleſs Arms poſleft, 

Has Slaughter-houſes both for Man and Beaft, 

Now, O ye Fates, tis time to ſtop my Breath, 

And ſhorten my Misfortunes by my Death. 

How hard my Sentence is to live among, 

A Cut-throat, barb'rous, and unruly Throngz _ 
But to leave by my Friends, a harder Doom, 3 a 


— 


Though baniſh'd here, I left my Heart at Rome 
Alas Lleft it where I cannot come! 
To be forbid the City, I confeſs,. 17 
That were but juſt, my Crime deſerves no leſs, | | 
A Place ſo diftant from my native Air, | - 
Is more than 1 deferye, or long can bear, Fi 
Why do I mourn! The Fate I here attend 
Is a leſs Grief than Ceſar to offend ! 


* o 
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Upon the late Ingenious Tranſlation of 
* Ol. B H. D. Eſq 


O F all Heaven's Judgments, that was ſure the worſt, 

When our bold Fathers were at Babel curſt: 
Man, to whoſe race this glorious Orb was giv'n, 

Nature's lov'd Darling, and the Joy of Heav'n, 
Whoſe pow'rful Voice the ſubject World obey d, 
And Gods were pleas'd with the Diſcourſe he made, 


He who before did ev'ry Form excel, 
Beneath the moſt ignoble Creature fell: 4 
Ev'ry vile Beaſt thro* the wide Earth can rove, 
And, where the Senſe invites, declare his Love! 
Sounds Inarticulate move thro” all the Race; 
And one ſhort Language ſerves for ev'ry place: ] 
But, ſuch a Price did that Preſumption Lol. | 1 
That half our Lives in trifling Words are loſt. 7 
/ 
\ 


Nor can their utmoſt Force and Power, expreſs 
The Soul's Ideas in their native Dreſs, 


Knowledge, that godlike Orn'ment of the Mind, 1 

| To the ſmall ſpot where it is born's confin'd. * 
4 But he, brave Youth, the toilſom Fate repeals, I; 
. While his learn'd Pen myſterious Truth reveals. N 
+ So did, of old, the cloven Tongues deſcend ; 80 
il | And Heay'ns Commands to ey'ry Ear extend. T 
1 And 'twas but juſt that all th' aſtoniſh'd throng F Bl 
1 Shou'd underſtand the Galileans Tongue. W 
1 God's ſacred Law was for all IJſael made; T 
And, in plain terms, to ey'ry Tribe diſplay'd, A; 

On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands Bu 

In Letters large, writ the divine Commands: At 


But ſcarce they were ſo much in yew broke, 
When Moſes Wrath the People did provoke, 


As has the ſacred Cowl been torn and rent, 
T' explain what the All-wiſe Dictator meant. 
But now, t'our Egypt the great Prophet's come; 
And Eloquent Aaron tells the joyful Doom. , 
- PL rom 
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From the worſt Slavery at laſt we're freed, 
And ſhalt no more with Stripes from Error, bleed 
The learned Simon has th' hard Task ſubdu'd ; MED 
And holy Tables the third time renew'd, © 
Sinai be bleſs'd where Was receiv'd the Law, 
That 9 to keep the Rebel World in awe; 
And bleſs'd be he that taught us to inyoke s 
God's awful Name, as God to Moſes ſpoke, 
Nor does he merit leſs, who cou'd ſo well 
From foreign Language his great Diftates tell: 
In our cold Clime the pregnant Soul lay hid; $i 
No virtual Power'moy'd the Prolifick Seed, 
'Till his kind genial Heat preſerv'd it warm; 
And to Perfection wrought the noble Form. 
Never did yet arrive ſo. vaſt a Store 
Of ſolid Learning on the Briziſh Shore: 
T* export it thence has been the greateſt Trade, 
But he, at laſt,” a full Return has made, 
Raiſe up, ye tuneful Bards, your Voices raiſe, 
And crown his Head with never-dying Praife : 
And all ye Nimrod's mighty Sons reſoſce, 
While ev'ry Workman r. the Builder's Voice. 
In Shinar's Plain the Tofty Tow'r may riſe, 
Till its vaſt Head ſuſtain the bending Skies: 
In its own Nature Truth is fo Divine, 
No ſacred Pow'rs oppoſe this great Deſign ; 
So dark a Veil obſcar'd her rey'rend Head, 
The wiſeſt Trav'lers knew not Where to tread, 
Blind Zeal and mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew'd the way, 
While wand'ring Meteors led their Eyes aſtray; 
Thro' the dark Maze without a Clue, they ran; 
And, at Beft, ended where they firſt began : 
But now at laſt we're brought ſo near her Throne, 
At the next ſtep the glorious Crown's our own, 


HoxrTI 


* 


* 


Ho TI ARLINGTONIANI, Ad ff ; 
_Chrifimum Dominum, . Henricum, Co- ' 
mitem Arlingtonie, &c. i } 

1 a ' %22 ; I 
Moen: propter ſaltus, er avita Jacobi 9 
I Mcanio, que faciunt commercia duplicis aule, 0 
Ac Ducis ac Diui nomen commune tuetur, 7 
Surgunt coctilibus  ſuctinfta palatia muris- | 4 

us poſita ad Zephyrum, radiis fol igneus aureis, 
lluftrat moriente die, naſcente ſalutat. 41 Q 
Eximiam interea molem mirantur euntes, E 

| Vulguſque, Procereſque: caducos plorat honores N 
ps 54 & rerum faſtigia lubrica damnat , P. 
Fœlicemque vocat Dominum, cui tempora vita Sp 
Labuntur variis aula inconcuſſa procellis. | 7 
Et quamvis procul haud alſint, tum plebis inique Ti 
Improba garrulitas, tum clamor e ambitus aulz, Sc; 
Cilcumfuſa quies, & pax incognita Magnis In 
Hic placide regnant; & verum ſimplice culty, Ut 
Propoſitique tenax virtus, e pettus honeſtum. 
ue ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, Sy, 
Et matutina ſudant ſub roribus herbs, + — Hi, 
Nulla volans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, Pe, 
_ Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : Al 
| Hine procul imbelles perſultant pabula Dame, Sec, 
Atque pia placidos curant dulcedine foetus ; Ne 
Inde, loquax ripas & aquoſa cubilia linquens De) 
Fertur "Anas, madidis irrorans «thera pennis. Hic 
Vos O Pierides molli teftudine Muſe, x Du 
Dicite pulchricomis depictum floribus hortum : Du 
Nullus abeſt cui dulcis honos, quem mille pererrant 6 
Formoſa Veneres, pharetraque Cupido tuetur. 4 8 
Non illum Alcinoi floreta, aut Theſſala Tempe * 
Exuperant, 88 hec qui fingunt omnia, Vates Fs 
Mendaci ſublime ferant nf, a cantu. | = 
_ Areaque in medio eft multum ſpectabilis horto, = 9 
Ordinibus raris palorum obducta, tuentum * 1 
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Letificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens : g 
Nempe hac per ſpatia flores tranſmittit iniqua 
Diſtinctos variis. maculis, & ſuave rubentes. 
Non illic viola, neque candida lilia deſunt: 
parva loquor : quicquid noſtro Deus invidet orbi. 
Hic viget, & quicquid tepidi vicinia ſolis | 
Letior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 
Qualia ſepe inter moriens floreta Cupido 
Conjugis æterno jacuit devinttus amore; 
Te ſolam cupiens, in Te pulcherrima Pſyche 
Arſit, & heu propriis fixit precordia telis ! 
Nec ſine nomine erunt myrteta, nec aurea Poma z 
Qua quoniam calido. naſcuntur plurima cclo 
Et brumas indotta pati nimboſque ruentes, 
Nec fas hic teneras ramorum effundere fetus : 
Protinus hybernis clauduntur ab athere tectis, 
Spiranteſque premunt animas, ne poma caduca 
Vel glacies lædat, teneras vel frigora myrtos : 
Tum vero, eſtate in media, ſtabula alta relinquunt, 
Scilicet, & tutas de cortice trudere gemmas, 
Inque novos ſoles audent ſe credere, molles 
Ut captent Zephyros impune, ac lumen amicum, 
Nec Te prateream, tenebris que dives opacis 
Sylva vires, vento motis peramabilis umbris : 
Hic magnus labor ille ex inextricabilis error, 
Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 
Ah nimis infalix per fila ſequentia virgo! , 
Securi hic tenero ludunt in gramine amantes ; 
Nec reperire viam curant, ubi lumina weſper 
Deficiente die accendit; ſed longius ipſam 
Hic ſecum placide cupiunt conſumere noctem: 
Dum ſuper arboreos modulans Luſcinia ramos, 
Dulce melos iterat, teneroſque invitat amores. 
Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus horts 
Mons frlix, albis quem circum Geſſamis ornat 
Floribus, ac letas F prætereuntibus umbras. 
Hunc ſuper aſcendit turba comitante virum Rex 
Auguſtus, Procereſque caput ſupereminet omnes ; 
Atque pedem properans graditur, veſtigia volyens 
Grandia, nec ſers meminit decedere notti, 
IS g Omni: 
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Omnibus ante oculos divini ruris imago, 


Et ſincera quies operum, 2 niteſcit 


Incorruptus honos, & neſcia fallere vita. 

Nec non hic ſolus platidi ſuper ardua montis, 
Clare Comes, tecum meditaris, mente ſerenã 
Munera Dadales naturæ; animuſque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contagia mundi. 
Deſpicere unde queas miſeros, paſſimque videre 
_Mortales, vite ſubeuntes mille pericla , 

Continud inter ſe niti e labore, 

Divitiis inhiare e habenas ſumere rerum; 
Deturbare throno Regem, magna ſque aliorum 
Fortunas ambire, ac nigris fervere curis. 

Dum Tu, Magne Comes, minima ſine parte doloris, 
Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſaltns : | 
Vndique confluxam ninc turbam, lautiſque crepantes 


Sub pedibus cochleas, teneras queis fibula dives 


Connectit ſoleas, gemmis tmitantibus ignes: 


Inde lacus luſtras, puroque canalia rivo 
Lucida, magnificam neque lumen nictat ad aulam. 
Inter Purpureos, Regi gratiſſime, Patres, 


O Dium, fidumque Caput, uenerabile gentis - 


Preſidium! O magnos jamdudum exute labores ! 
Sepius hic tecum placido ſpatieris in horto, 
Traducens faciles, fed non inglorius annos; 

Et vitam ſtudiis florentem nobilis Oti! | 
Dum .timor omnis abeſt, cureque incendia luctus, 
Nec Tibi vel gelis audet fortuna nocere, 

Tel ſtruere inſidias canis. Tibi libera tranfis 
Tempora, & accedis tantum non hoſbes ad aulam. 
O felix animi, Quem non ratione relifta, 

Spes elata trahit laudumque arrecta cupido ; 

Nec miſerꝰ inſomnes cogunt diſperdere nodes ! 
At ſecura quies, anime divina voluptas, 
Mitiaque emeritam ſolan tur ſata ſenectam. 


Dnica Regali connubit filia ſtirpi, 


Anglia quas habuit pulchris prelata puellit. 
Qu 2 meliora Deos? que pondere vaſto 
Lorruit uſia domus, — minacis 
Ecce ſtat, è tantis major meliorque ruinis { 
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Scilicet hanc rerum alma Parens, ut vidit ab alta 
Nube Venus; room ar 7 Mariti 
Fufa ſuper, roſeoque arridens ſnaviter ore, 
2 3 * up : Neſtros delectat ocellos 
pulchra domus, ſavis olim conſumpta favillis : 
En hujus ( ſi fata ſinant) celebrabitur Heres 
Herois diuvinz, & me digniſima cura 
Pallas & hoc poſcit; (propris faves illa Mzniſtro,) 
Qui Divam colit, ac fimiles aſſurgit ad artes. 
Vincitur illecebris. Deus; & jubet amine lato 
Stare diu, longaſque domum ſuptreſſe per annos. 


— | | — ——_— 
S 0d: ©: 4. 


8 O tell Amynt a, gentle Swain, 
Th 


I wou'd not die, nor dare complain: 

y  tuneful Voice with Numbers join, 
Thy Words will more prevail than mine, 
To Souls oppreſs'd and dumb with Grief, 
The Gods ordain this kind Relief; 
That Muſick ſhou'd in Sounds convey, 
What dying Lovers dare not ſay. 

II 


A Sigh or Tear perhaps ſhe'll give, 

But Love on. Pity cannot live. 

Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, 
And Love with Love is only paid, 

Tell her my Pains ſo faſt encreaſe, 

That ſoon they will be paſt Redreſs; 

But ah! the Wretch that ſpeechleſs lyes, 
ittends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. 
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On the Kine's-Hovuss now Build 
ing at WINCHESTER. 


S ſoon as mild Auguſtus cou'd aſſwage 
A bloody Civil War's licentious Rage, 
He made the Bleſſing that He gave increaſe, 
By teaching Rome the ſofter Arts of Peace. 
The Sacred Temples wanting due Repair, 
Had firſt their Wounds heal'd with.a ,pious Care; 
Nor ceas'd his Labour, till proud Rome out-vy'd 
In Glory all the Subje& World beſide, 
Thus Charles in Peace returning to our Ifle, 
With Building Uid his Regal Cares beguile. 
London almoſt conſum'd, but to a Name, 
He reſcues from the fierce deyouring Flame; 
Its hoſtile Rage the burning Town enjoy'd, 
For he reſtor'd as faſt as that deſtroy'd : 
Twas quickly burnt, and quickly built again, 
- The double Wonder of liis Halcyon Reign. 
Of Windſor Caſtle (his. beloy'd Retreat 
From this vaſt City troubleſomely great,) 
"Twas Denham only with Succeſs cou'd write 
The Nation's Glory, and the King's Delight, 
On Wincheſler my Muſe her Song beſtows, | 
'Slie that ſmall Tribute to her Country owes. 
To Wincheſter let Charles be ever kind, 
The youngeſt Labour of his fertile Mind. | 
Here ancient Kings the Britiſh Scepter ſway'd, 
And all Kings ſince have atways been obey'd. 
Rebellion here cou'd ne'er ere& a Throne, 
For Charles that Bleſſing was reſerv'd alone. 
Let not the ſtately Fabrick you decree, 
An Immature, abortive Palace be, 
But may it grow the Miſtreſs of your Heart, 
And the full Heir of Nren's ſtupendous Art, 


r 1 8 
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* In his Coopers Hill. | 
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The happy Spot on which its Soveraign dwells, 
With a juſt Pride above the City ſwells, 
2 That like a loyal Subject choſe to lye 
Beneath his Feet with humble Modeſty. | 
Faſt by a Reverend Church extends its Wings, 
And pays due Homage to the beſt of Kings.“ 
Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create, 
He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 
The graceful Tony that delights his Eye, 
(Luxurious Toil of former Piety) 
Has vanquiſh'd envious Time's devouring Rage, 
And, like Religion, ſtronger. grows by Age. 
It ſtems the Torrent of the flowing Years, 
Yet gay as Youth the ſacred Pile appears.. 
Of its great Riſe we no Records have known, 7 
It has out-liv'd all Mem'ry but its own, 
The Monumental Marbles us aſſure, 
It. gave the Daniſh Monarchs Sepulture. 
Here Death himſelf inthrones the crowned Head, 
For every Tomb's a Palace to the Dead. 
But now my Muſe, nay rather all the Nine 
In a full Chorus of Applauſes join, 
Of your great ckam, | 
Wickam * Name can mighty Thoughts infuſe, 
But naught can eaſe the Travail of my Muſe, 
Preſs'd with her Load, her feeble Strength decays, 
And ſhe's deliver'd of abortive Praiſe. 
Here he for Youth erects a Nurſery * 
The great Coheireſs of his Piety [trace, 
Where they through .various Tongues coy Knowledge 
This is the Barrier of their learned Race, 


From which they ſtart, and all along the Way $ 


, 


They to their God, and for their Sovereign pray, 

And from their Infancies are taught t'obey. 

Oh! may they never vex the quiet Nation, 

And turn Apoſtates to their Education. 

When with theſe Objects Charles has fill'd his Sight, 
Still freſh provoke his ſeeing Appetite. 


* The Coll. near Wincheſter, and New Coll. in Oxon, 
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PART of 


A healthy Country apening to his View, 


The chearful Pleaſures of bis Eyes renew. 

On neighbouring Plains the Courſers wing'd with fpeed 
Contend for Plate, the glorious Victor's Meed. 

Over the Courſe they rather fly than run, 

In a wide Circle like the radiant Sun. 

Then freſh Delights they for their Prince 228 
And Hawks (the fwift-wing'd Courſers of the Air,) 
The trembling Bird with fatal Haſte purſue, 

And ſeize the 5 . in their Maſter's view. 

"Till like my Muſe, tir'd with the Game they ve found, 
They ſtoop for Eaſe, and pitch upon the Ground, | 


— tt 


7 2 Lap v, (whom he never ſaw, 


nor had any Deſcription of) to prove 
he Loves her. 


By a Perſon of Quality. 


3 of Virgins! whoſe high Race and Name 
Beſpeaks you worthy of the nobleſt Flame, 


Arms "ws with Power Divine, that can diſpenſe 


Its Influence beyond the reach of Senſe ; 


Making us frame of you, as Heaven above, 


Idea's of our Ignorance and Love. 

Diſdain not, faireſt, ſuch Devotions then 

As the beſt Worſhippers offer to Heav'n. 

Nor think 'em feign'd, ſince things above do grow 
(Conceal'd and diftant) more admir'd below. 
Ablence creates Eſteem, and makes that Fire 
(Which the Sun's near Approaches quench) aſpire, 
While thoſe who do enjoy perpetual Rays, 


Curſe thoſe bright Beams that crown our Halcyon Days. 


Know then, my Paſſion Real is and Great, 
Not ſuch as from dull Senſe deriyes its heat, 


But 


ut 
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But Ry ; that Royal Law that binds 

In a cloſe Union Things of different Kinds, 
That ſecret Charm of Nature which inſpires 
The whole Creation with harmonious Fires, 
Heads Cupid's Arrows, guides his roving Bow, 
Extends its Empire Oer all things below. ; 

Since then you know I love, how much, and how. 
If of my Paſlion you till diſallow, 
Know then the Lot is caſt, the Gods approve 
The Fates Decree, and have pronoune'd,. I Love. 


— 
1 —_— a 
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SONG by the ſame Hand. 


Ome Brag of their Chloris,. and ſome of their Phyllis, 
Some cry up their Celia's and — Amaryllis: 
Thus Poets and Lovers their Miſtreſſes dub, 
And Goddeſſes frame from the Waſh-Bowl and Tub; 
But away with theſe Fictions, and countefeit Folly, 
There's a thouſand more Charms in the Name of my 
J cannot deſcribe nor her Beauty nor Wit; {| Dolly, 
Like Manza, to each ſhe's the reliſhing Bit; 
She alone by Enjayment the more does prevail, 
And ſtill with freſh Pleaſure does hoiſt up your Sail, 
Nay had you a Surfeit took of all others, 
One Look of my Doll ſtrait your Stomach recovers, 
But when I confider her Humour and Feature, 
I'm apt to ſuſpe& ſhe's inclin'd to the Creature, 
What contrary Winds in my Breaſt then ariſe, . {priſe 2 
What Hopes, and what Fear, and what Doubt do ſur- 
What Storms do 1 feel of Trouble and Care, 
While my Wiſhes themſelves at variance are ? 
For ſometimes I wiſh her more Cruel, leſs Fair, 
But then I ſhould either not Love, or Deſpair : 
I'd have her to Love too, not Amorous be, 
I'd nave her be coy, but kinder to me. 
But ſhould ſhe in me this Humour diſcover, 
She'd quickly diſcard her Impertinent Lover. 1 
R 4 


She ſaw him, an 
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Eneath a cool Shade, where ſome here have been, 
Convenient for Lovers, moft pleaſant and green; 
Alexis and Chloris lay preſſing ſoft Flowers, 


With Kiſſing and Loving they paſt the dull Hours. 


She cloſe in his Arms with her Head on his Breaſt, 


And fainting with Pleaſure; you gueſs at the reſt: 


She bluſht and ſhe ſigh'd with a Joy beyond meaſure, 
All raviſht with Billing, and dying with Pleaſure, 


But while thus in Tranſports extended they lay, 

A handſom youn ed was paſſing that way! 
J cry'd---— Oh Alexis, betray'd! 

Oh what have you done----- you have ruin'd a Maid 

But the Shepherd being modeſt diſcreetly paſt by, 

And left 'em again at their leiſure to die, 

And often they languiſh'd with Joy beyond meaſure, 

All raviſht with Billing, and dying with Pleaſure, 


——. 


On the Death of MELANTHA. 


W E EP, all you Virgins, meet o'er this ſad Hearſe, 
And you, great Goddeſs of Immortal Verſe, 
Come here a while and Mourn : 
Weave not with roſte-Crowns your Hair, 
Let Tears be all the Gems you wear, 
And ſhed them plentifully on this Urn. 
For 'tis Melantha, tis that lovely Fair, 
That lyes beneath this weeping Marble here. 


But wou'd you know, why ſhe has took her flight 


Into the Boſom of eternal Night, 
Before her Beauties ſcarce had ſhew'd their Light, 
Hark, and lament her Fate; 


As 
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As the young God of Love one Day 
Sate on a Rock at play, x 
And. wantonly let fly his Darts 
Among the Nymphs and Shepherds Hearts,. 
Melantha by ney chance came by, 
Love jeſting cry'd, I'll make her prove 
The Godhead, ſhe contemn'd, of Love. 
In ſcorn ſhe bad him ſtrike, and did his ſhaft defie.. 
While the Boy lightly threw a Dart 
To wound, but not deſtroy, her Heart. 
But greedy Death, fond of this beauteous Prey, 
. » Caught the ſwift Arrow as it flew; 
And added to't his own-Strength too,. 
Which made ſo deep a Wound, that, as ſhe lay, 


In ſilent Sighs ſhe breath'd her Soul away. 


Then all the little Gods begun-to weep, 
Oh let your Sighs with theirs due meaſure keep: 
For fair Melantha ſhe is dead, 

Her Beauteous Soul to Death's dark Empire's fled, - 
Flora, the Bounteous Goddefs of the Plains, 
Who in freſh Groves, and ſweeteſt Meadows reigns,. 
Hearing the fair Melantha dead, 

Brought all her Odorous Wealth, to ſpread 

Over the Grave where ſhe was laid. 


Then ftraight the Infant d cp T7 to fade, 


And all the Fields where ſhe did keep, 

And fold her bleating Flocks of Sheep, 
Their influence loſt, with her fair Eyes, decay'd;- 
For fair Melantha, by whoſe cruel Pride | 
So many ſad deſpairing Swains had-dy'd, 


Felt Love at laſt, but Death ſhe rather choſe | | 
Than own ſhe loy'd, or the hid flame diſcloſe, 


Speak, Muſes, for you hold immortal State 
With Gods, and know the Myſteries, of Fate, 
You all, whatever's. paſt or preſent, ſee, 
And read th' unwritten Pages o'er 
Of Time's great Chronicle, before- 
Eyenst, and Time, had writ what Fate reſoly'd ſhou'd be- 
R 5 Tell! 
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Tell me, what Beauty is, whoſe force controuls 
Reaſon and Power, and over Mankind rules: 
Kings ſtoop to Beauty, and the Crowns they wear 
Shine not with ſo much Luſtre, as the Fair. 
Beauty a larger Empire do's command 
Than the great Monarch of the Seas and Land. 
She can the coldeſt Anchorits inflame, 
Cool Tyrants rage, and ſtroke their Paſſions tame. 
She can call Youth to her forſaken ſeat 
In wither'd Veins, and give new Life and Heat. 
She can ſubdue the Fierce, the Proud, and Strong, 
Give Courage to the weak, the fearful and the young, 
Beauty, the only Deity we know, 
With fear and awe we to her Altars go, 
And there our pureft Zeal of Prayers, and Vows, be- 
Sure then it only ſeems to die, {ftow. 
And when it leaves us, mounts above 
To the eternal Roof of Jove, 
To be a Conſtellation, and inrich the Sky. 
But ſhou'd I ſearch the «2p. £10 Sphere 
For Metamorphos'd Beanty there, 
Nothing of Helen now is ſeen, 
Nor the fair Egyptian Queen; 
Or thou, whoſe Eyes were Conſtellations here: 
Oh then thy Fate we can't enongh deplore, 
With. thee thy Beauty dy'd and "tis no more: 
Then let us give Melantha's Fate its due; 
Strew Cyprefs on ber Hearſe, and wreaths of Yew, 
For fair AMelantha, poor Melantha's dead, 
Her ſighing Soul to Death's eternal Empire's fled, 
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To the NIGTINOGALE coming in 
the Spring. 


To invite Chloe from the Tumults of the 2 wn 
zo the Innocent Retreat in the Country. 


Written by a Perſon' of Quality in 1680, 


Ittle Songſter, who do'ſt bring 
Joy and Mulick to the Spring, 
Welcome to our grateful Swains, 
And the Nymphs, that grace the Plains. 
How the Youths thy Abſence mourn! 
What their Joy at thy return ! 
For their Mirth and Sports are done 
All the Lear that thou art gone: 
But at thy approach, their [conn 
Take new date from thy dear Voice. 
Every Shepherd chuſes then 
Some fair Nymph for Valentine, 
While the Maid with equal Love 
| Do's the happy Choice approve :: 
Underneath ſome Shade he ſits, 
Where ſoft ſilence Love begets; 
And in artleſs Sighs he bears 
Untaught .Paſſion-to her Ears. 
No Deceit is in his Tongue, 
Nor ſhe fears, nor ſuffers Wrong; 
But each other's Faith believe, | 
And each hour their Loves revive. . 
Often have I wiſht to be, 
Happy Damon, bleſt as thee; 
Not that 1: for Sylvia pine, 
Sylvia, who is only thine; 
But that Chloe cannot be 
Kind, as Sylvia is to thee, 
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Thou, dear' Bird, whoſe Voice may find 
Charms perhaps to make her kind, 
Bear a Meſſage to her Breaſt, 

And make me happy as the reſt. 

In the * Place where Tumult dwells, 
Treaſons lurk, Ambition ſwells, 

Pride ere&ts her monſtrous Head, 
And Perjury ſwears the Guiltleſs dead, 
Pow'r oppreſles, Envy pines, | 
. and Fraud deſigns, 
Fears and Jealouſie ſurprize 


Reſt and Slumber from our Eyes, 


And where Vice all Ill contains, 
And in gloomy Glory reigns; 
Where the Loyal, Brave and Juſt: 
Are Victims to Phanatick Luft, + 
Where the noble Stafford's Blood 
Calls from Heaven Revenge aloud, 


In this place there lives a Maid, 


Bright as Nature ever made, 

Fair beyond dull Beauty's Name 
Can expreſs her lovely frame. 

In her charming Eyes reſide 
Love, Diſdain, Deſire, and Pride; 
Such, we know not which to call, 
But has the excellence of all. 
The firſt Bluſhes of the Day 

Or the new-blown Roſe in May, 
Or the rich Sidonian die 


Wrought for Eaſtern Majeſty, 


Is not gayer than the Red 

Nature on her Cheeks has ſpread, 

Her ſoft Lips ſtill feed new Wiſhes 

Of a thouſand fancy'd Kiſſes. 

Gently ſwelling, plump and round, 

With young Smiles and Graces crown'd ;- 
Her round Breaſts. are whiter far 

Than the backs of Ermins are, 


Ne London in the Plot time. 


Or 
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Or the wanton Breaſt of Jove, 

When a Swan for Leda's Love. 

Eyes that charm whene'er they Dart, 

And never miſs the deſtin'd Heart. 

Wou'dſt thou have me tell thee more, 

And deſcribe her Beauties o'er ; 

I perhaps might make a Rape 

On my 1dea's naked ſhape: 

Therefore fly, you'll quickly ſee 

By this Picture which is ſhe. 

Tell her the loud Winds are dumb, 

Winter's paſt, and Spring is come, 

The delightful Spring ! that rains 

Sweets and Plenty o'er the Plains, 

And with ſhady Garlands crown'd 

All the Woods and. Groves around.. 
Tf ſhe ſee the winged Quire. 

Chuſe this Seaſon to retire. 

To the ſhelter of the Grove, 

'Tis by Inftin& (ſay) of Love. 

If ſhe ſee the Herds and Flocks 
Wanton round the Meads and Rocks,. 
Thus their wiſhing Males to move, 
'Tis the Inſtinct (ſay). of Love. 

If ſhe ſee the Bull among 
Crowds of Females ſleek and young, 
Fight his Riyal of the Drove, 

'Tis by Inſtin& (ſay) of Love. 

If ſhe ſee the: blooming Vines, 

In their Seaſon, fold: their Twines 
Round the Oak that near her grows, 
Say, 'tis Nature mixt their Boughs :: 
Then if Inſtinct theſe do move, 

We by Reaſon ought to Love. 

Tell the Fair one, every Day. 

Youth and Beauty ſteal away, 
And within a little ſpace 
Will deſtroy her charming Face. 
Every Grace and Smile, that lyes 
Languiſhing in Lips. and Eyes, 
Firſt 
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Firſt he'll make his Prey, and then 
Leave to Death what do's remain: 
Who old Time does only fend 
To begin what he muſt end. 
If ſhe ask, what hour and place, 1 
Where and when, Time wounds the Face? 
Say, it is not in the Night, 
Nor when Day renews her Light, 
In the Morning, or at Noon 
Or at Evening when alone, 
Or when entertained at home, 
Or abroad this hour will come; 
But ſwift Time is always by, 
Firſt to perfect, then deſtroy: 
And in vain you ſeek a cure 
Since his Wounds are every hour. 
Bid her view Aurelia's Brow, 
Naked of her Glories now, 
Yet ſhe once cou'd charm the Throng, 
Conquering with her Eyes and Tongue. - 
Now, only's left this weak relief, 
(To ſupport her Years and Grief,) 
When ſhe cou'd ſhe us'd her Prime, 
And enjoy'd the Fruits of time : 
And where-ever ſhe profeſt 
Love, or Hate, ſhe kill'd, or bleſt: 
While the neighbouring Plains were fill'd 
With their Names ſhe lov'd and kill'd. 

Oh, when Youth and Beauty's paſt, 
That poor pleaſure that do's laſt - 
Is to think they. were admir'd, 
And by every Youth deſir'd, 
While the Dotage of each Swain 
She return'd with Scorn again, 

Oh then let my Chloe know, 
When her Youth is faded ſo, 
And a race of Nymphs appears, 
Gay and ſprightly in their Years, 
Proud and wanton in their Loves, 


While the Shepherds of the Groves 
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Strive with Preſents who ſhall ſhare 

Moſt the favours of the Fair; 

And her ſelf ſhe do's behold 

Like Aurelia now n old, 

Sighing to herſelf ſhe'll ſay 

I was once ador'd, as they! 

Yet with Pleaſure think, on ſhe 

Lov'd and was beloy'd by me. | 
Therefore bid her haſte and prove, 

While ſhe may, the Joys of Love. 

I will lead her to a Soil 'Y 

Where perpetual Summers ſmile, 

Without Autumn, which bereaves- 

Faireſt Cedars of their Leaves; 

Where ſhe ſhall behold the Meads 

Ever green, the Groves with Shades: 

Laſting Flow'rs the Banks ſhall wear, 

And Birds ſhall warble all the Year, 

Where the ruſtick Swain do's owe 

Nothing to the Spade and Ploy. 

For their Harveſt, Nature's care, 

Without toil relieves em there, 

And no differing Seaſons bring 

Changes to the conſtant Spring, 

In the Morn ſhe ſhall awake 

With the noiſe the Shepherds make, 

Cheering, with the ecchoing Sounds 

Of their Horns, the eager Hounds, 

Nymphs, as well as Shepherds too, 

In theſe Groves the Chaſe purſue. 

While at their Backs their flowing Hair 

Looſely wantons in the Air; 

Gilded Quivers on their Thighs, 

With Darts leſs fatal than their Eyes. 

Each the other's Sloth do's blame, 

While they ſeek the Hart for game: 

Who, poor Fool, his Feet employs, 

And thro” Woods and Dales he flies, 

Over Plains and Rivers bounds, 


And out-flies the Winds and Hounds. 
/ vi 
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When perhaps ſome Nymph, whoſe Eyes 
Makes both Men and Beaſt her Prize, | 
Swifter than Camilla's packe 
Soon o'er-takes the winged race, 14121 
And with one bright Glance ſhe. wounds, 
And his fancy'd hope confounds. 
Who, refle&ing his faint Eyes 
On her Face, with pleaſure dies. 
When the Sports are done, they reft 
Underneath ſome Shade, and feaſt 
On ſweet Beds of Violets, arown'd 
With ſweet Roſes on the Ground: 
Where they Garlands weave, and Poſes 
Of Green Mirtle, Pinks and Roſes : 
For which grace the raviſht Swains 
Pay ſoft Kiſſes for their Pains, : 
Thus they Dally *till the Light ( 
Falls behind the Scene of Night. LP 
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. 
Written by Mr. W. O. 
DAMON and T HYRS IS. 


DAM ON. 


YW/ Elcome, dear Thyrſis, far above 
The ſweeteſt Emphaſis of Love. 
More welcome than the faireſt Dame. hy | 
That ever croſt this awful Plain, | | 
With all her tender Virgin Train, . 

. e 
J thank thee, Shepherd, for thy Love; 
But how canſt thou ſo ſoon remove 
The Paſhon which inrag'd thy Breaſt, , 


And kept thy better Part from reſt} 
| DAMO N. 
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| D AMON. 
Believe me, Thyrſis, for 'tis true, 
They that love long are but few. 
I pip'd, I ſung, I liv'd in pain, 
In hope the Shepherdeſs to gain; 
Now vain my ſute, in vain I cry, 
I figh in vain, unhappy me, 
Condemn'd to ſuch a Deſtiny, 
Only to ſee the once-loy'd Deity. 
1 HI AASTS 
Tell me, Damon, priythee do, 
Who's this Nym 4 # $1 orieves thee ſo: 
By great Pan's all ſacred Name, 
The wildeſt Heart for thee I'll tame. 
DAMO N. 
Oh my Friend! ſhe's gone too; far, 
Thou can'ſt not reach the charming Fair: 
She's fled into the wiſht for place, 
Where Loye is acted o'er in every grace, 
I 
What's her Name? I can't contain, 
My Blood runs ſwift in every Vein. 
I'll ravage all the Woods and Groves, 
Th' intreaguing Court for billing Loves: 
No Pains nor Toil for thee I'll ſpare, 
Come ----- let me know the cruel Fair. 


D A M © N, 
Phyllis, the Glory of our Iſle, 
Who charm'd my Soul with every Smile, 
Ah ſhe! the lovely torturing Maid, 2 
His now my Heart, my all, betray'd ; 8 
And my adoring Love with Scorn repaid. 
Unhappy Swain! dejected and forlorn, 
Ah me! how ſadly am I left alone, 
To envy thoſe tranſporting Charms 
She yields up to my happy Rival's Arms. 
. 
1 go 1 


DAMON. 
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D AMON. 
Stay, Shepherd, 'tis in vain to 
To diſappoint the Nuptial Tie. | 
No, no, ſhe's gone to make my Rival bleſt, 
And left her Image only in my Breaſt. 
Henceforth in Lovers Tales let it be ſaid, 
That thy poor Friend, thy Damon, dy'd a Maid. 


While no one part of me remains with her, 


But conſtant Wiſhes and this humble Pray'r. 
Faireſt of Nymphs ------- 

May all your Glories, like the youthful Sun 
Beam forth, and in their pureſt Luſtre burn; 
May all your Days be as a Day of Bliſs, 
And all your Sorrows cloſe ſtill with a Kiſs, 
Happ * la God, that ſuccour'd your Deſire, 
And ſet the Hymenean Lamp on Fire : 

May he, in whole bleſt Arms you flumb'ring lye, 
Be ſenſible of the vaſt enyyed Joy, 

While I who loſt you lay me down and dye, 
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* To. Her Grace che WET 63 


"Dutch" of Ormond. 


A by AT your Grace has 
been pleas'd to ſpeak fa- 
. 3 of what ] have 
SS already Writ, is Encou- 
ragement ſufficient for a Poet to 
Boaſt of to the World, and to Em- 
bolden him to Dedicate to Your 
Grace. But I have more particular, 
both Obligations, and Excuſes ; - Your 
Illuſtrious Conſort's Family having 
been the conſtant Patrons ot ours, 
which now depreſsd by the late 
Wars, and the chief Pillar of it fall'n, 
muſt depend for Support on the firſt 


— Thus the Thanks for paſt 
Favours 
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DEDICATION. 
Favours are only Petitions for more; 
as ſome Men pay off old Debts in 
hopes to run deeper in for new. I 
dare not hope the enſuing Eſſay can 
Merit your Grace's Approbation; let 
it (if poſſible) pleaſe others; if it 
meets with your Pardon, it will a- 
bundantly ſatisfie the Ambition of 


| 

f 

| | 2 
Dar ERACE's 
| z 

2 

| | 8 | 7 
Meſs Devoted, moſs Humble Servant, 7 
yn p 
Ve 

Al, 


 CnarLEs Hopkins. 5, 


3834 


TO THE 


R E A D E R. 


O ME MVfriters perhaps may expect the 

Thanks, and Favour of the Nobility, after 
Attempting their Praiſe; but I am rather a- 
fraid of having incurr d their Diſpleaſure; They 
whom I have mention d (I doubt) may with more 
Reaſon find Fault with me, than they whom I have 
omitted; for it is better not to be drawn at all, 
than to be drawn imperfectly, and lamely. The Poet 
however” has the ſame Excuſe with the Painter; 
That Art cannot equal Nature; nor the Pencil, 
nor the Pen, preſent a Copy that comes up to her 
Original. | 


The Buſineſs of a Poet is to Pleaſe; and he is 
very uuhappy who gives Offence where he deſigns 
Acknowledgments, or Reſpects. The whole Body 
of the Nobility of England, would be a boundleſs 
Subject; Painters own they find it more difficult 
ro give a true aud lively Air aud Poſture to a 

 Piaare; 


To the READER. 


Picture; to place the Legs, and duly proportion 
all the Parts, than to draw the Face, and take 
the Likeneſs; but this Piece was only intended | 
for an Half-Length, and that too is only a Rough { 
Draught, and in Miniature. Though the follow- 

ing Lines may want an Excuſe with the Cri- 

ticks, I will not deſpair of Pardon from the No- 

bles to whom it was deſigu d; and if I have faild 

in deſcribing their Greatneſs, I have at the ſame 

time given them an Opportunity of ſhewing their | 
Gaoaneſs. | 
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AL 7 
COURT-PROSPECT 


Bove that Bridge, which lofty. Turrets crown, 
Joining two Cities; of it ſelt a Town; 

As far as fair Auguſta's Buildings reach, 
Bent, like a Bow along a Peaceful Beach; 
Her gilded Spires the Royal Palace ſhow, 
Tow'ring to Clouds, and fix d in Floods below. 
The Silver Thames waſhes her Sacred Sides, 
And pays her Prince her Tributary Tides, 
Thither all. Nations of the Earth reſort, 5 
Not only England's now, but D ee | 
Bleſs'd in the Warriors which its Walls contain, 
Bleſs'd moſt: in William's Reſidence and Reign. 
Where in his Royal Robes, and Regal State, 
He meditates; and dictates Europe's Fate; 
His Heroes, and his. Nobles ſtanding round, 
Better by them than his Gold Circle Crown'd. 
O! could I reprefent that glorious Show; | 
You whoſe great Deeds form Poets, tell me how; 
But let my Muſe (which much I fear) ſhould faint, . 
What Dryden will not Write, let Dahel Paint. 

Haſte — and ſpread abroad thy Canvaſs Sheets, 
Wide as the full-blown, Sails that wing our Fleets. 
Paint William firſt om an Imperial Throne, 
Large Share of Earth, and all the Seas his own - 
O'er Land, and, Ocean, let his Realms extend, | 
And like his Fanie, his Empire never end. 

Vol, II. 9 Giye 


Thy Country, lovely Youth, thy Stay demands, 
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Give him that Look, which Monarchs ought tp haye, 
Give him that awful Look, which Nature gave. 

Mix Majeſty with Mildneſs, while he ſhows 

Dear to his Friends, and dreadful to his Foes. 

Seat him ſurrounded by his Britiſh Peers, 


And make them ſeem his Strength, as he is theirs. if 


No Poet here dares ling the noble Tribe, 

Which you can better draw, than he deſcribe, 

Vou can plant each in his peculiar Place, 

Give each the nobleſt Features in his Face, 

Each has his Charms, and all ſome certain Grace. 
Let England's Chancellor the foremoſt ſtand, 

That is his Due, whoſe Laws ſupport the Land; 

Who governs, influenc'd by his Sovereign Lord, 

And holds the Balance, as the King the Sword. 
Give the Good Shrewsbury the Second Seat, 

In Truſt, in Secrecy, and Council, great. 
Great as the beſt, will the Great Ormond ſeem, 


But in the Field, thou muſt delineate him; 


Born with auſpicious Stars, and happy Fate, 
But more in Merit, than in Fortune, Great. 
On higher Things he bends his nobler Aim, 
And in fierce Wars, has ſought, and purchas'd Fame. 
Here, could my grateful * Muſe have ſung, 
Sweet as Cham flows, where firſt her Harp was ſtrung; 
Here, Somerſet, ſhould ſhe thy Praiſe proclaim, 
And give thee what thou giv'it our Cambridge, Fame. 
Let youthful Grafton there his Station find, ; 
'Grown Man in Body now, but more in Mind. 
His Looks are in the Mother's Beauty dreft, 
And all the Father has inform'd his Breaſt. 
Why wilt thou then to diſtant Shores convey 
Our Hopes in thee ? Why truſt the faithleſs Sea? 
Why view. the Changing Climates of the Earth, 
And bleſs all Realms but that which gave thee Birth! 


And fears to venture thee in Foreign Lands; 
All thou haſt ſeen, and all thou goeſt to ſee, 
Will not improve, but be improy'd in thee. - 
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A manly Beauty is in Dev'uſhire ſeen, 
And true Novility in Dorſet's Mien. 
But here, great Artiſt, is thy Skill confin'd, 
Thou can't not Paint his nobler Muſe, and Mind; 
No Pen the Praiſe he merits-can indite 
Himfelf, to repreſent himſelf, muſt write, 

Next let young Burlington receive his Place 
Adorn'd with every Beauty, every Grace. 
Happy in. Fortune, Perſon, and in Parts, 
Himſelf, not wanting them, FEY Arts. 

With him let Kingſton be for ever join'd, 
Alike in Quality, alike in Mind. 
For Court, or Camp, for Love, or Glory fir;-: 
Poſſeſſing both, both patronizing Wit. 

Hither let Montatue the Treaſures bring, 
Which, while he offers, let his Muſes ſing. 
The Patron of the reſt ſo juſtly grown, 
Who ſerv'd fo well a Nation with his own. 
Who ſeated on the ſacred Mountain's Brow, 
Inſpires and cheriſhes the Train below, 

raw Ruſſel yonder, order'd to maintain 

The Power and Honour of the Britiſh Main. 
Wrap him in curling Smoak, and circling Flames, 
Yet unconcern'd, as on his Sovereign's Thames. 
While his loud Canon thunders thro' the Deep, 
Make Seas Attention give, and Silence keep. 
Then as he Coaſts the Mauritanian Shores, 
Paint pale the Faces of th' aſtoniſn'd Moors. 

Whence England gives ſurrounding Nations Law, 
And from the Centre keeps the World in awe. 
No more let Poets name inconſtant Seas, 
For Neptune knows his Sovereign, and obeys. 

Fled from that fatal Field, the watry Plain, 

No Foe dares venture, there, our Force again. 

Fierce Gallia challenges to Belgian Fields, 

But ſtill her choſen Plain ſmall Harveſt yields. 

The Warlike Cutts the welcome Tidings brings, 

The true brave Servant of the beſt of Kings. | 

Cutts, whoſe known Worth no Herald need Proclaim, 

His Wounds, and his own Verſe can ſpeak his _ 
8 2 The 
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The dreadful News moves W 1LL14am with delight, 
Gladly he hears, and gladly haſtes to Fight. 
Leaving his faithful Subſtitutes behind, 
He trufts himſelf to his own Seas, and Wind. 
The Royal Fleet a thouſand Heroes grace, 
And Mars in Triumph rides o'er Neptune's Face. 
Now out of Sight of Land, they plow the Main, 
And in ſome rowling Tides make Land again, 
Now ſight of hoſtile Tents their Valour warms, 
And each e his Mate to Arms, 
Fancy can ſcarte ſo ſwift and eager Run, 
Their Lines are drawn, and the Camp-work is done, 
The Word is giv'n, and Battel is begun. 
They who have ſeen an Ocean laſh its Shore, 
When Billows tumble, and begin to roar, 
When from all Quarters, Clouds and Tempeſts fly, 
And from deſpairing Sailors hide the Sky 
such as have ſeen thoſe Elements at War, 
May gueſs what well-diſputed Battles are. 


Deſeription of a Bartel. 


Hark L *tis at hand, Drums beat, and Trumpets 
ſound, 
The Horſemen mount, the mounted Horſes bound; 
The Soldiers leap tranſported from the Ground. 
When ſuch Harmenious Sounds invite to Arms, 
'Tis ſyre that Valiant Men feel ſeeret Charms. 
Such W1LLIAaM's is, when from his foaming Horſe 
He views the Foe, rejoycing at their Force. 
Never fo full of Spirit and Delight, | 
Never ſo pleas'd, as when prepar'd to Fight. 
Paint him then yonder ſpurring from afar, 
Giving the Charge, guiding the Raging War, 
Paint to the Field, Party on Party tent; 
Himſelf not waiting for the vaſt Event. 
Now, mingled in the War engage the whole, 
And of his Martial Troops make him the Soul. * 
a OW, 
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Now, from all Parts, Death and Deſtruction fly, ,/ 
The Cries of grappling Squadrons rend the Sky, 
Mars rages, and the rolling War runs high, 
Here Horſes rear at Horfes, Cheft to Cheſt, 
There, deſperate Men encounter, Breaſt to Breaſt. 
Here, trampled under Foot, fal'n Soldiers groan, 
For Help : 5 call, but with — Moan, 
For every one now minds himſelf alone. 
The Cannons roar, and flaming Balls fly round, 
Men fall, and die, and hardly feel the Wound. 
Stones from the Ground that nourifh'd them are toſt, 
And all the Faſhion of the Field is loſt. | 
Mortars ſhoot flaming Meteors thro* the Air, 
And ſuch as have not feen them fly, would fear 
The Stars difloly'd, and the laſt Judgment near, 
Death thro” the broken Battel makes a Lane, 
And Horror and Confuſton fill the Plain. 
Horſes in Troops without their Riders run, 
Wild as were thoſe of old that drew the Sun: 
Madly they drag their Reins, and champ their Bit, 
And bear down all before them whom they meet; 
Sol's Offspring, and their Maſters Fate, the ſame, 
All loſt, like him, in Thunder, Smoak and Flame. 

As Seamen fear, yet ſtruggle with a Storm, 
The Soldiers ſtart, at what themſelves perform. 
Paint then a Fear in every Face, and make 
Even William fear; — but fear for Ormond's ſake : 
Ormond who ſpurr'd amidſt the Thundring War, 
But, to his Soveraign's Sorrow, ſpurr'd too far. 
Diſmounted; make him ev'n in falling great, 
Wounded, half dying, yet deſpiſing Fate. 
Make WII ILIAM view him with exceſs of Grief, 
And ftrive, but ſtrive in vain, to fend Relief. 
Till Heay'n inſpires his very Foes to ſave 
A Life, as ſtrangely Fortunate, as Brave 
Who for that Life, may to more Praife aſpire, 
Than if the Day had been their own inrire, 

Proud of their Prize, more furious than before, 
Make them preſs on; — Fury more, 
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Make ſhatter d Squadrons rally on the Plain; 
And make enrag'd Battalions charge again. 
Again, make Horſes beat the ſuff ring Ground, 
Ard toſs with reſtleſs Hoofs the Duſt around. 
Again, their Riders couch their ready Lance, 
And ſpurring them to warmth and foam advance; 
Foam, which your Pencil need not owe to Chance, 
Make Sheets of Flame from-ſmoaking Culverins fly, 
And Clouds of mounting Smoak obſcure the Sky. 
Now draw beneath the Dying, and the Dead, 
And Deluges of Blood in Battel ſhed,. 
O'erflowing Flanders in her Waters ſtead. . 
And now let Clouds like feeble Curtains fall, 
Protecting thoſe that live, and hiding all. 
Caſt the black Veil of Night about the Slain, 
_Covering the purple Horrour of the Plain, 
And now, with ſolid Darkneſs, ſhut the Scene. 
As Tempeſts make the Skies ſerene and clear, 
As Thunder ſerves to purifie the Air; 
On Rain as Sunſhine, Storms on Calms attend, 
Peace is War's neceſſary certain end. 


Deſeription of the Goddeſs of Peace, 


aud her Palace. 


Pardon the Muſe, if here ſhe cannot hold; 

The ſight of her own Goddeſs makes her bold. 

She comes — o'er Fields of ſtanding Corn ſhe walks, 
Not cruſh'd the tender Ears, nor bent the Stalks, 
Her March attended with a numerous Train, 

Yet with ſuch Diſcipline that none complain. 

Graſs ſprings where-e'er ſhe goes; the flow*'ry Mead 
Receives new Flow'rs, vhere ſhe vouchſafes to tread. 
Her blooming Beauties, teeming Earth diſplays, 

The Lover's Myrtle, and the Poet's Bays; 

From every touch of her a Perfume flows, 

The lovely Hyacinth, the bluſhing Roſe, c 
And ſpreading Jeſſamin freſh Sweets diſcloſe, 42 
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Thick Palaces, as ſhe approaches, rife, 
And Royal Piles amaze Beholders Eyes. 
Built on a-ſuddain, they the fight confound, 
And ſeem to ſtart as from enchanted Ground. 
None, this or that can her Apartment call, 
For ſhe promiſc'ouſly reſides in all, 
At. Home in every one, and all ſhe keeps 
Silent, but Splendider than that of Sleep's. 

Her ſpacious Halls with uſeleſs Arms are hung, 
With Arrows broken, and with Bows unſtrung. 
No Murmurs thro' her numerous Train are heard, 
She knows no Danger, and her Court no Guard. 
Secure as Shades, as Skies unclouded, bright, 
As active, yet as noiſeleſs, as the Light, 
No Widows here their Husbands Deaths deplore, 
None hear the Drum, or thundring Cannon roar. 5 
Only Love Sighs, which ſerves to Lull her more. 
Plenty her beſt-lov'd Favourite duly waits, 
And Pleaſure enters at her Palace Gates; 
Roſes, and Myrtles mingled, make her Bed, 
And heaps of Flow'rs ſupport her facred Head. 
Inſpir'd Ey her, the Muſe around her ſings, 
And Cupids Fan her with expanded Wings. 
No Grief or anxious Cares her Peace moleft, . 
She folds her Arms above her quiet Breaſt, 
Delightful are her Dreams, and ſoft her Reſt. 
All at her Riſe their Adoration pay, 
The Perſians worſhip leſs the | pringing Day. 
Sweet is her Temper, eaſie is her Mien, 
Not the leaſt Frown in all her Aſpect ſeen, 7 
But gracious as our late lamented Queen. 2 
Nor are her Bleſſings to her Court confin'd, 
But flow thro' Nobles-to the lab'ring Hind. 
All they can wiſh her own Pomeſticks ſhare, — 
Beſtowing ſtill, yet has ſhe ſtill to ſpare. 
The grateful Soil the jocund Peaſants plow, | 
And with a certainty of Reaping ſoy. 
Not now, as heretofore, with Fears perplext, 
Tilling theſe Fields, and Armies in the next; 
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Now Spring comes on; 
And Night and Pay in equal meaſures run, 
And mounting Larks ſalute the Morning Sun. 
Then rip' ning Fruits the loaded Trees adorn, 
And laughing Fields are crown'd with lofty Corn. 
The Summer, ſo accuſtom'd to Alaumz, 
Wonders, {ſhe hears no more the Sounds of Arms, 
No Trumpets Eccho thro' the ſpacious Plain, 
Nor Earth-born Brethren by themfelyes are ſlain. 
The Sun ſhines freely thro' the flow'ry Field, 
And ſuffers no Reffection from the Shield. 
Men, to the Date of Nature draw their Breath, 
For nothing now, but Sickneſs, cauſes Death. 
Secure the Merchants Trade abroad for Gain, 
And Sailors unmoleſted ſweep the Main. 
Unrowling Waves ſteal ſoftly to the Shore, 
They know their Sovereign, and they fear to roar. 
The conſcious Winds within their Caverns keep, 
Like them, the Seas are huſh'd, and ſeem afleep, 8 
And Halcyon Peace broods o' er the boundleſs Deep. 
How are theſe Bleſſings thus diſpens'd and giv'in? 
To us from WII IIA M, and to him from Heav'n. 
Delight in Blood let other Heroes boaſt ; 
Our Eaſe and Safety pleaſe our Monarch moſt. 
For That he fought, for That was all his Care, 
He places all his Pomp and Glory there. 
Hail! Peace of all things in contuſion hurl'd, 
Hail! thou Reſtorer of the Chriſtian World. 
Thou, to the World, art Heav'n's chief Bleſſing giv'n, 
And thou haft render'd back the World to Heav'n. 
Thus in old times, at our bleſs'd Saviour's Birth, 
An univerſal Calm was known on Earth. 
Go p to his Sox did the firſt Gift aſſign, 
And lets the ſecond Miracle be thine. | 
How ſhall we thank thee for thy Royal Toil, 
Thou Strength, and Glory of the Britiſp Iſle, 
W hat Trophies ſhall thy grateful Subjects raiſe } 
And what ambitious Poets ſing thy Praiſe ? 
Thy Greatneſs ſurely is the Stars deſign, | 
Thy Hands our nobleſt Palaces refine, 
On all our Metals, all the Stamp is thine, 
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Draw his Triumphant Entry, Dabel, draw 
Him and his Allies Free 
And all the reſt of the whole World in awe. 
But ſee! all Peaceable our Heroe comes, 
No Sound of Trumpet, nor Alarm of Drums. 
Long kept from Reſt, by no inglorious Foes, 
He goes to take, what he has brought, Repoſe. 
His ſofter Triumphs then prepare to Grace, 
Prepare a Train fit to attend on Peace. 
Chuſe them from all that breathe the Briziſh Air, 
And, like the Goddeſs whom they wait on, fair. 
Make Beauteous Grafton with <A firſt advance, 
Charming at every Step, with every Glance, 
Sweet as her Temper, Paint her Heavenly Face; 
Draw her but like, you give your Piece a Grace.. 
Blend for her all the Beauties e'er you knew, 
For ſo his Venus fam'd Apelles drew. 
But hold to make her moſt divinely Fair, 
Conſult her ſelf, you'll find all Beauty there, 
Whom ſhall we think on now? there's ſcarce beſide 
Any that can compare with her, but Hide. 
Hide, who like her has Beauties without blame, 
Hide, who like her is every Poet's Theme. 
Hide, by all Eyes admir'd, all Hearts ador'd, 
Courteous to all, kind only to her Lord, 
Hide, who ſo many powerful Charms commands,, 
As will not ſhame the Piece where Grafton ſtands. 
And now, to make thy laſting Fame renown'd, 
Let all be with Illuſtrious Ormond crown'd, 
Sum all in her, that's fair, and good, and great, 
Place her in Beauty's, and in Virtue's Seat. 
Paint Sweetneſs in her Eyes, at once, and Awe, 
And make her Looks give Languiſhing, and Law. 
O! if my Muſe to her wiſh'd height could climb, 
Sweet as her Subject, as her Theme, ſublime, 
The Noble Ormond ſhould engroſs her Praiſe, 
Great Ormond's Name ſhould ſanctifie her Lays, 
Hers, and her moſt illuſtrious Conſort's Blood, 
Takes pleaſure ſtill like Heav'n in doing Good. 


Ormond, 
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. Ormond," to whom fair Lots on Earth are giv'n, © 


Ormond, who has her Seat ſecur'd in Heav'n. 

Stop here . tho? others may attract the Sight, 
Your Pencil, and my Pen | 
Dare not attempt to do fo many right, 
Who ſtrives to Sing a Patron or a Friend, 
Tho':he omit Some whom he ſhould commend, 
Cannot be thought in juſtice to offend 
And now you've finiſh'd fo renown'd a Piece, 


Boaſt ſafely challenge either Rome or Greece. 


The End of the SRCOND PART. 


